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1 | Tho ſenſeleſs they re Mirth, but when they laugh, 
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Dur to Write only to the Few Refwd! lj 
1 * 9 Tet tho that nice Ambition" you puis. ſue, 
# . ic not in Congreve's Power to pleaſe but few. 
. Inplicitly ae: / 4 2 his Fame, OY, 1 
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As 50 feel Wink, Out when, 711 drunk, they quaff. 


On 2 . Fave, a lavih Portion fell 
7 u ev'ry way of I. Ting to excell. 
Tour Muſe Applaufe to Arabella brings, + 


1. Noter as fageet as Arabella Sings. 


When er * you Hau an undiſembled 44 ve, 


With Faveet Diftreſs your Rural Numbers flow, J 
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To mourn with ber 
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" # 6-2, &, haves oh 
HAT high Station, which by Your 

Birth You hold above the Naar 

exacts from every one, as a Duty, 

—— whatever Honours they are capable 
of paying to Your Royal Highneſs: But that 
more exalted Place, to which Your Virtuss have 
VoL.ll _- > — ns 


- 


Chee more i nedi 
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150 (You are the ref of Princes, makes tl the 
ration and Praiſe, rather a 


mediately preventing that Duty. 
The Publick Gratitude is ever founded on 


5 a pPublick Benefit; and what is univerſally Bleſs'd, 


is always an univerſal Bleſſing. Thus from 
Your ſelf we derive the Offerings which we 


bring; and that Incenſe which ariſes to Your 
Name, only returns to its Original, and but na- 


turally requires the Parent of its Being. 

From hence it is that this Poem, conſtituted 
on a Moral, whoſe End is to recommend and 
to encourage Virtue, of conſequence has recourſe 
to Your Royal Highneſs's Patronage; aſpiring 
to caſt it ſelf beneath Your Feet, and declining 
Approbation, till You ſhall condeſcend to own 
it, and vouchſafe to ſhine upon it as on a Crea- 
ture of Vour Influence. | 

?Tis from the Example of Princes that Virtue 


becomes a Faſhion in the People, for even they 


who Li averſe ro InftruRtion, will 7 be fond 
tation. 1 5 4 
But there are Multitudes, who never can 


5 have Means nor Opportunities of fo near an Ac- 


ceſs, as to partake of the Benefit of ſuch Exam- 
ples. And to theſe, Tragedy, which diflinguiſhes 
it 
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£ Uſe ang 4 Informati-. 
iſtance. fre Ot. mo 
as Gomes 28 10 b. a the 3 
neſs of Contemplating the Perfect and _ _ 
Excellencies of Your Royal E S's Perſon. : 
in Your Court, way pet behgld ſome ms wg ht, | 


die 55 3 Which perfuade, . = 7 
Examples which luſtrate, Thus is Delight in- 
terwoven with Inſtruction; when not. only. Vir- * 
tue js preſcrib d, but alſo repreſented. . | 
But if we are delighted with the Livelineſs " 

a feign'd Repreſentation of Great and Good 
Perſons, and. 13855 Actions, how muſt we be 
charm'd with beholding the Perſons themſelves 4 
| If one or two, excelling Qualities, barely touch'd. 
in the ſingle Action and ſmall Compaſs of a Play, 
can warm an Audience, with a Concern and 
Regard even for the ſeeming Succeſs and Pro- 
ſperity of the Actor; with what Zeal muſt the 
Hearts of all be filPd, for the continued and en- 
creaſing Ha W of thoſe, who are the true 
and __ nſtances of Elevated and Perſiſting 
„ | Virtue? 


The E OY Dedicatoty. 


Virtue? 2 Even the Vicious themſelves muſt have 
1 ſectet Veneration for thoſe peculiar Graces 
and Endowments, which are daily ſo eminently 
conſpicuous | in Your Royal Highneſs; and 
though repining, feel a Pleaſure which i in ooo : 
of Envy they per-force approve. | 
I in this Piece, humbly offer'd to Your Royal 


. Highneſs, there ſhall appear the Reſemblance 


of any one of thoſe many Excellencies which You 
ſo promiſcuoufly- poſſeſs, to be drawn ſo as to 
merit Your leaſt Approbation, it has the End 
and Aecompliſhment of its Deſign. And how- 
ever imperfect it may be in the Whole, through 
the Inexperience or Incapacity of the Author, 

yet, if there is ſo much as to convince Your 
Royal Highneſs, that a Play may be with Indu- 
ſtry ſo diſpos'd (in ſpight of the licentious Pra- 
ice of the Modern Theatre) as to become 
ſometimes an innocent, and not unprofitable En- | 
tertainment; it wilt abundantly gratifie the Am- 

bition, and recompence the Endeavours of, 


Tour Royal Highneſs's 
Moſt Obedienr, and 
Moſt humbly Devoted Servant, 7 


William Congreve. 
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Aud a leſs Number newwouldiwel content 95 | 
Now Plays did then like Almanacks'ppta „„ C 
Aud One was thought" ſufficient Hr D 
Tho? they are more lie Umanacks of Tat ate; a 
For in one Tear, I think. ;*they're out of Date EY 
Nor were they without Rea ſon join d together'y" * 
For juſt as one prognoſticates the Weather, *" A 
How plentiful t the Crop, or ſt arce the. Crain,” 25 
What Pealsof Thunder, and what Show rs 8 Rais | 
So Pother can foretel, by certain Rales, e 
What Crops of Coxcombs, or what Floods of 5 . 
In. ſuch like Propheſies were Poets Skill d, 
Which now ee # 'nd in their own x Tube fu, 35 


Fon 


The Dearth of Wit they did fo long profage, - 


Krill they procge⸗ 


Since Cuſtom gives the, Baſers leave to Meal. 


For only Nature can — the Heart. 


"PROLOGUE. 


e 
1 1 


un on ul, aud almoſt flarves the 4 ; 


Were you wt gricuod, as often ar you fuw 
Poor Attors thraſh ſuch empty Sheafs of Straw 7 

Toing Aus 
v fart 


lab ring, heir Lungs Hæpense, 
eft; tr pv, 4 little 4 m 


Hard Fate for us] ſtill harder in Hr E vent; 
Our Author's Sin, but wt alone Ropts 
, and, at our Charge, 15 ſs : 

Pere ' ſome Ame ds i, they coul reimbur e. 
But there's the Devil, tho their Canſe 5 1 5 
7 here cus recovering Damages or Geſt.. C 
Good Hir, forgive this, Liberty we. N D ik. 


Bat i, provok'd, your. dreadfut. Wrath remains, 
Take your Revenge upon the coming Stenee.r 


For that damm d. Poet c par d who damns« Brother, 
As one 75 hief *ſtapes that exerutes anther. 


7 bus fur alone does to the Wits relate; _ 


But from the reſt we hope a better Fate. 


To pleaſe and move has been our Poet s Theme, Cy 


Art may direct, but Nature it his Aims © 
And Nature miſ7d, in vain he boaſts bs Arts 
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HM the > King 17 Mr. Verbruggen.. 


Granada. 
I! onſatez, his Favourite. Mir. Sanford. 
Il Garcia, Son to Gonfalez. Mr. Scudamonr. - 
| 71 70 5 of the Guards. Mr. Freeman. 
1 Zo, an cer, Creature 
7 'Y "Ha _ hola , Mr. Arnold. 
Om, a Noble Priſoner. Mr. Betterton. 
_ eli, a Priſoner, his F riend. 4 Bowman. 
il Selim, an e . 1 
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ll. — the Princeſs of e Vie . Brace * de. 
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Zara, a Captive Queen. Mrs. Barry 
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Chair, and comes forward.” . 


vage Breaſ ti., 
o ſoften Roc s, or bend a knotted 9 

X.). i 
I've read, that things inanimate  \» 
have mov'd, „„ Fl 
And, as with living Souls, have been inform d. 
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The ſilent at receiv the 850 old Kin 5 - 
He and his Sorrows now are ſafely lodg'd 

175 Why an its e * e Boſom. 5 
. not I at Pea e 
* | / Der MALE EF Jo A 

| Orme 1 ele Griefs; there is no Cauſe — 


Alm. No e! Peace, Peace, there! is Exer- 
| nal Cauſe,” - =. 
And Miſery Eternal willfaccred, ! kf £1 
Thou canſt not tell thou haſt indeed no Cauſe. | 

Leo. Believe me; Madam, I lament An ſelmo, 

And always did compaſſionate his E ortune; 
Have often wept, to ſee how cruelly ''—"__e 
Your: Father kept in Chains his F elo w.Ki. 


And oft at Night, when all have been , 
Have ſtoln from Bed, and to his Priſon crept; 
Where, while his Goaler ſlept, I thro? the Grate 

Have ſoftly whiſper d, and enquir'd his Health 


> 


Sent in my Si ighs and Pray" rs for his Deliv'rance; 
3 F or Sighs and Pray'rs were all that I cou'd offer. 
An. kinder thou haſt a ſoft and gentle Nature; 
"2 That thus cou'd{t melt to ſee aStranger's Wrongs: 
DO Leonora, hadſt thou known Au/thmo, © 
How wou'd thy Heart have bled to ſee his Suf- 


Thou had no Cauſe, but general Compaſſion. 
Leo. 


* ot 3 3 


For * had of you'd that when the —— of Wit - 
Had bleſsd Anſthno's Arms with Victory 7 
And the'rich Spoil of all the Field, and you,” /. „ 
The Glory of the whole, were made the Pr * £ * 
Of his Sueceſs; that then; in ſpite of Hate, 
Revenge, and that Hereditary Feud © i 
Between Valentias and Granada's Kings, 4 1 
He did endear himſelf to your Affection, ?E4 
By all the worthy and indulgent Ways | 4 
: is. moſt 1 CO oof {1 
ropoſing a Mlatce tween An uſd 1 
His Son, Mel brave Falentia Prince,” and you, : I 
To end che long Diſſention, and unite | "7143 
The jarring Crowns. s. 
Alm. Alphunſo. OA honſo Ty * 2 n | 
Thou too art quiet —long Haff er 
Both; both Father and So ate now no more 
Then why am 1? O when ſhall I have-R eſt 119 
Why do I live to ſay you are no 
Why are all theſe things thus 
Is there Neceſſity, I mult be witer? 
Is it of moment to the Peace of Tren 
. Thi F howd*be affficted thus? f n a 
wo it thus contriv'd? Why are things lt 
Bris ome unſeen Hand, ſo, as of fare conleq 
ey muſt to me bring Curſes, Grief of 'He 
The laſt Diſtreſs of Life, and fure Deſpair? 
Leo. Alas, youfearch too far, and think too - "AP : 
Alm. Why was I carry'd to Anſelms's Court . 
Or there, why was J us'd fo 1 
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Why not ill treated, like an Enemy?  - 
For ſo my Father wou d have us'd his Child. . 


0 Alphonſa, Alphonſo !. 


Devouring Seas have waſh d thee from my Sight, 
No Time ſhall raſe thee from my Memory, 
No, I will live to be thy Monument ; 

The cruel Ocean is no more thy Tomb 
But in my Heart thou art interr'd ; there, there, 


Thy dear Reſemblance is for ever fix d; 


My Love, my Lord, my Husband ftill, tho? loſt. 
Leo. Husband! O F 
Alm. Alag! What have I ſaid? 
My Grief haY hurry' d me beyond all Thought. 
I wou'd have kept that ſecret; though I know w 
'Thy Loveand Faith tome deſerve all Confidence. 
But *tis the Wretches Comfort {ill to have 
Some ſmall Reſerve of near and inward Woe, 
Some unſuſpected Hoard of darling Grief, | 
Which they unſeen may wail, and weep, and 
mourn, 


And Glutton- like Alone devour. _ 


Leo. Indeed | 3 
I knew not this. 

Alm. O no, RH know'ſt not half, 
Know?ſt nothing of my Sorrows —if thou a 
If I ſhou'd tell thee, wou'dſt thou pity me? 
Tell me : I know thou wou dit. thou art com- 


paſſionate. 
Leo. Witneſs theſe Tears. — 
Alm. I thank thee eonora, 


Indeed I do, for pitying thy ſad Miltrels: 5 
Ter tis, alas, the poor Prerogative 


of il 


+ 
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Of Greatneſs, to be wretched and unpitied 
But I did promiſe I wou d tell thee What? # 
My Miſeries ? Thou doſt already know em: 


el 
n vas becauſe thou didſt not know Alphonſo: 

For to have known my Loſs, thou muſt haveknown - 
His Worth, his Truth, and tenderneſs of Love. 
, Leo. The Memory of that brave Prince ſtands fair : 


In all Report | 
5 And I have heard imperfetlly: bag! Loſs; . 15 
But fearful to renew your Troubles paſt, oe 
I never did preſume to ask the Stay. 
Au. If for my ſwelling Heart Ican, III tell thee. 
I was a welcome Captive in Valentia, 5 
Ev'n on the Day when Manuel, my Father, © 
Led on his conqu'ring Troops, high as the Gates . 
Of King Auſelmo's Palace; which in Rage, * 
' And Heat of War, and dire Revenge, he d | 
The good King flying to avoid the Flames, 
Started amidſt his Foes, and made Captivity 
His fatal Refuge——Wou'd that I had fall'n 
Amid thoſe Flames — but 'twas not ſo decreed. 
Alphonſo, who foreſaw my Father's Cruelty, 
Ha born the Queen and me on board a 8 ip On! 
Ready to ſail ; and when this News was brought 1 
We put to Sea; but being betray'd- by ſome 
Who knew our Flight, we cloſely were pur * d, 
And almoſt taken; when a ſudden Storm 
Drove us, and thoſe that follow'd, on the Coaſt 
Of Africb. There our Veſſel {truck the Shoar, | 
And bulging gainſt a Rock was daſh'd in pieces. 


wot Heav'n ſpared me for yet much more Affli- 
ion! . 


And when I told thee thou didſt nothin oy 4» 4 
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Conducting them who follow ꝰd us, to ſhut © 
The Shoal, and fave me floating on the Waves, 
While the good Queen and my Alphouſo periſſ d. 
Leo. Alas! were you then wedged to Al/phmſd? | 
Alm. That Day, that fatal Day, our Hands 
were join'd; 201 


For when my Lord beheld the Ship purſuing, | 


And ſaw her Rate ſo far exceeding ours; 
He came to me, and begg'd me by my Love, 


I wou'd conſent the Prieit ſhou'd make us one ; 


That whether Death, or Victory enſu'd, 
I might be his, beyond the Power of future Fate: 
The Queen too did aſſiſt his Suit——1 granted, 
And in one Day, was wedded, and a Widow. 
Teo. Indeed twas mournful — _ * 
Alm. Twas — as I have told thee—— 


For which I mourn, and will for ever 8 


Nor will I change theſe black and diſmal Robes, 
Or ever dry theſe ſwoln and watry Eyes; | 


Or ever taſte Content, or Peace of Heart, 
While I have Life, and Thought of my Aupſan ſo. 


Leo. Look down, good Heav'n, with Pity on 
her Sorrows, | 


| And gr ant, | that Time may br ing ber ſome Relief. 


Alu. O no! Time gives Encreaſe to my At- 
flictions. 9 7 
The circling Hours, that gather all the Woes, 
Which are diffus d thro? the revolving Year, 
Come, heavy-laden with th' opprefling Weight, 
To me; with me, ſucceſhvely, they leave | 


The Sighs,the Tears, the Groans, the reſfleſs Cares, 


And 


. J 
4.23, 7 
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their Flight; 5 2 
They ſhake their downy Wings, and ſcatter all 
The dire collected Dews on my poor Head; * 
Then fly with Joy and Swiftneſs from me. 
= Leo. Hark! . WW 
The _ Shouts proclaim your Father's Tri- 
umpnss N 
O oaks” for Heav*n's ſake, aſſwage a little 
This Torrent of your Grief; for, much I fear 
*T'willurge his Wrath, to ſee you drown'din Tears, 
When Joy appears in evry other Face. " 
Alm. And Joy he brings to ev'ry other Heart, 
But double, double weight of Woe to mine; 
For with him Garcia comes — Garcia, to whom 
| muſt be ſacrific'd, and all the Vows se 
I gave my dear 4/phon/# baſely broken, 
No, it ſhall never be; for I will die; 
| Firſt, die ten thouſand Deaths——L.ook down, 


o 
* 


look down, [Kneels, 


* 


And all the Damps of Grief, that did retard | 


* 


Alphonſo, hear the Sacred Vow I make; 

One Moment, ceaſe to gaze on perfect Bliſs, 
And bend thy glorious Eyes to Earth and me; 
And thou An ſelmo, if yet thou art arriy'd 
'Thro' all Impediments of purging Fire, „ 
To that bright Heav'n, where my Auphonſò reigns, 
Behold thou alſo, and attend my Vo Ww. 


If ever I do yield, or give Conſent, ; 

By any Action, Word or Thought, to wed _ 
Another Lord; may thenjuſt Heav'nſhow'r down 
Unheard of Curſes on me, greater far na 


= 


| [Shouts at a diſtance. | 
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(If ſuch there be in angry Heav'n's Vengeance) 
Than any I have yet endur d And now ¶Riſing. 

g My Heart has ſome Relief; having ſo well 9 
Diſcharg'd this Debt, incumbent on my Love. 
Yet, one thing more I wou'd engage from thee. 

It Leo. My Heart, my Life and Will, are only yours. 
i Alm. Ithank thee. Tis but this; anon, when all 


ö Are wrap'd and buſied in the general Joy, 

| Thou wilt withdraw, and privately with me 
Steal forth, to viſit good An/e/mo's Tomb. 
Leo. Alas! I fear ſome fatal Reſolution, © 


An. No, on my Life, my Faith, I mean no Ill, 
Nor Violence. —I feel my ſelf more light, 


And more at large, ſincè I have made this Vow. 

| Perhaps I would repeat it there more ſolemnly... i 
Tis that, or ſome ſuch melancholy Thought, 
| Upon my Word no more.  * - if 


Teo. I will attend you. 


SCENE HE = 
ALMERIA, LERONORA, ALONZO. 
Alon! ] "HE. Lord Gon/alez comes to tell your 
| .. Hlighnels. nts ods! 
The king is juſt arriv'd. e e 
Am. Conduct him in. . Exit Alon. 
That's his Pretence, his Exrand is, I Know, 


To fill my Ears with Garcia's valiant Deeds; 
And gild and magnifie his Son's Exploits. 
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But I am arm'd with Ice around my Heart, 
Not to be warm' d with Words, or idle Eloquence. 


ECE 
Go SALEZ, ALMERIA, LEONORA. 
Gonſ E ev'ry Day of our long Life Eko this. 

B The Sun, brig 5 Conqueſt, and your 

„ brighter Eyes, ” 8 


| Have all conſpir'd to blaze promiſcuous Light, 
And bleſs this Day with moſt unequald Luſtre. 
Vour Royal Father, my victorious Lord, 
Loaden with Spoils, and ever-living Laurel, 
I entring now in Martial Pomp the Palace. 
Five hundred Mules precede his ſolemn March, 
Which groan beneath the Weight of Moorsſb - 
Chariots of War, adorn'd with glittering Gems, 
Succeed; and next, a hundred neighing Steeds, 
White as the fleecy Rain on 4/p:ze Hills; 
That bound, and foam, and champ the Golden Bit, 
As they diſdain'd the Victory they grace. 
Priſoners of War in ſhining Fetters follow; _ 
And Captains of the Nobleſt Blood of Afrzck 
Sweat by his Chariot Wheel, and lick and grind, 
Wich gnaſhing Teeth, the Duſt his Triumphs raiſe. 
The ſwarming Populace ſpread every Wall, 
And cling, as if with Claws they did enforce 
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Their Hold, thro' clifted Stones, ſtretching and 
_ ſtaring, 2h 4 TH 2 
As if they were all Eyes, and every Limb 
Would feed its Faculty of Admiration. 
While you alone retire, and ſhun this Sight; 
This Sight, which is indeed not ſeen (tho' twice 
1 1 ſhould gaze) in Abſence of your 
yes. #8 Us | B 
Alm. 1 my Eyes ungratefully behold 
The gilded Trophies of exterior Honours. | 
Nor will my Ears be charm'd with ſounding Words, 
Or pompous Phraſe; the Pageantry of Souls. 
But that my Father is return'd in Safety, 
I bend to Heav'n with Thanks. 
Son. Excellent Princeſs! 5 
But tis a Task unfit for my weak Age, 
With dying Words, to offer at your Praiſe. 
Garcia, my Son, your Beauty's loweſt Slave, 
Has better done; in proving with his Sword 
'TheForceand Influence of your matchleſs Charms. 
Alm. doubt not of the worth of Garc:a's Deeds, 
Which had been brave, tho*'I had ne'er been born. 
Leo. Madam, the King. [Flouriſb. 
Alm. My Women. I wou'd meet him. 
[Attendants to Almeria enter in Mourning, 


SCENE 


* ; * 
: 
* ; 
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| Symphony of Warlike Muſick. Enter the King, 
1 hony 455 Garcia and ſcverul Officers." FH, 


of Priſoners in Chains, and Guards, who are 
ranged in Order round the Stage. Almeria 
meets the King, and kne:ls; afterwards Gon- 
= falez kneels and kiſſes the King's Hand, while 
Garcia does the ſame to the Princeſs. 


King. A Lneria, riſe —— My beſt Gonſaleg riſe. 
W hat, 'Tears! my good old Friend. — | 
But Tears. of Joy, 

Believe me, Sir, to ſee you thus has fill'd 
= My Eyes with more Delight than they can hold. 
King. By Heav'n thou lov'ſt me, and Pm. 


p;leas'd thou doſt: % an , 
Take it for Thanks, old Man, that I rejoice _ 
To ſee thee weep on this Occaſion —— ſome 


„Here are, who ſeem to mourn at our Succeſs! 
Why is't, Almeria, that you meet our Eyes, 
Upon this ſolemn Day, in theſe ſad Weeds? 
In Oppoſition to my Brightneſs, you, 
And yours are all like Daughters of Affliction. 
| Alm. Forgive me, Sir, if I in this offend. _ 
The Year, which Ihave vow'd to pay to Heav'n, 
In Mourning and ftri& Life, for my Deliverance 


From Wreck and Death, wants yet to be expired. 
hd : * $M 4 
__— Leal to Heav'n is great; ſo is your 
7 8 
Let ſomething too is due to me, who gave 
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That Life, which Heav'n preſerv'd. A Day be- 


ſtow' d | : 
In Filial Duty, had atton'd and givn 
A Diſpenſation to your Vow —— No more. 
Twas weak and wilful-—and a Woman's Error. 
Vet upon thought, it doubly wounds my Sight, 
To ſee that Sable worn upon the Day 
Succeeding that, in which our deadlieft Foe, 
Hated Anſelmo, was interr'd By Heav'n, 
It looks as thou didſt mourn for him: Juft ſo, 


- 'Thy ſenſeleſs Vow appear'd to bear its Date, 


Not from that Hour wherein thou wert preferv'd, 
But that wherein the curs'd Alphonſo periſh'd. 
Ha! What? thou doſt not weep to think of that? 
_ Gon. Have Patience, Royal Sir, the Princeſs 
Weeps 1 


Jo have offended you. If Fate decreed, 


One pointed Hour ſhould be Alphonf#'s Loſs, 
And her Deliverance; is ſhe to blame? 
King. I tell thee ſhe's to blame, not to have 
feaſted ED 
Whenmy firſt Foe was laid in Earth, fuch Enmity, 
Such Deteſtation, bears my Blood to his; 


My Daughter ſhould have revelPd at his Death. 


She ſhould have made theſe Palace W alls to ſhake, 


And all this high and ample Roof to ring 
With her Rejoicings. What, tomourn,and weep; 


Then, then to weep, and pray, and grieve ? By 
. Heav'n, | 
There's not a Slave, a ſhackled Slave of mine, 


- 


But ſhould have ſmil'd that Hour, through all 
288 : a 


And 
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And ſhook his Chains in Tranſport and rude 
= Harmony. 0 
Con ſ. What ſhe has done, was in Exceſs of 
oodneſs; 
Betray'd by too much Piety, to ſeem 
As if ſhe had offended. — Sure, no more, 

: King: To ſeem is to commit, at this Conjun- 

ure. 

[ wonot have a ſeeming Sorrow, m 0 : 
To Day — Retire, diveft your ſelf with Speed 
Of that Offenſrve Black; on me be all 
The Violation of your Vow: For you, 
It ſhall be your Excuſe, that I command it. 

| Gar. kneeling. Your Pardon, Sir, if I preſume 

40 {ae; 

As to remind you of your gracious Promiſe. 

King. Riſe, Garcia ——1 forgot. Yet ſtay, 
„ „ 

Alm. My boding W . is your 

| Pleaſure, Sir? 

King. Draw near, and give your Hand; and, 
Garcia, yours: 
W Receive this Lord, as one whom [I have found 

Worthy to be 1220 Husband, and my Son. 
Car. Thus ſet me kneel to take — O not to 


= take—— 

W But to devote, and yield my ſelf for n 
The Slave and Creature of my Royal Miſtreſs. 

Gon. O let t me proſtrate pay my worthleſs 

Thanks 
King. No more; my Promiſe long ſince paſs'd, 

8 | thy Services, 
3 M4 And 
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This Day we triumph; but to Morrow*s Sun, 
Garcza, ſhall ſhine to grace thy Nuptials —— 

Alm. Oh! —— - [ Faints, 

Gar. She faints! help to ſupport her. 
Con ſ. She recovers: | | 

King. A Fit of Bridal Fear; How is't, Almeria? 
Alm. A ſudden Chilneſs ſeizes on my Spirits. 
Your Leave, Sir; to retire. : 

King. Garcia, Conduct her. 
[Garcia leads Almeria to the Door, and retiirns. 
This idle Vow hangs on her Woman's Fears. 
Pl! have a Prieſt ſhall preach her from her Faith; 
And make it Sin, not to renounce that Vow 


Which I'd have broken. Now, what would Alon xo? 


NEAREST 
SCENE V. 


* 


| tendants. 


Alon. OUR beauteous Captive, Zara, is arriv'd, 
And with a Train as if ſhe ſtill were Wife 
To Athucacim, and the Moor had conquer'd. 

King. It is our Will ſhe ſhould be ſo attended. 
Bear hence theſe Priſoners. Garcia, which is he, 
Of whoſe mute Valour you relate ſuch Wonders? 


Kine, GONSALEZ, GARCIA, ALONZO, At- 


Gar. Oſmyn, who led the 


Mooriſh Horſe; 
but he, 


And Garcia's well- try d Valour, all oblige me. | 


[Priſoners led off. 


Great 


‚ 


9 


* 4 * N 9 PRs 
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Great Sir, at her Requeſt, attends on Zara. 
King. He is your! riſoner, as you pleaſe diſ- 


ſe him. 
Gay. I would oblige him, but he ſhuns wy 
Kindneſs; 


And with a haughty Mien, and ſtern Civility,. 
| Dumbly declines all Offers: If he ſpeak 
Tis ſcarce above a Word; as he were born 


Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk; | 
At leaſt, to talk where he muſt not command: - 


King. Such Sullenneſs, and in a Man ſo brave, | 


Muſt ave ſome other Cauſe than his Captivity. 
Did Zara, then, requeſt he might atten her? 
Gar. My Lord, ſhe did. 

King. That. join'd with his Behaviour, 
ee a Doubt. I'd have em watch'd; perhaps 
Her Chains hang heavier on him than his Own. 


: e s 
LU 437 


S G EN N 


Kin, GoNnSALEZ, Garcia, ALoNnzo, 24. 


RA and Os ax N bound, conducted by PEREZ 


and a Guard, and citented ' by SELIM and ſex N 


veral Mutes and Eunuchs in a Train. 


| W HAT Welcome, and what Honours, 

beauteous Z ara, i 

A King and Conqueror can give, are yours. 

A Conqueror indeed, where you are won; 

Who with ſuch Luſtre ſtrike admiring (Eyes, 0 
at 
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That = "a Pomp been with your Preſence 
ac'd, „ 9 
Tt - ecting Crowd had been deceiv'd ; and ſeen 
'Their Monarch enter not Triumphant, but 
In pleaſing Triumph led; your Beauty's Slave. 
Zara. If J on any Terms could condeſcend 
Io like Captivity, or think thoſe Honours, 
Which Conquerors in Courteſie beſtow, 
Of equal Value with unborrow'd Rule, 
And Native Right to Arbitrary Sway; 
I might be pleas'd, when I behold this Train 
With uſual Homage wait. But when I feel 
Theſe Bonds, I look with loathing on my ſelf; 
And ſcorn vile Slavery, tho*' doubly hid 
Beneath Mock-Praiſes, and diſſembled State. 
King. Thoſe Bonds! Twas my Command you 
— ſhould be free. 
How durſt you, Perez, diſobey? 
_ Pex. Great Sir, = | 
Your Order was, the ſhould not wait your Tri- 
% 7 
But at ſome diſtance follow, - thus attended. 
King. Tis falſe ; twas more; I bid the ſhould 
dee free: 
If not in Words, I bid it by my Eyes. 
Her Eyes did more than bid —Free her and hers 
With Speed. yet {tay —my Hands alone can make 
Fit Reſtitution here —— Thus J releaſe you, 
And by ns you enſlave my ſelf. 
Zara. Such Favours ſo conferr'd, tho' when 


unſought, op TT 
Deſerve Acknowledgement from Noble DR 
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Such Thanks, as one hating to be obligd 
Yet hating more Ingratitude, can par 
] offer. VW | 
King. Born to excel, and to command! _ 
As by tranſcendent Beauty to attract Pi 
All Eyes, ſo by Preheminence of Soul 
To rule all Hearts. „ 
Garcia, what's he, who with contracted Broẽw, 
|  [ Beholdmg Oſmyn as they unbind him. 
And ſullen Port, glooms downward with his Eyes; 
At once regardleſs of his Chains, or Liberty? 
Gar. That, Sir, is he of whom J ſpoke, that's 
K ing. He anfwers well the Character you gave 
im. | 
Whence comes it, valiant Oſnyn, that a Man 
So great in Arms, as thou art {aid to be, 
So hardly can endure Captivity, . 
The common Chance of War? 
O ſin. Becauſe Captivity : 
Has robb'd me of a dear and juſt Revenge. 
King. I underſtand not that. 

O/in. I would not have you. 

Zara. That Gallant Moor in Battel loſt a Friend, 
Whom more than Life he lov'd ; and the Regret, 
Of not revenging on his Foes that Loſs, | 
Has caus'd this Melancholy and Deſpair. : 

King. She does excuſe him; *tis as I ſuſpected. 
[To Gonſ. 
Gonſ. That Friend may be her ſelf; ſeem not 
to heed .- 

His arrogant Reply: She looks concern'd. 
| King. 


* „5 


524 The MouRxNIN G BRIDE. 
King. ll have Enquirymade; perhaps his Friend 
Yet es, and is a Priſoner. His Name? 
Zara. Heli. | 
King. Garcia, that Search ſhall be your Care: 
It ſhalf be mine to pay Devotion here; 
At this fair Shrine to lay my Laurels down, 
And raiſe Love's Altar on the Spoils of War. 
| Conqueſt and Triumph, now, are mine no more; 
Nor will I Victory in Camps adore: 
For, ling ring there, in long ſuſpence ſhe ſtands, 
Shifting the Prize in unreſolving Hands: 
Unus'd to wait, I broke through her Delay, 
Fix d her by Force, and ſnatch'd the doubtful Day. 
Now, late I find that War is but her Sport; 
In Love the Goddeſs keeps her awful Court: 
Fickle in Fields, unſteadily ſne flies, 
But Rules with ſettled Sway in Zara's Eyes. 


End of the Firft AF. 
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ACT IL SCENE” 
Repreſenting the Iſle of a Temple. 
Garcia, HELI, PEREZ, 


AA CEA | 
— — HIS Way, we're told, Ofmyn was 
LES === ſcento walk; | 
Chuſing this lonely Manſion of the 
= EX Dead, {12 A 085 
. lo mourn, brave Heli, thy miſta- 
. ken Fate. | | 
Heli. Let Heay'n with Thunder to the Cen- 
tre ſtrike me, 1 8 | 
If to ariſe in very deed from Death, 
And to reviſit with my long-clos'd Eyes 
This living Light, cou'd to my Soul, or Senſe, 
Afﬀord a Thought, or ſhow a Glimpſe of Joy, 
In leaſt proportion to the vaſt Delight 
I feel, to hear of O/myr's Name; to hear 
That O/zzyn lives, and I again ſhall ſee him. 
Gar. I've heard, with Admiration, of your 
Friendſhip. 
Per. Yonder, my Lord, behold the noble Moor, 
Heli. Where? where? 8 
Gar. Lſaw him not, nor any like wg 
| er. 
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Per. ſaw him when I ſpoke, thwarting my View, 
And ſtriding with diſtemper'd haſte; his Eyes 
Seem'd Flame, and flaſh d upon me witha Glance; 
Then forward ſhot their Fires, which he purſu'd, 
As to ſome Object frightful, yet not fear'd. 

Gar. Let's haſte to follow him, and know the 

Caauſe. 5 12 Ro 

Heli. My Lord, let me entreat you to forbear : 

Leave me alone, to find and cure the Cauſe. 

I know his Melancholy, and ſuch Starts 

Are uſual to his Temper. It might raiſe him 
To act ſome Violence upon himſelf, 

So to be caught in an unguarded Hour, ©: 
And when his Soul gives all her Paſſions way, 
Secure and looſe in friendly Solitude. _- ' 
I know his Noble Heart would burſt with Shame; 
To be ſurpriz d by Strangers in its Frailty. |} 

Gar. Go, gen'rous Heli, and relieve your Friend. 
Far be it from me, officiouſly to pry 
Or preſs upon the Privacies of others. 


OO ORGY Or ar nat 


SCENE it 


Garcia, 


| Gar. PErez, the King expects from our Return 

1 To have his Jealouſie confirm'd, orclear'd, 
Of that appearing Love which Zara bears 
To Oſnyn; but ſome other Opportunity 


* 


Muſt make that plain. 


Per. 


4 93 
* 


\- 


N 


* 


Te Mournine B RIP EZ. 57 
Per. To me twas long ſince plain, 
And ev'ry Look from him and her confirms it. 

Gar. If ſo, Unhappineſs attends their Love, 
And I cou'd pity em. I hear ſome coming, 
The Friends perhaps are met; let us avoid em. 
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; SCENE III. 
ALMERIA, LEONORA. 


Alm. II was a fancy'd Noiſe, for all is huſn'd. 
Leo. It bore the Accent of a Human Voice. 

Alm. It was thy Fear, or elſe ſome tranſient Wind 
Whiſtling thro? Hollows of this vaulted Iſle. 
We'll iſten —— 5 Xe 

Leo. Hark 

Alm. No, all is huſh'd, and {till as Death 

"Tis dreadful! En - 

How reverend is the Face of this tall Pile, _ 
Whoſe ancient Pillars rear their Marble Heads, 
To bear aloft its arch'd and pond'rous Roof, 
By its own Weight made ſtedfaſt and immoveable, 
Looking Tranquility. It ſtriks an Awe 
And Terror on my aking Sight; the Tombs 


And Monumental Caves of Death look cold, 


And ſhoot a Chilneſs to my trembling Heart. 
Give me thy Hand, and let me hear thy Voice; 
Nay, quickly ſpeak to me, and let me hear 

Thy Voice — my own affrights me with its Echo's. 


Leo, Let us return; the Horror of this 1 
| 7 And 
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And Silence, will encreaſe your Melancholy. 
Am. It may my Fears, but cannot add to that, 
No, I will on; ſhew me Anſelmos Tomb, 
1 _ Bones and Skulls and mould'ring 
art . 
Of Human Bodies; for Þll mix with them, 
Or wind me in the Shroud of ſome pale Coarſe 
Let green in Earth, rather than be the Bride 
Of Garcia's more deteſted Bed, That Thought 
Exerts my Spirits; and my preſent Fears 
Are loſt in dread of greater Ill. Then fhew me, 
Lead me, for I am bolder grown: Lead on 
Where I may kneel and pay my Vows again 
To him, to Heav'n, and my Alphonſo's Soul. 
Leo. Igo; but Heay'ncantell with what Regret. 


A22S8838888408300808883080048888 
SCENE 


| The Scene opening di ſcovers a Place of Tombs, 
One Monument fronting the View greater than 

the reſt. 

1 HE IL. I. 


Heli. Wander thro” this Maze of Monuments, 
& Let cannot find him — Hark! ſure tis the 
Voice „ 
Of one complaining There it ſounds — Il 


follow it, 


SCENF 
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” SCENE 
ALMERIA, LEONORA. . . 


Leo. BEbold the Sacred Vault, within whoſe 
i wow . -—- | 
The poor Remains of good ton reſts: : 
Yet freſh and unconſum'd by Time or Worms, 
What do I ſee? O Heav'n! either my Eyes 
Are falſe, or ſtill the Marble Door remains 
Unclos'd; the Iron Grates that lead to Death 
Beneath, are ſtill wide ſtretch'd upon their Hinge, 
And ſtaring on us with unfolded Leaves. 
Atm Sure tis the friendly Y awn of Death for me; 
And that dumb Mouth, ſignificant in Show, 
Invites me to the Bed where I alone (ſry, 
Shall reſt; ſhews me the Grave, where Nature wea- 
And long oppreſs d with W oes and bending Cares, 
May lay the Burden down, and ſink in Shumbers 
Of Peace Eternal. Death, grim Death, will fold 
Me in his leaden Arms, and preſs me cloſe 
To his cold clayie Breaſt: My Father then 
Will ceaſe his Tyranny; and Garcia too 
Will fly my pale Deformity with loathing. 
My Soul, enlarg'd from its vile Bonds, will mount, 
And range the Starry Orbs, and Milky Ways, 
Of that refulgent World, where I ſhall ſwim 
In liquid Light, and float on Seas of Bliſs 
To my Alpbon ſo's Soul. O Joy too great! 
O Extaſie of Thought! Help me, A»/elmo; 
Vol. II. C Help 
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Help me, Alphonſo; take me, reach thy Hand; 


To thee, to thee I call, to Alp bon /d. | 
O Alphonſo. 


ann h εrn aa aaHfG⁰8 e 


SCENE W 


ALMERIA, Lzonoka, OSN aftending from 
the Tomb. 


Ofin. W HO calls that wretched Thing that 
was Alphonſo? © 
Ain. Angels, = all the Hoſt of Heay” n, ſup- 
port wee! 
Ofen. Whence is that Voice, whoſe Shrilneſs, 
from the Grave, 
And * to his Father's Shrowd, roots up 
Alphonſo # 
Alm. Mercy! Providence! O ſpeak, 
40 to ĩt quickly, quickly; ſpeak to me, 
fort me, help me, hold me, hide me, hide me, 
Leonora, in thy Boſom, from the Light, 
And from my Eyes. 
Oſin. Amazement and Illuſion! 'L 
Rivet me, and nail me where I ſtand, ye Powers; 
Coming forward 
That. motionleſs I ma be ſtill deceiv'd. | 
Loet me not ſtir, nor breath, leſt I diſſolve 
That tender, 1 7 Form of painted Air, 
So like Almeria a! it ſinks, it falls; 
Tl catch it e er it goes, and graſp her Shade. 


Tis 
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Tis Life! *tis warm! »tis ſhe! ' tis ſhe her ſelf! 
Nor Dead, nor Shade, but breathing and alive £ 
It is Aims: un tis, it is _ Wife! 2 


deer N anke 
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ALMERIA, LzoxoRa, OS 1 


Leo. AkAs. ,the ſtirs not yet, nor lifts her Eyes; 
He too is fainting —Help me, help me, 

Stranger, 

Who-e'er thou art, and lend thy Hand to raiſe 

Theſe nodes. | -: 

Heli. Ha! *tis he! and with — Almeria! | 
O Miracle of Happineſs! O Joy 
_ Unhop'd for! does Almeria live! 

Offs. Where is ſhe? © E 
Let me behold and touch her, and be ſure 
Tis ſhe; ſhew me her Face, and let me feel 
Her Lips with mine—”Tis ſhe, I'm not deceiy'd; 
| taſte her Breath, I warm'd her and am warm'd. 
Look up, hd bleſs me with thy Eyes; 
Look on thy Love, thy Lover, and thy | usband. 

Alm. TveſwornPllnot wed Garcia; why d'ye 

foree me? £17 . 
Is this a Father — 

Qſin. Look on thy Alphonſo. wy 
'Thy Father is not ary, my Love, nor Garcia: 
Nor am I what I ſeem, but thy Alphonſo. 
_ Wilt thou not know me? Haſt thou then forgot 

me? C 2 Haſt 


Loo ſee him thus again is ſuch Profuſion 


432. The Mourning BRIOE. 


Haſt thou thy Eyes, yet can't not ſhe Auphonſo? 


Am I ſo alter d, or art thou fo thang'd,, 
That ſeeing my Diſguiſe, thou ſeeſt not me? 
Alm. It is, it is Alphonſo. *tis his Face, 


His Voice, I know him now, I know him all. 


O take me to thy Arms, and bear me hence, 
Back to the Bottom of the boundleſs Deep, 


To Seas beneath, where thou ſo long haſt dwelt. - 


O how haſt thou return d? How haſt thou charm'd 
The Wildneſs of the Waves and Rocks to this? 


That thus relenting, they have giv'n thee back 


To Earth, to Light and Life, to Love and me. 
Oſin. O I'll not ask, nor anſwer how, or why, 


We both have backward trod the Paths of Fate, 


To meet again in Life; to know I have thee, 
Is knowing more than any Circumſtance 
Or Means by which I have thee — © 
'To fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy Lips, 
And gaze upon thy Eyes, is ſo much Joy, 

I have not Leiſure to reflect, or know, 


Or trifle 'T'\me in thinking. 

Let me look on thee, yet a little more. 
Of. What would'ft thou? thou doſt put me 
from thee. LI | 
Alm. Les. 


Ofm. And why? What doſt thou mean? why 


doſt thou gaze ſo? 


Alm. I know not, tis to ſee thy Face, Ithink— 


It is too much! too much to bear and live! 


Of Joy, of Bliſs l cannot bear I muſt 


Be 
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Be mad leannòt be trenſp + thus. 
Qyn. Thou Excellence, thou Joy, thou Heav! n 
of Love! 
Ain. n haſt thou been? and howart thou 
alive: ; 

How is all this? All powerful Heav'n,whata are we! 
O my ſtrain'd Heart let me again behold thee, 
For I weep to ſee thee —— Art thou __ Ine? 
Mueh, much; how thou art chang'd! 7} 

O/m. Not in my Love. 

An. No, no, thy Griefs, J know, bave ove 
| this to thee. 

Thou haft wept ' much, Alphonſo; ; = Hear, 
Too much too tender lamented me. 

Oſin. Wrong not my Love, to fay too tenderly, 
No more, my Life; talk not of Tears or Grief; 
Affliction is no more, now thou art found. 
W hy doſt thou weep, and hold theę from my Arms, 
My Arms which ake to fold thee faſt, ag | 
To thee with twining? Come, come tomy rr 

Alm. I will, for ſhould never look enough. 
They would have marryd me; but I had fworn 
To Heav 'n and thee, and ſooner wou'd have dy'd- 
Oh. Perfection of all Faithfulnefs and Love! 

2 Indeed I wou'd — Nay, I waw'd tell thee 

= 192 

If I couõd ſpeak; howlT have mourn'd and pray; 

For I have pray'd to thee as to a Saint; 

And thowhaft heard my Prayer; for thowarteame 

Jo my Diftreſs, to my Deſpair, which Heavn 

Could only by reftoring thee have cur d. 

| oo rant me but Life, oY Heav'n, but 
length of 8 "FD 
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To pay ſome Part, ſome little of this Debt, 
This countleſs Sum of Tenderneſs and Love, 
For which I ſtand engag'd to this All-excellence : 
Then bear me in a W lirlwind to my Fate, 
Snatch me from Life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd ; 
Then, then twill be enough ——1 ſhall be old, 


I ſhall have liv'd beyond all Ars then 

Of yet unmeaſur d Time; when I have made 

This exquiſite, this moſt amazing Goodneſs, _ 

Some Recompence of Love and matchleſs Truth. 

+ 877 ?Tis more than Recompence, to ſee thy 
ace: | 5 01 5: 

If Heav'n is greater Joy it is no Happineſs, 
For 'tis not 3 be Din- Win Tally: 
have a thouſand things to know, and ax, 
And ſpeak —That thou art here, beyond all Hope, 
All Thought; that all at once thou art before me, 
And with ſuch Suddenneſs haſt hit my Sight, 
Is ſuch Surprize, ſuch Myſtery, ſuch Extaſie! 

It hurries all my Soul, and ſtuns my Senſe. 
Sure from thy Father's Tomb thou didſt ariſe! 
. Eg and thou my Love didſt call me 
thou. C011 43 08 Cs L 
Aum. True; but how cam'ſt thou there? Wert 
r - | TR 

Qſin. I was, and lying on my Father's Lead, 
When broken Ecchoes of a diſtant Voice 
Diſturb'd the ſacred Silence of the Vault, 

In Murmurs round my Head. I roſe and liſtned, 
And thought I heard thy Spirit call Alphonſo; 
I thought I faw thee too; but O, I thought not 
That I indeed ſhould be ſo bleſt to ſee t 98 * 

CT [1 : aan 


A Drs Bas 835 
Aim. But Alli! owa enn thou hitler N how 
thus aw Highs 27 Hir gn hluoa ow 10 
What's he, who Uke thyſelf is llarted herb 
Exe ſeen ? 12£194 | RY SOUL TOF: 23! 1152 200 Ic 0 > 
Ofen. Where ha! whatdo'd ſee f Aatonioꝰ 
Im fortunate indeed —— my Friend>tv0s\fafe ! 
Heli. Moſt happily, in fndinig you thids d. 
Alm. More Miracles! N too 
: Of. And twice: elwsp s tsicbff den thoRage | 
of Seas {151 ons Hobyd? odor yibat 2:9 = 
And War: For in che Fight I ſaw him fall, 
Heli. But fell unhurt, 4 Priſoner as youll," 
And as your ſelf made free; hither I came 5 oo 
Impatiently to:ſeek-youy: where I knew | vo! 1 
Your. Grief would lead e to lament Anfolmo: L 
Q/ir. There/are no” '/onders, or elfelall is. 
Wonder. — Off 5W TomeD.t 
Heli. I ſaw youonrthet 3 oiindland rais d you up: 
When with Aſtoniſhment, I faw Auma. 
Ofen. ſau her too, and therefore ſaw. not chee. 
Alm. Nor I, ner could I, for iny Kyes were yburs. 
O ſin. What means the eee of — 


enen, 009 e 
That perleverifig gill, with open Hand. 
It ſcatters good, as in a waſte of Mercy! 


Where will this end! but Hewi is Infinitg 

In all, and can continue to beſtow, . 

When ſcanty Number ſhall be ſpent in telling. 
Leo. Or I'm deceiv'd, 01> beheld theGhn os 

Of two in ſhining Habits croſs the Iſle; 2 

Who by their pointing feem to mark this Placę. 
Mm Sure Thave dreamt, if we muſſ part ſò foon, 


C 4 On. 
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- - O/m, I withat leaſt, our Parting were a Dream, 
Or we could _ till we again were met. | 


Heli. Eura with Selim, Sir, Iſaw and know em: 
You muſt be quick, for Love will lend her Wings. 
An. What Love? Who ! is ſhe ? Why are you 
alarm'd? 
One = the Reverſe of thee; ; ſhe's my Un- 
Harbour no Thought that may diſturb thy Peace; 
But gently take thy ſelf away, leſt the 
Should come and ſee the ſtraining of my Eyes 
In follow thee. I'Il think how we may meet 
no more; my Friend will tell thee all; 
Hobs | eſcap'd, how I am here, and thus; 
How I'm not call'd A/phon/o, now, but Of 
And he Heli. All, all he will rer 
E er next we meet 
Au. Sure we ſhall meet again - 
O/m. We ſhall; we part not but to meet again. 
 Gladneſs and Warmth of ever-kindling Love 
272 7% 1 nes and revive yy Heart! in 1 


1 4 Pg F - 7 * 7 hy. 
, . — . 5 5 5 „* * 
8 5 — : 24% : - : 1 * f : 4 : N , 7 * * 
z * 2 = 
1 PS % 1 £ J "3 Fo ; a ; « 6 
"I Sh * 8 8 7 * 5 
5 * 


e alone. 


On. yer I behold ber —yet — And now no 
more. P 
Turn our Lights inward, Eyes, a and view my 


Nen 
89 
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So ſhall you ſtill behold her twill not be. | 
O impotence of Sight! Mechanick Senſe, 


F 


Which to exterior Objects ow'ſt thy 1 5 
Not ſeeing of Eicon, but Neceſſitꝛʒ. 
Thus do our Eyes, as do all common Mi 
Succeſſively reflect ſucceedin _ 0 
Not what they would, but muſt; a Star, or Toad: 
Juſt as the Hand of Chance adminiſters. E 
Not ſo the Mind, whoſe undetermin'd View 
Revolves, and to the preſent adds the e 
Eſſaying further to Futurity; 
But that in vain. I have Almeria here 1 
At once, as I before have ſeen ker often — — 
S 8288882 


e eser N 3559 
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ZARA, S ELIN, dine 


Ek where he ſtands, folded and fix'd 6a 

| Earth, 

Stiff ning in Thought; a Statue among Statues. 
Why, cruel Oſiuyn, doſt thou fl ne. n * 

Is it well done? Is this then the 2 15 

For Fame, for Honour, and for nn loſt? 

But what is loſs of Honour, Fame and Empire? | 
Is this the Recampence reſery'd for Love? 

Why doſt thou leave my Eyes, and fly my Arms 
To find this Place of Horror and Obſcurity? 

Am I more loathſome to thee than the Grave, . 


1 
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That . doſt ſeek to ſſiield thee there, and ſhun 
My Love? But to the Grave Pl! follow thee 
Ne looks not, minds not, hears not; barbarous Man, 
Am I neglected thus? AmTI defpis'd? 
Not heard! ungrateful Ofinyn, - 
Oſin. Ha, tis Zara! 
Zara. Yes, Traitor ; Zara loſt, abandow'd 
Zara, * 
Is a regard leſs Sup plant, now, to O/ myn. ad 
The Slave, the 'retch that ſhe re eem'd from 
SR, 
Diſdains to liſten now, or look on — {IL 
Ofn. Far be the Guilt of ſuch — from 
e; 
Loſt in my ſelf, and blinged by mY tan tel 
Law you not, 'till now. 
Zara. Now then you Pk me - 
But with ſuch dumb and thankleſs Eyes you . 
Better I was unſeen, than ſeen thus coldly. 
Ofm. W hat would you from aW retch who came 
to mourn; 
And only for his Sorrows choſe this Solitude? 
Look round; 5 is not here, nor Chearfulneſs. 
You have. Misfortune to its Dwelling,” 
Yet look for Galety and Gladneſs there. * 
_ Zara. Inhuman! "Why, why « doſt thou wrack 
me thus? 
And with Pepverſerieſs, from the Pu ofeanfver ? 
What is't to me, this Houſe of 27 
What Joy do I require? If thou doſt Wen, 
I come to mourn with thee ; to ſhare thy Gries 
md give thee, for em, in Exchange, my Love, 


Ofin. 
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O/m. Othar's the greateſt Grief lamp poors 
[ have not wherewithal to give again. 
Zara. Thou haſt a Heart, ER ti a es 
one; | e RN 
Give it me as it is; Lask no more e „ | 
For all I've done, and all I have endur'd: | 
For ſaving thee, when beheld thee ft” el 
Driven by the Tide upon my Country's Goll, B 
Pale and expiring, drench'd in Briny Waves, 
Thou — y Friend, till my Compaſſion found 
Re; -- | 
Compaſſion! ſcarcewillt ownthat Name, ſo ſoan, | 
So quickly was it Love; for thou wert God-like 
En then. Kneeling on Earth, loos'd my Hair, 
And with it dry'd thy wat'ry ; Cheeks ; then chaf'd 
Thy Temples, till reviving Blood aroſe, 2 
And like the Morn vermillion'd o'er thy Face. 
O Heav'n! how did my Heart rejoice and ake, 
When I beheld the Day- break of th Des 
And felt the Balm of thy reſpiring Lips! | 
4 O call not to my d what yok have 
one, 
It ſets a Debt of that Account before 7 
_ ſhews me poor and Bankrupt even in 


Zara ORE. faithful Selim,and my Women know 
The Dangers which I tempted to conceal you. 

You know how I abus'd the credulous Kings, ; 
What Arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, 
When he receiv'd you as the Prince of Fez;. 

And as my Kinſman, honour'd and advanced you. 
D, why « dol relate What 1 have gn 


i 


.. 


= 5 * 


What 


8 5 
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That thou doſt ſeek toſhield thee there;aiid ſhun 
My Love? But to the Grave Fll follow thee— 
He looks not, minds not, hears not; barbarous Man, | 
Am I neglected thus? Am I defpis'd? | 
Not heard! ungrateful Ofinyn, - 
On. Ha, tis Zara! 
Lara. Yes, Traitor: Zane, loſt, adandow | 


Zara, 
Is a 1 Sup hy now, to C 0 man. 
The _ retch that ſhe r re eem'd from 
_— 


Diſdains to liſten now, or -look 1 i 

Ofm. F Ar be the Guilt offuch Reproaches from 
„„ 

Loſt in my ſelf, and blinged by 8 OD 
1 ſaw you not, "ill now. 

Zara. Now then you Pk me 
But with ſuch dumb and thankleſs Eyes you look, 
Better I was unſeen, than ſeen thus coldly. 

ßen. What would you froma Wretch who came 

to mourn; 
And only for his Sorrows choſe this Solitude? 
Look round; 5 is not here, nor Chearfulneſs. 
Lou have Misfortune to its Dwelling,” 
Yet look for Gaiety and Gladneſs there. 

Zara. Inhuman! "Why, why « doſt thou wrack 

me thus? 
Andwith Perverſeneſs, from N pole anfwer ; 
What is't to me, this Houſe of Miſe ery 209-417 | = 
What Joy do! require? If thou doſt Ren | 
I come to mourn with thee ; toſhare thy Grief, | 
PRE give thee, for 'em, in Exchange, my Love, 


O/n, 
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ßen. Othat's the greateſt Grief - Iam fo n, 
[ have not wherewithal to give again. Ps 

Zara. Thou haſta Heart, EY tis a a Savage | 

one; 21 98 


Give it me as it is; 1 TY no n⸗ore JP”, 


For all P've done, and all I have endurd: 
For ſaving thee, when I beheld thee firſt, 
Driven by the Tide upon my Gopnery's 8 Coat, | 
Pale and expiring, drench'd in Briny Waves, 
Thou ad y Friend, till my Compaſſion: fund 
TT | 
Compaſſion! | ſcarcewillt ownthat Namie, ſo ſoan, 
So quickly was it Love for thou wert God-like 
En then. Kneeling on Earth, loos'd my Hair, 
Andwith it dry'd thy wat ry Checks; then chafd 
Thy Temples, till reviving Blood aroſe, 
And like the Morn vermillion'd o'er thy Face. 
O Heav'n! how did my Heart rejoice and ake, 
When I beheld the Da Fun of. thy Eyes. 
And felt the Balm of thy reſpiring Lips! 
mr O call not to my Mind what you have 
one, 
It ſets a Debt of chat Account before M7 
8 ſhews me poor and Bankrupt even in 


* ORE. faithful Selim, and my Women know 
The Dangers which I tempted to conceal you. 
You know how I abus'd the credulous King; 
What Arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, |; ; 
When he receiv'd you as the Prince of Fez; 
And as my Kinſman, honour'd andadvanc'd you. 
Is ana do I relate what 1 have done? A wit 

| t 


6 + CY 


if 


£ 
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What did I not? Was't not for you this War 


Eamon ? Not knowing who you were, nor 

You habe Manuel, I urg'd my Husband 

'To this Invaſion ; where he late was loſt, 

Where all is loſt, and I am made a Slave. 

RE on me now, from Empire fall'n to Slavery; 
hink on my Suff rings firſt, then look on me; 


Think on the Cauſe of all, then view . 


Reflect on O/inyn, and then look on Zara, 
The fall'n, the loſt, and now the Captive Zara, 


And now abandon'd —fay, what then is Oſnyn 


Of. A fatal Wretch —a huge ſtupendous Ruin, 


That tumbling on its Prop, craſh'd all beneath, 


And bore contiguous Palaces to Eartn. 
Zara. Yet thus, thus falPn, thuslevelPd with 
r e 
If T have gain'd thy Love, tis glorious Ruin; 
Ruin! tis ſtill to reign, and to be more 
A Queen; for what are Riches, Empire, Power, 
But larger Means to gratifie the Will? 
The Steps on which we tread, to riſe, and reach 
Our With; and that obtain'd, down with the 
__ Scaffolding N OR of ach 
Of Scepters, Crowns, and Thrones ; they've 
nn,, 5 
And are, like Lumber, to be left and ſcorn' d. 
Om. Why was I made the Inſtrument, to throw 


In Bonds the Frame of this exalted Mind? 


Zara. We may be free; the Conqueror is mine; 
In Chains unſeen I hold him by the Heart, 
And can unwind or ſtrain him as I pleaſe. 


Give 


The Mourning BAIDö Z. 4 


Give me thy Love, I'Il give thee Liberty. 55 
Of. In vain you offer, and in vain require 
What neither can beſtow. Set free your ſelf, 
And leave a Slave the Wretch that would be ſo. 
Zara. Thou canſt not mean ſo poorly as thou 
talk ſt. „„ oO Ce On 
/n. Alas, you know me not. 
Zara. Not who thou art: 
But what, this laſt Ingratitude declares, + 
E groyetn g Baſeneſs — Thou fay'it true, I 
V SH 
Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a Name: 
BY ſomething ſo unworthy, and ſo vile, 
hat to have lov'd thee. makes me yet more loſt, 
Than all the Malice of my other Fate. 
Traitor, Monſter, cold and perfidious Slave; 
A Slave, not daring to be free! nor dares 
To love above him, for tis cup e 
Tis that, I know; for thou doſt look, with Eyes 
Sparkling Deſire, and trembling to poſſeſss. 
I know my Charms have reach'd thy very Soul, 
And chrll' thee through with darted Fires; but 
F mon 22579 EA Pe 
Doſt 1 much, thou dar'ſt not with. The 
| r EDEN 
There, Na the dreadful Sound, the King's 
thy Rival! Ca, 


Selim. Madam, the King is here, and entring 
V eee 
Zara. As I could wiſh; by Heav'n Tl be re- 

veng d. OLE 74S 


SCENE 


— 
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StS E NE M TV. 
ZARA, Os Mx N, SELIM, the KING, PEREZ, 
and Attendants. 5 
King. HY does the faireſt of her Kind with- 
Her Shining from the Day, to gild this Scene 
Of Death and Night? Ha! what Diſorder's this? 
Somewhat I heard of King and Rival mention'd. 
What's he that dares be Rival to the King? 
Or lift his Eyes to like, where I adore? 
Zara. There, he; your Priſoner, and that was 
my Slave. 7. _ 7” 
King. How? Better than my Hopes? Does ſhe 
accuſe him? | 2 E [ A/ede. | 
Zara. Am I become fo low by my Captivity, 
And do your Arms ſo leſſen what they conquer, 
That Zara muſt be made the Sport of Slaves? 
And ſhall the Wretch, whom yeſter Sun beheld 
Waiting my Nod, the Creature of my Pow'r, 
Preſume to Day to plead audacious Love, 
And build bold Hopes on my dejected Fate? 
King. Better for him to tempt the Rage of 
nn,, e : 
And wrench the Bolt red-hiſſing from the Hand 
Of him that thunders, than but think thatInſolence. 
*T is daring for a God. Hence, to the Wheel 
With that Ixion, who aſpires to hold 


o 


Divinity 
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Divinity embrac'd ; to Whips and Priſons 
Drag him with Speed, and rid me of his Face. 
. [Guards ſeize. Ofinyn. 
Zara. Compaſſion led me to bemoan his State, 
Whoſe former Faith had merited much more: 
And through my Hopes in you, I undertook 
He ſhould be ſet at large; thence ſprung bis In- 
ſolence, | 
And what was Charity, he conſtru'd Love. 
King. e his Puniſhment be what you 
But bo me lead you from this Place of Sorrow, 
To one, where young Delights attend; and Joys 
Yet new, unborn, .and blooming in the — 
Which wait to be full-blown at your A proach, 
And ſpread like Roſes to the Morning Sun: 
Where ev'ry Hour ſhall roll in circlifih I 
And Love ſhall wing the tedious-waſting (Day. 
Life without Love is Load; and Time ſtands 
What we refuſe to him, ro Death we give; N 
| And Met, then only, when we love, we Me; : 


Eud of the Second Act. 
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ACT IL SCENE L 


A PRISON. 


Oſmyn alone with a Paper. 
Os u xx. 


Ur now, and I was closd within the 
That holds my Father's Aſhes; ; and 
_- but now, 


— were he was Prisner 1 am too im- 
priſon'd. 


Sure tis the Hand of Heaven that leads me thus, 


And for ſome Purpoſe points out theſe Remem- 
brances. 


in a dark Corner of my Cell I found 
This Paper, what it is chis Light will ſhow. 


If my Al phonſo Ha! [Reading. 
If my 5 Aldhonſo live, reſtore him, Heav'n; 

Cive me more Weight, cruſh my declining Tears 
With Bolts, with Chains, Im'riſonment and I. ant ; 
But 18-4 my Son, viſit not him for me. 1 

c 
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It is his Hand; this was his Pray'r—yet more: 


LetevryHair,which Sorrow by the Roots Reading. 
Tears from my hoary and devoted Head, 

Be doubled in thy Mercies to my Son: 
Not for my ſelf,but him, hear me, All gracias — 


Tis wanting what ſhou'd follow — - Heav) 7 * 
fſihnhou'd follow, * 
But tis torn off — Why ſhow'd that Word alope ; 
Be torn from his Petition? Twas to Heav*n, 
But = n was deaf, Heav'n heard him not; but 
thus, 
Thus as the Name of Heay! n from this 1s torn, 
So did it tear the Ears of Mercy from 
His Voice, ſnutting the Gates of Pray'r e him. 
If Piety be thus debarr'd Acceſs © | 
On high, and of good Men the very beſt 
Is ſingled out to bleed, and bear the OE ge, TC 
What is Reward? or what is Puniſhment? 
But who ſhall dare to tax Eternal Juſtice! 
Yet I may think ——T may, I muſt; for Thougi. 
Precedes the Will to think, and Error lives 
F'er Reaſon can be born. Reaſon, the Power 
To gueſsatRight and W rong; the twinkling Lamp 
Of wand'ring Life, that winks and wakes by turns, 
Fooling the Follower, betwixt Shade and Shining. 
What Noiſe! Who's there? my Friend! How 
© cam'ſt thou hither? | 


Vorl, | oy i] SCENE 


Pd 
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OT TT TC Ee Lo ot oo ed eo TT OT 
SCENE K 
Os uxx, H ELI. 
Heli. IHE Time's too precious to be ſpent in 
Stelling; | gn. - 
The Captain, influenc'd by Almeria's Power, 
Gave Order to the Guards for my Admittance. 
O/m. How does Almeria? But I know, ſhe 1s 
As Jam. Tell me, may J hope to ſee her? 
. 16 You may; anon, at Midnight, when the 
ng „ 
Is gone to Reſt, and Garcia is retir'd, 
ho takes the Privilege to viſit late, 


# 


reſuming on a Bridegroom's Right) ſhe'll come. 
O/n.Shell come; tis what I with, yet what] fear. 
She ll come, but whither,and to whom? O Heav'n! 
To a vile Priſon, and a captiv*d Wretch; 
To one, whom had ſhe never known ſhe had 
Been happy: Why, why was that heav'nlyCreature 
Abandon'd o'er to Love what Heav'n forſakes? 
Why does ſhe follow, with unwearied Steps, 
One, who has tir'd Misfortune with purſuing? 
One, driv'n about the World like blaſted Leaves 
And Chaff, the Sport of adverſe Winds; till late 
At length, impriſon'd in ſome Cleft of Rock, 
Or Earth, it reſts, and rots to filent Duſt. = 
ry Have Hopes, and hear the Voice of better 
Fate. | „ 
Tue learn'd there are Diſorders ripe for Mutiny 
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Among the Troops, who thought to ſhare thePlun- 
Which Manze/ to his own Uſe and Avarice [der, 
Converts. This News has reach'd Valentias Fron- 
Where manyof yourSubjecs,long oppreſs'd[tiers; 
With Tyranny and grievous ung „ 
Are riſen in Arms, and call for Chiefs to head 
And lead em, to regain their Rights and Liberty. 
Oſin. By Heav'n thou'ſt rouz'd me from my 
r 12. 
The Spirit which was deaf to my own W rongs, 
And the loud Cries of my Dead Father's Blood; 
\Deaf toRevenge —nay, which refus'd to hear 
'The piercing Sighs and Murmurs of my Love 
Yet unenjoy'd; what not Almeria could | 
Revive, or raiſe, my Peoples Voice has waken'd. 
O my Antonio, I am all on Fire 
My Soul is up in Arms, ready to charge 
And bear amidſt the Foe, with conqu ring Troops. 

I hear 'em call to lead em on to Liberty, 
To Victory; their Shouts and Clamours rend 
MyFars,and reach the Heav'ns; where is the E 

Where is Alphonſo? ha! where? where indeed? 
O I could tear and burſt the Strings of Life, 
To break theſe Chains. Off, off, ye Stains of 
iir of Hos; tor | 
Off Slavery. O curſe! that I alone 
Can beat and flutter in my Cage, when I 
Would ſoar, and ſtoop at Victory beneath. _ 

Heli. Our Poſture of Affairs, and ſcanty Time, 
My Lord, require you ſhould compoſe your ſelf, 
And think on what we may reduce to practice. 
Zara, the Cauſe of your Reſtraint, may be 
5 | D 2 ne 


* 
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The Means of Liberty reſtor d. That gain'd, 
Occaſion will not fail to point out Ways 
Fior your Eſcape. Mean time, Ive thought already 
| With Speed and ar to convey my ſelf 

Where not far off fomeMale-Contents hold Coun- 
Nightly; hating this Tyrant; ſome, who love [cil 
Anfelmo's Memory, and will, for certain, _ 

hen they ſhall know you live, aſſiſt your Cauſe. 

Oſin. My Friend and Counſellor, as thou think ſt 
So do. I will with Patience wait my Fortune. fit, 

Heli. When Zara comes, abate of your Averſion. 

O/m. I hate her not, nor can diſſemble Love: 
But as I may, III do. I have a Paper e 
NI on ſhew thee, Friend, but that the 
: the es 
Would hold thee here, and clog th 2 
Within I found it, by my Father's Hane 
Twas writ; a Pray'r for me, wherein appears 
Paternal Love prevailing o'er his Sorrows ; 
Such Sanctity, ſuch Tenderneſs, ſo mix d 
WithGrief,as wou'd draw Tears from Inhumanity. 

Heli. The Care of Providence ſure left it there, 
To arm your Mind with Hope. Such Piety 
Was never heard in vain: Heav'n has in Store 
For you, thoſe Bleſſings it with-held from him. 
In that Aſſurance live; which Time, I hope, 
And our next Meeting will confirm. 

Ofn: Farewel, 7 
My F 2 the Good thou doſt deſerve attend 
thee. „„ 


SCENE 


a 


Os suv « alone... ; _ mY NS 
Ofm. TV. beende blame, and qveſtion dus with wed 
The Care of Heav*n. Not ſo my Father bore: 
More anxious Grief. - This thowd have 1 
taught e272: | 
This Leſſon, in ſome Hour of Hfpiration;" „ 
1 * ſet down; When his Ts Thoughts were 
orn. 
Like Puuses of Mere Megane over ths! Clouds, 
And wafted thence,on Angels Wings, thro'Ways 
Of Light to the bright Source of all. E or there. 
He in the Bock of Preſcience ſaw this Day; 
And waking to the World and mortal Senſe, SS 
Left this Example of his Reſignation,” 
This his laſt Legacy to me, which, here, 
Fll treaſure, as, more worth than Diadems, | | 
Or all extended Rule of ae Fenn, 


1 e W. 


Os MTN, Zang Ni,. .-:5- 
Ofm.\ V HAT Brightneſs breaks upon me thus | 
: thro? Shades, 


And promiſes a ay to this dark Dwelling! 
Is it my Love? 


D'3 Zara 
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Zara. O that thy Heart had taught 
Thy Tongue that Saying. | - 
jn. Zara! | am betray'd 
By my Surprize. — 2 

Zara. What, does my Face diſpleaſe thee? 
That having ſeen it, thou doſt turn thy Eyes 
Away, as from Deformity and Horror. 
If fo, this Sable Curtain ſhall again 
Be drawn, and I will ſtand before thee ſeeing, 
And unſeen. . Is it my Love? ask again 
That Queſtion, ſpeak again in that ſoft Voice, 
And look again with Wiſhes in thy Eyes. 
O no, thou can'{t not, for thou ſeeſt me now, 
As ſhe, whoſe Savage Breaſt has been the Cauſe 
Oftheſe thy Wrongs; as ſhe, whoſe barbarousRage 
Has loaden thee with Chains and-galling Irons: 
Well doll thou ſcorn me, and upbraid my Falſeneſs; 
Could one who lov'd, thus torture whom ſhe loy'd ?: 
No, no, it muſt be Hatred, dire Revenge 
And Deteſtation, that cou'd uſe thee thus. 
So thou doſt think; then do but tell me ſo; _ 
Tell me, and thou ſhalt ſee how Pll revenge 
Thee on this falſe one, how I'll ſtab and tear 
This Heart of Flint 'till it ſhall bleed; and thou 

Shalt weep for mine, forgetting thy own Miſeries. 
O ſin. You wrong me, beauteous Zara, to believe 
I bear my Fortunes with ſo low a Mind,. 
As {till to meditate Revenge on aal! 
Whom Chance, or Fate working by ſecret Cauſes, 
Has made perforce ſubſervient to that End 
The Heav'nly Pow'rs allot me; no, not ey 

by ut 
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But Deſtiny and inauſpicious Stats 
Have caſt me down to this low Being: 00+ 
Granting you had, from you I have eſery'd it. 

Zara.Canſt thou forgive me then? wilt thou be. 
So kindly of my Fault, to call it Madneſs?” 91 
O, give that Madneſs yet a milder Name, 
And call it Paſſion; then, be ſtill more kind, 
And call that Paſſion Love. | f 
98 n. Give it a Name, 5 — 

eing as Me u pleaſe, ſuch I will | thinkeit ir. 3 
e O thou doſt wound me more with this 
thy Goodneſs, 

Than er thou cou'dſt with bittereſt Reproaches; 1 
Thy Anger cou'd not pierce thus to my Heart. = 

Oſin. Vet I cou'd with —— 

Zara. Haſte me to know it, wh 2 

Ofen. That at this Time I had not been this Thing. 

Zara. What Thing? 

Oſin. This Slave. 

Zara. O Heaven! my Fears interpet 
This thy Silence; ſomewhat of high Concern, 
Long faſhioning within thy labouring Mind, 

And now juſt ripe for Birth, my Rage hasruin'd. 
Have I done this? Tell me, am I ſo curd? 
Oſen. Time may have ſtill one fated Hour to come, 
Which wing'd with Liberty, might overtake 

Occaſion paſt. 

Zara. Swift as Occaſion, I 
My ſelf will flie; and earlier than the Morn 
Wake thee to Freedom. Now tis late; and yet 
Some News few Minutes Fin arriv'd Which ſeem'd 
To ſhake the Temper of the "_ — who What 

- | at 


| s „„ 0.” we > 
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What racking Cares diſeaſe a Monarch's Bed? 
Or Love, that late at Night {till lights his Lamp, 
And ſtrikes his Rays thro” dusk, and folded Lids, 
Forbidding Reft, may ſtretch his Eyes awake, 
eren force their Balls abroad at this dead Hour. 
Ai „„ "73 
4 0%. I have not merited this Grace; 
Nor, ſhou'd my ſecret Purpoſe take Effect, 
Can I repay, as you require, ſuch Benefits. 
Zara. Thon canſt not owe me more, nor have] 
To give, than I've already loſt. But now, [more 
So does the Form of our Engagements reſt, 
Thou haſt the Wrong, ?till I redeem thee hence; 
'That done, I leave thy Juſtice to return 


= 


My Love. Adieu. 
SLISSD 03000003 0000886080488 0.80 8 
SCENE V: 
Os Mxx, alone. 
O/m.TP HIS Woman has a Soul _ [manding, 
L Of God-like Mould, intrepid and com- 
He challenges, in ſpight of me, my-beſt 
ſteem; to this ſhe's fair, few more can boaſt 
Of Perſonal Charms, or with leſs Vani 
Might hope to captivate the Hearts of Kings. 
But ſhe has Paſſions which out-ſtrip the Wind, 
And tear her Virtues up, as Tempeſts root 
The Sea. I fear when ſhe ſhall know the Truth, 


Some ſwift and dire Event of her blind * . 
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Will make all fatal. But behold „ the comes 


For whom ] fear, to ſhield me from my Feats: 
The Cauſe and Comfort of my 1 8 F 1 


\ % 


ty C EN E V. 
ALMERIA, Onyx. 45 10 


Oh. MIV Life, m Health, my Libert , my All 
. M How ſha I welcome thee fo thi: this jo | 
Place? 
How ſpeak to thee the Words of Joy and 
' vo SEANPOrt? ..c-5 
How run into thy Arms, with-held by Fekters; 
Or take thee into mine, while I'm thus ma 
And pinion'd like a Thief or Murderer? 
Shall J not hurt or bruiſe th 0 tender Body, 
And ſtain thy Boſom with the Ruſt of cel 5 6 
Rude Irons? Muſt I meet thee thus, Almeria? 
Alm. Thus, thus; we parted, thus to meet again, 
Thou told'ſt me thou wee think how We 
might meet 
To part no more Nerz we watt art no more, 
For theſe thy Chains, or Death, ſhall join us ever. 
Qn. Hard Means to ratifie that Word!——O 
Cruelt 
'That ever 7 hould 1 think beholdin gthee, 
A Torture! — yet, ſuch is the bleeding Anguiſn 
Of my Heart, to ſee thy Sufferings — O Heav'nl 
That I cou'd almoſt turn my 8 away, 


Or 
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Or with thee from my Sight. 

Alm. O fay not ſo; - CID 
Tho? *tis becauſe thou loy*{t me. Do not ſay, 
On any Terms, that thou doſt wiſh me from thee. 
No, no, tis better thus, that we together 
Feed on each other's Heart, devour our Woes 
With mutual Appetite; and mingling in 
One Cup the common Stream of both our Eyes, 
Drink bitter Draughts, with never-ſlacking Thirſt. 

Thus better, than for any Cauſe to part. 
What doſt thou think? Look not ſo tenderly 


TT me — ſpeak, and take me in thy Arms —— 


ou canſt not! thy poor Arms are bound, and 


, 


{trive 


In vain with the remorſeleſs Chains, which gnaw 


4 


And eat into thy Fleſh, feſtring thy Limbs 


With rankling Ruſt. 
On. Oh! OG 

Alm. Give me that Sig. : 
Why doſt thou heave, and ſtifle in thy Griefs? . 
Thy Heart will burſt, thy Eyes look red and ſtart; 


Give thy Soul way, and tell me thy dark Thought. 
Oſin. For this World's Rule, Iwouꝰd not wound 


thy Breaſt * : 
With ſuch a Dagger as then ſtuck my Heart. 


Alm. Why? why? To know it, cannot wound 


me more, | | 
Than knowing thou haſt felt it. Tell it me. 
Thou giv'ſt me Pain with too much Tenderneſs! 
O in. And thy exceſſive Love diſtracts my Senſe ! 
O wou dſt thou be leſs killing, ſoft or kind, 


Grief cou'd not double thus his Darts againſt me. 


Am. 


1 


| 
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Alm. Thou doſt me Wrong, and Grief too 


robs my Heart, 3 
If there he ſhoot not ev'ry other Saft; 


Thy ſecond ſelf ſnou d feel each other Wound, 
And Woe ſhow'd be in equal Portions dealt. 
Ie. »P 

Oſin. O thou haſt ſearch'd too dee: 
There, there I bleed; there pull the cruel Cords, 
That ſtrain my cracking Nerves ; Engines and 
ThatPiece-meal grind,are Beds of Down and Balm 
To that Soul-racking Thought. © © 
ben | am.curs'd dd. . 
Indeed, if that be ſo; if Pm thy Torment 


1 


* 


7 


Kill me, kill me then, daſh me with thy Chains, 
Tread on me: What, am I the Boſom- Snake, 
That fucks thy warm Life-Blood, and gnaws thy 
rr 2 we ĩͤ R_ 
O that thy Words had force to break thoſe Bonds, 
As they have Strength to tear this Heart in ſunder; 
So ſhou'dſt thou be at large from all Oppreſſion. 
Am J, am I of 98 Woes the worſt! 
O/m. My all of Bliſs, my everlaſting Life, 
Soul of my Soul, and End of all my Wiſhes, . 
Why doſt thou thus unman me irn thy Words, 
And melt me down to mingle with thy W eepings? 
Why doſt thou ask? why doſt thou talk thus 
piercingly? _ T 
Thy Sorrows have diſturb'd thy Peace of Mind, 
And thou doſt ſpeak of Miſeries impoſſible. _ 
Alm. Didſt thou not ſay, that Racks and Wheels 
Were Balm, . e 5 


* 


And 
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And Beds of Eaſe, to thinking me thy Wife? 
Oy. * no; nor ſhow'd the ſubtleſt Pains that 
Or Helkborn Malice can invent, extort _ 
A Wiſh or Thought from me, to have thee other. 
But thou wilt know what harrows up my Heart: 
Thou art my Wife —nay, thou art yet my Bride! 
The Sacred Union of Connubial Love 
Yet unaccompliſh'd ; his myſterious Rites 
Delay'd; nor has our Hymeneal Torch 
Yet Lanes up his laſt moſt grateful Sacrifice; 
But daſh'd with Rain from Eyes, and ſwail'd 
with Sighs, „ 5 
Burns dim, and glimmers with expiring Light. 
Is this dark Cell a Temple for that Gol? 5 
Or this vile Earth an Altar for ſuch Off rings? 
n for Slaves, this Dungeon damp'd with 
OCs; | | Tt 
Is this our Marriage-Bed! Are theſe our Joys! 
Fs this to call thee mine? O hold my Heart: 
To call thee mine? Yes; thus, ev'n thus, to call 
ee mine, were Comfort, Joy, extreameſt Extaſie. 
But O thou art not mine, not ev'n in Miſery; 
And 'tis deny'd to me to be ſo bleſs'd, 
As to be wretched with thee. 7 
Aim. No; not that . 
The extreameſt Malice of our Fate can hinder: 
That ſtill is left us, and on that we'll feed, 
As on the Leavings of Calamity. _ Fo. 
There we will feaſt, and ſmile on paſt Diſtreſs, 
And hug, in ſcorn of it, our mutual Ruin. ; 
Of/m.'Othou doſt talk, my Love, as one reſolv'd, 
| Becauſe 
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Becauſe not knowing Danger. But look forward; 
Think on to Morrow, when thou ſhalt be torn. 
From theſe weak, ſtruggling, unextended Arms; 
1 how my Heart will heave, and Eyes will 
To graſp and reach what is deny'd my Hands: 
Think 8 the Blood will ſtart, and Tears will 
gu 5 s 
To follow thee, my ſeparating Soul. 
Think how Iam, when thou ſhalt wed withGarezat 
Then will Iſmear theſe Walls with Blood,disfigure 
And daſhmy Face, and rive my clotted Hair, 
Break on the flinty Floor my throbbing Breaſt, 
And grovel with gaſh'd Hands to ſeratch a Grave, 
Stripping my Nails, to tear this Pavement up. 
AMY meal = 8 
Am. Heart-breaking Horror! Pate 
O/m.Then Garciaſhalllye panting on thyBofom, 
Luxurious, revelling amidſt thy Cham; . 
And thou perforce muſt yield, and aid his Tranſ- 
Hell! Hell! have I not Cauſe to rage and rave? 
What are all Racks, and Wheels, and Whips to this? 
Are they not ſoothing Softneſs, ſinking Eaſe, 
And wafting Air to this? O my Almeria, 
What do the Damn'd endure, but to deſpair, 
But knowing Heav'n, to know it loſt for ever? 
An. O, Iam ſtruck; thy Words are Bolts of Ice, 
W hich ſhot into my Breaſt, now melt and chill me. 
_ I chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling Fears. 
No, hold me not — O, let us not ſupport, 
But ſink each other, deeper yet, down, down, 
2 1 Where 
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Where levell'd low, no more we'll lift our Eyes, 
But prone, and dumb, rot the firm Face of Earth 
With] Rivers of inceſſant e Rain. r 


n VII. 
Lara, PEREZ, SELLM, Os vx, ALMERIA. 


Zara. Somewbat of weight to me requires his 
Freedom. 
- 7 1 ou 4 — the King's Command? Behold 
DEL 5 yet beg 
Your Majeſty one Moment to defer 
_ Your entring, *till the Princeſs is return'd 


From viſiting the Noble Priſoner. 
Zara. Ha! 


What ſay'ſt thou? mes . 
O/m. We are loſt! undone! ed 
135 5 727 3B name} with ſpeed —Alas, we're ſeen: 
: ak of ompaſſion, let her hear you ſpeak 
f interceding for me with the King; 
Say ſomewhat quickly to conceal our Loves, 
If poſſible. 
- Alm. I cannot ſpeak. 
„ 
Conduct you forth, as not berceiving "a 
But 'till ſhe's gone ; then bleſs me thus again. 


Zara. Trembling ar ans Were as he ads her | 
forth! | 


Py 
- 4 4 « 
; 7 
PICFAIDES A £ 7 50 
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Con- 


— — 
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Confuſion in his Face, and Grief ; in hers! - 5 

Tis plain, I've been abus d — De 0 De- 
ſtruction! 

How ſhall I ſearch into this M e 

The blueſt Blaſt of Peſtilential Air 5 

Strike, damp, deaden her Charms, and a. his 
. 2 

Perdition catch em both, and 1 part dem. 

Ofm. This Charity to one unknown, and thus 


Il [4loud to Almeria as fie goes qui. 
Diſtreſvd, Hear nwillr repay; : all U 177 Es are Poor. 


. he i 77 
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SCENE vm. 


ZARA, 81 Os Nux. 


Zara.) YAmn'd, damn'd Difſembler! Yet I 1 
be calm, 
Choak in my Rage, and know the u· moſt depth | 
Of this Deceiver Vou ſeem much ſurprizʒ d. 
of in. At your Return ſo ſoon and unexpected 
ara. And ſounwiſh'd, unwanted too it * 
Confuſion! yet I will contain my ſelf. 
You're 8 a Favourite ſince laſt we parted; 
Fe m fawcy and intruding —— | 
Oſm. —— Madam! | 
Zara. ] did not know the Princeſs Favourite; ; 
Your Pardon, Sir —miſtake me not; you think 
Pm angry; you're deceiv*d. I came to ſet. © 
You free: Bu t ſnall return much better Des ＋ 
0 


36% The Mounxixe BI. 


To find you have an Intereſt ſuperior. *_ 
Oßn. You do not come to mock my Miſeries? 
W . 
Oſin. I could at this Time ſpare your Mirth. 
2 r thou cow'd ſt, but Im not often 
8 eas d, | 5 
Andwil indulge it now. What Miſeries? 
Who wou'd not be thus 9 confin'd, 
To be the Care of weeping Majeſty * ? 
'To have contending Queens, at dead of Night 
Forſake their Down, to wake with watry Eyes, 
And watch like Tapers o'er your Hours of Reſt, 
O Curſe! I cannot hold. — „ 
O/n. Come, tis too much. 
Zara. Villain! We 
O/m. How, Madam! 
Zara. Thou ſhalt die. 

Oſin. | thank you. 5 
Zara. Thou ly'ſt; for now I know for whom 
W777 
On. Then you m y know for whom I'd die. 

„„ „„ ß 5 
Yet Tl be calm — Dark and unknown Betrayer! 
But now the Dawn begins, and the ſlow Hand 
Of Fate is ſtretch'd to draw the Veil, and leave 
Thee bare, the naked Mark of publick View. 
Oſin. Y ou may be ſtill deceiv'd, tis in mypowr. 
Zara. Who waits there? As you'll anſwer it, 
look, this Slave C164 ee eee 
Attempt no Means to make himſelf away 
I've been deceiv'd. The Publick Safety now, 
Requires he ſhow'd be more confin'd, and _ 
Ng 
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No, not the Princeſs ſuffer'd or to ſee, 

Or ſpeak with him. I'll quit you to 3 

Vile and Ingrate! too late thou ſhalt repent 

The baſe In riſkice thou haſt done my Loves 

Yes, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy paſt Diſtreſs, . 

And all thoſe Ms which thou 9 Pk 
mourn d; 0 1 

Heav'n has no . 1e N 

Nor Hell a F ury, like a Woman fcorn'd. 
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of Room of Ky fate. 
ZARA ELI N. 
Lank 


HO U haſt already ard me with 
5 thy Stay; 


£ 2) Therefore require me not to ask 
We thee twice: 
— Reply at once to all. What is is con- 
Eo cluded? 
Selim. Your Accufation highly »F incens'd 
The King, and were alone enough to urge 
The Fate of Oſnyn; but to that, freſh News 
Is ſince arriv:d, of more revolted Troops. 
"Tis certain Hel; too is fled, and with him 
(W hich breeds Amazement and Diſtraction) ſome 
Who bore high Offices of Weight and Truſt, 
Both in the State and Army. "This confirms 
The King, in full Belief o all you told him, 
Concerning Oſinyn, and his Correſpondence 
With them wh o firſt began the Mutiny. v TT 
'here- 


r 


But ſa „What's to be done?! or 1 N or how. 
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Wherefore a Warrant: for his Death is ſign'd; s 


And Order given for Publick Execution?;gn 
Zara. Ha! haſte thee? fy, prevent bis Fare = 
and min | CE” 


Find out the King, rell him 1 have o of Weight 
More than his Crown t?inipart e'er O/inyn die. 


Selim. It needs not, for the King will Trait be here, 


And as to your Reyenge, not his own Int reſt, | 


Pretend to ſacrifice the Life of O ſong. 
Zara. What ſniall I ſay? Invent, Zontrive, adviſe 
Somewhat to blind the King, and ſave his Life 


In whom I live. Spite of my Rage and Nene 


I am a Woman, and a Lover ſtillt. 
O! 'tis more Grief but to fuppoſe his Death, 
Than till to meet the Rigour of his Scorn. 


Frem my Deſpair my Anger had its Source; T 


When he is dead I muſt deſpair for ever. 
For ever! that's Deſpair it was Diſtruſt-- 


Before; Diftruſt will ever be in Love, 1: 


And Anger i in Diſtruſt, both ſhort-liv'd Pains. 
But in Deſpair, and ever-durin 8 Death, 


No Term, no Bound, but Infinite of Woe. 1 


O Torment, but to think! what then to bear? 

Not to be born Deviſe the Means to ſhun it, 

ha 8 by Heav. Do this Dagger drinks thy 

1 

Selim. My Life is yours, nor wiſhIto preſerve it, 
But to ſerve you. I have alread thought. 

Zara. 70 my Rage; ; 1 know 1 Love 

and Truth. 


Shall [ prevent, or ſtop = approaching Danger? 


Selim. 
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Selim. Youmuſt ſtill ſeem moſt reſolute and fix'd 
On eee Death; too quick a Change of Mercy 
Might breed: Suſpicion of the Cauſe, Adviſe, 
That Execution may be done in private. 

ara. On what Preten ce? 


x 


I i 


5 
4 
7 3 
7 
4 


Selim. Your own Requeſt's enough,. 
However, for a Colour, tell him, xouu 


* 
o 


Have Caufeto fear his Guards may be corrupted, 


And ſome of them bought off to O/inyn's Int reſt, 
Who, at the Place of Execution, will! 
Attempt to force his way for an Eſcape. 
The State of things w ill countenance all Suſpi- 

ole ao, 
Then offer to the King to have him ſtrangl'd 
In ſecret, by your Mutes; and get an Order, 
That none but Mutes may have Admittance to 
w b Hom Thigh af gf ld 
] can no more, the King is here. Obtain, _ 
This Grant and Pll acquaint you with the reſt. 


s 
- 4 - * 
1 : * 4 4 1 4 
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KING, GONSALEZ, PEREZz, ZARA, 

| "MU 5 SELIM. 2 0010 
King. PEAR to the Dungeon thoſe Rebelli- 
nas, ny oF on, 
Th' ignoble Curs, that yelp to fill the Cry, 
And ipend their Mouths in barking Tyranny. 
But for their Leaders, Sancho and Ramirez, 


N 


Let 


TAIL. 
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Loet ꝰem be led away to preſent Death It 


Peres, ſee it perfofm dl &i lot OL 

Gonſi dulight Dpreſume, 10 J ff * BR 
Their — better were defer; WOODY 
Till On die. en we may learn more 
Of this &mifpiracy. S h,, 10911576770 7 

King. Then be it ſo. 152 GE no 6:23! JT 
Stay, Soldier; they ſhall ufer 0 the Moon. 
Are nom reti irnd of thofe who fol loud Hell? 

Gone None, Sir. Some Papers have been GT 

; diſcorer'd': 10 Q ; 

In Roder igoð Houſe, who fled with En. * 3001 
Which ſeem to intimate, as if Alphonſo it 
Were ftiltalive, and arming in Valeutiu: 
Which wears indeed this Colour of a Truth, 


They who are fled have that Way bent their 


Courſe. ii 105. 318 ro \Q 910 #4 
Of the ſame nature actos Notas me er 
Diſpers'd, t'amuze the People; e 


Some ready of Belief have raid d this — . 


That being ſav'd upon the Coaſt of -Af:ch, 

He there diſclosd himſelf to Alburacim,” ' 

And by a ſecret Compact made with him, 

Open'd and urg'd the way to this Invaſion; * K 

While he himſelf, returning to Yalentia | q 

In private; undertook-t to raiſe this Tumult. 
Zara. Ha! hear'ſt t that 9 b: ban then. 

* iphonſs ! 1661019 1K Tt} 2 
O Heavin! 4 thouſand tings occur at onde 
To my Remembrance now, that make ic plat. DJ 


O certain Death for him, as ſure Deſpair” 
For! me, if it be known If not, what: Hope 
E 3 Have 


i 


* 
2 
— 
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Havel? Vet twere the loweſt Baſeneſs, now 
To yield him up — No, I will ſtill conceal. him, | 
And try the Force of yet more Obligations. 
__ Gonſ. "Tis not impoſſible. Vet, it may be 
That ſome Impoſtor has ufurp'd bis Name. | - 
Your beauteous Captive Zara can — 1 0 
If ſuch a one, ſo ſcaping, was * 
At any time, in Albutacim's Court. 
King. Pardon, fair Excellence, this 1 gee 
An unforeſeen, unwelcome Hour of 5 
Has thruſt between us and our while of Love; : 
But wearing now apace with ebbing Sand, | 
Will quickly: waſte, and give again the Day. Wd, 
Zara: Y.ou're too Iecure: The apts is more 
imminent , 
Than your high Conrage ſalfers you to ſee; ; 
While, O ſinyn lives, you are 1 lafe. tte 
King. His Doom 1 9417 
Is paſs d; if you 3 it 05, he . e 
Zara. Tis well. 7 alt I heard upon your 
Entrance, 60 
I find I can unfold what: yer concerns 4 
You more. One who did call himſelf Alphonſo 
Was caſt upon my Coaft, as is reported, . 
And oft had private Conference with the king; 
To what Effect I knew not then: But he, 7710 
re: honſo ſecretly departed, juſt 0 
About the time our Arms e for Shain. 
What F-know more is, That a tripple League 
Of ſtricteſt Friendſhip, was profeſsd 8 
Alphonſo, Heli, and the Traitor O/my». 


1 Publick e is ratify d in this.” 


aue, 4 
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Zana. And Qßfmns Denth requi 


Neceſſity. . 100111 | : 
King; GiveQrderfraichar all che Prix'ners Gs, 


Zaun EFerbear a Moment; ſamewhat more I 
have 


Worthy your our private Ear; abd this your Miniſter. 
King. Let all ers Ga, ᷣͤ ö . the, Rogm- 


"SCENE i. 


Divas C, Lara, dla sf 


ll 4 A 113 71 
aura Am your Captive, and you” e and 
nobly ;- n? BY, 
And in return of that, tho? otherwiſe: 
Your Enemy, I have diſcover'd O/mys - 
His private ractice and Conſpiracy _ 
1 your State: And full 0 Aicha 
R * of what I've undert 97 now 
think it fit to tell you, that your Cu 
Are tainted; ſome among em have refolv'd 
To reſcue Ofmgn at the Place of Death. + 
* King: Is T'reaſon then ſo near us as our I ET 
Zara. Moſt certain; tho my Knowled a 
af, 5670145 a 
80 O cn to point at ahs particular Men. W 
King. Whar's to be done? 3 et 
Zara. That too I will adviſe, + 231A 
I have remaining in my Train ſome Mutes, 
A Preſent once from the Sultana Queen, 


E 4 In 


rer ; 
* 


I. 


568 _ The MounninG BRIDE. 


In K* 8 Signior's Court. Theſe, from their 
ancy, 

Are practis d in the Trade of Death; ae; ſhall 

(As thiere the Cuſtom Is) in private ſtrangle N 

Ofmy 7 
Gon 4 My Lord, the Queen adviſes well. : 
King. What OfPring, or what Recompence 
remains 

In me, that can be worthy ſo great Services? es 


To caſt beneath your Feet the Crown you've ſav” a, 


Tho on the Head that wears it, were too little. 

Zara. Of that hereafter; but, mean time, tis fit 
You give ſtrict Charge, that none may be admitted 
To ſee the Pris ner, but ſuch Mutes as 1 


Shall ſend. 


King. Who waits there? 


» 
Fl 


aan ᷣ ö nE anendga 
SCENE W. nr fe 


OI 1 P 
FIT if 94111. 


King, GonsalLE z, ZARA, Sers, PEREZ. 


King. .O khr, 4 take heads: 


hat only: Sure 8 Mutes, or ſuch who 
bring 


Her =. * A to — j pay 


Zara. They and no other, not the 1 _ 


Per. Your Majeſty wall bas re 9 75 if 
ir Me - BEA er E 


—— 
| - 4 
* 5 6 
* 135 1 4 
1 5 
Sx 


P % _ , A 7 * * # o 
a 1 © © Bw 3 1 4 
# 2 * - # & » 4 * 1 4 ws - > „„ 
7 * 4 x | i 
* 


SCE NEA V.“ 
Kix c, GonsALEZ, ZARA, SELIM. 


Gf "HAT Interdiction ſo] —_— Wo 
1 Pronounc'd with Ve a gain 
the Princeſs, | 5 

n 3 more Meaning clans appears bare: 
| AC? 5131-881 | 
The King is blinded by his Love, aud heeds 
It not. Vour Majeſty ſure might have par d 
That laſt Sr fremgg 2 hardly can ſuſpecre 
The Princeſs is Confederate with the Moor. ite 
ara. Ive heard, her Charity did once exte d 
So far, to viſit bin,: ra his min 211 ip 
rs Ha! 5 13:74" 2£} 3 1.59 it. i 27 
g. How 2. She: 5 Omv Wharf ny 
Dau hter? 9 ir 30 30 | WE). TICI 323 te it 
ladam; take hebd or you haveruin'dall 
„ 48 And after did ſollicite y u on his 017-1 
Behalf . 2101 gig Ha Þ 49450 Alles 
King. Never. Vou have been mil. inform di 14 
Zara. Indeed? Then "rivas a Whif "hp "I 
:, by ſome,” 231111 [4 
Who wiſh'd it ſo; Wee Art in Courts. 
Iwill retire, and inſtantly prepare 
* ry ous r Death. 21 


'Y * % 7 
ft 4 F 3 E » 7 4 3 
1 4 FE - # ; #4 & + & S«& 1 ku 4 444 
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IHE. hv as 
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: Fa ” * a 
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= Kings Gons I RZ. D 


Myſtery inthis3 
Words and Actions are obſcure 
and double, en 

Sometimes concur, and ſometimes diſagree 5" Ne 
I like it not. 

King. What doſt thou think, Gos alen: Mt 
Are we not much indebted to this Fair oned: 

Gonf. lam a little ſlow of Credit, Sir, 778 
In the Sincerity of Womens Adions. my 
Methinks this Lady's Hatred to the Moors. * 
Diſquiets her too mb; which makes it — 
As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. 
| with: her Mutes are meant to be employd 
As ſhe pretends I doubt it now our Guards 
Corrupted; how? by whom? who told her ſo? 
I'th' Evening O Hum nias to die; 1 
She begg'd the Royal Signet to releaſe him 
PthiMorning he nut} die again; er Noon 
Her Mutes alone muſt ſtrangle tim or he- 

Eſcape. This put together ſuits not well. 

King. Let, ee Truth in whar ſhe hi 

diſcoverd+..coovinha bes i. 
Is manifeſt from every y Circmnſfangg. 1 J 

This Tumult, and he] Lords who fled with Hel, 

Wm Confirmation that Alphonſo 21 
AY Ns Agrees 


ow Te s ſomewhat yet of 
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Agrees expreſly too with her Report. * 
en ee and doubt not, but in Rage 
Of Jealouſie, ſhe has diſcover'd what © 
She now repents,,. It may be Im deceiv'd. 
But wh Fa ne cds x Catrich of f the cos 2 

What i ad ſeen 12 tho Seco 
But if ſhe had, what _ to her? unleſs "_ 
She fear d her ſtronger rm I 7 Noe 
Moors OV AF OV} F | 
Acton to revolt. ns 2.1 
King. I thank thee, Friend... 
There's Reaſon in thy Doubt, and I am warn d. 
But think*ſt thou that my Daughter ſaw this Moor 5 
Oſin. If Oſinyn be, as Zare has — ge 
Alphonſ# s Friend; *tis not impoſſible,” 
But ſhe might wiſh on his Account to ſee - 
Ai cee thou? By! Heay'n thou Datev 
| u R In DD 4 
That like a fudden Farthquake ſhakes my Framey 
Confuſion! then my Daughter's an Accom omplice, 
And plots in private with this helliſh Moor. 
Conſ. That were too hard 3 We —but 
ſee ſhe comes. alidnL 36, 
_ ?Twere not amiſs to ueſtioncher/a little, - wk 
And try howe'er, if 'Pve/divin'd aright. 
If what I fear be true, ſhe'll be boncern'd © n 
For Oſnyns Death, as he's Abs Friend. 7 
Vree thats 10 "Oy if Rel ſollicite for him. 
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What mean thoſe fwollen and. red leck d Eyes, 


In waking Anguiſn? Why this, on the Day 


Not ſhall the guilty Horrors of this 5 
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F. 
5 4 
11 1 I 34 1 
5 ; 
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Nis, Gonsausz, ALMERIA, 26 jock 


King. V Our coming has rene 4. Auanerich | 
I had determin'd to have ſent for you. 
Let your Attendant be diſmiſs d; I have 


Leonora over. 


T6 talk with . Come near, why doſt thou : 


ſhake? 


that look 
As they had wept in Wine au worn the Night 


Which was deſign'd to Celebrate th 7 Nuptials: 

But that the Beams of Light are to be ſtain d 
With reeking Gore, from Traitors on the Rack? 
Wherefore I have deferr'd the ET 


Prophane that Jubilee. 9110 2 
Alm. All Days to me ; "58 & 

Henceforth are equal; ; this the Day of Death, 

To Morrou, and the next, and each that e 

Witt undiſtinguifh'd roll, and but prolong 

One hated Line of more extende Woe. 
King. Whence is thy Grief? Give me to 8 

the Cauſe, 


And look thou anſwer me with Truth; for know, 
I am not unacquainted with thy Falſhood. "EY 
J 


2 a 
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* art thou mute? baſe and degenerate Maid! 
1 55 Madam, , pes or you'll incenſe 
Alm. W — ist to ſpeak? ? or wherefore thou'd 
ſpeak? ; oi bug grab 
What mean theſe. Tears, but Grief. 3 
King. They are the dumb Confeſſions, of thy 
_ guilty Mind; . (rate 
They mean thy Guilt; and ſay thou wert Confe- 
With damn'd Conſpirators to take my Life. 7 
O impious Parricide! now canſt thou ſpeax? 
Alm. O Earth, behold, Ikneel upon thy Boſom, : 
And bend my, flowing Eyes, to ſtream upon 
Thy Face, imploring thee that thou wilt "yield; 
Open thy Bowels of Compaſſion, take 5: 
Into thy Womb the laſt and moſt forlorn 
Of all thy Race. Hear me, thoucommon Parent; 
ok e no Parent elſe — be thou a Mother, 
And ſtep between me and the Curſe of him, 
Who was — who was, but is no more a 5 
But brands my Innocence with horrid Crimes, 
And for the tender Names of Child and Dau ghter, 
Now calls me Murderer and Parricide. 
King. Riſe, I command thee riſe — and if 
thou wou'dſt 
Acquit thy ſelf of thoſe deteſted Names, * 
Swear thou haſt never ſeen that Foreign Dog, 


Now doom'd to die, that moſt accurſed. 9988 


Alm. Never, but as with Innocence I mig 
And free of all bad Purpoſes. 80 Heay'n' br 
My Witneſs. TRIPP TY 


| wk 


7 — Vile equivocating Wretch! 
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Widinr nocence? OPatience hear, ſhe owns it! 
Confeſſes it! By Heav'n PIl have him rack' d, 
Tom mangl d, lay d, mp d ——al Pains and 
Tortures 
That Wit of Man and 7 Revenge can think, 
Shall he accumulated under-bear: 
An. Oh, Famloit—thereFatebegins to o wound. 
King. Hear me, then, if thou canſt reply; a 
know, Traitreſs, _ 
Tm not to learn that cursꝰd A. [phonſ? lives; 1 
Nor am T ignorant what Oſinyn is. 
Ain. Then all is ended, and we both muſt "Y 
Sines thowrt reveaPd, alone thou ſhalt not die. 
And yet alone wou'd I have dy'd, Heav'n knows, 
Repeated Deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee. 
Fes, all my Father's wounding Wrath, tho? each 
 Reproach cuts deeper than the keeneſt Sword, 
And cleaves my Heart; I wou'd have born it all, 
Nay, all the Pains that are prepar'd for thee: 
'To the remorſeleſs Rack I wou'd have givn 
This weak and tender Fleſh, to have been bruis d 
And torn, rather than have reveal d thy Being. 
King. Hell; Hell! do I hear this, and yet endure! 
What, dar'ſt thou to my Face avow thy Guilt? 
Hence, &erIcurſe —flic my juſt Rage with ſpeed ; 
Leſt I forget us both, and! { urn thee from me. 
Aim. And yet a Father! think I am your Child. 
Turn not den Ey away —look on me kneeling; 
Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me off. 
Did ever Father curſe his kneeling Child ! 
Never: For always Bleſſings crown that Poſture. 
Nature inclines, and half-way meets that Duty, 
| | Stooping 


The light Tmpreflion thou haſt made remains. 


He thall be mine, ſtill and for ever mine. 
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Stooping to raiſe from Earth the Filial Reveren 3 
For bended Knees returning folding Arms, 
With Pray'rs, and Bleſſings, and — Love. 
O hear me then, thus crawling on the Earth 

King. Be thou advis d, and let me go, whilayet 


Atm. ry never will I riſe, nor looſe this Hold, 
Till you are mov'd, and grant that he live. 

ing. Ha! who: may live 7 take heed, no more 
If 01 that; 10 2051 Had 731 E : 5 
For on my Soul he dies, tho thou, and Ip 


Az 15 3 follow to partake his Doom. ut £ 


> DIC lend and — | 
ate Drag n we, , hacrow the Earth with mybare 
Boſom, EA ASNDE Du H 


I'll not let go till you Nos ſpar'd my Husband. 


King. Hal what ſay ſt thou? Hausband Hu 
band! Damnation! 
What Husband? ? which? Who? 5 
Alm. He, he is my Husband. 
King. Poiſon and erb who? BETS 


Alm. O- | [Fainte. 
— Help, ſupport her. 
Alm. Let une kth 5 1 7 Fal, 4k EP — 


Pl di N * i; 
il dig a rave, and tear: op Deachz 1 willy, » 
HI ſcrape till I collect his rotten Bones, 
And cloath their Nakedneſs with my ownFleſh; 
Yes, I will ſtrip of Life, and we will chan 
I will be Death; then tho' you kill m Hus and 


King. 
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King. What Huiband e doſt n 
mean? 1 
Gonſ. She raves! . 4 bas 
Am. O chat I did. doe, be is my — 
Ling. Ohm ⁊ 
Alm. Not Ohuys, but 4 Alpbonſa1 is m dear 
And 1 Hausband — Teav nn; an Ate and 
1 r 
Ve. Winds and Mk: i old ye all: to win 
King. Wilder than Winds or Waves * ſelf 
doſt rave 
Shou'd Iheãr more, l too Soak a anch th Madneks 
_ Yet ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean of dire Import, 
Which Til not hear, till Lam more at Peace. 
Watch her returning Senſe, and bring me Word: 
Aud look hat the CON not on "wy Lite. 


1 40 Th 
* i $ np 


K - 


= 
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| ALMERIA, Gonsalzz; eben, 
41 7 | Attendants. ; 


5 | 


n ) Stay, yet ſtay; 2 hear me, Tn am not mad. 
I wou'd to Heay' n ! were He 8 gone. 
Gon ſ. Have Comfort. 
Am. Curs d be that Tongue, that bids n me e be 

of Comfort; 
Cured my own Tongue, that cou'd not move 
his 2 e 


Curs'd 
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Curs d theſe weak Hands that cou d not com 
_- aun heres - 
For he is 9 to doom Ah bon es Death 
* our too exceſſive Grief works on your 
And — your Senſe. Aptouſs if living, 
Is far from hence, beyond your Father's Power. 
Alm. Hence, thou deteſted, ill-tim'd Flatterer; 
Source => my Woes: Thou and thy Race be 
curs' 
But doubly thou, who cowdſt alone have Policy 
And Frand, to find the fatal Secret out, 
And know that Q Was Alphonſo. 
Conſ. Ha! 
Alm. Why doſt thou ſtart ? what Joſt thou ſee 
or hear? 5 
Was it the doleful Bell, tollung for Death? 
Or dying Groans from my Alphonſ@'s Breaſt: 
See, ſee, look yonder! 7 a grizzled, 
And ghaſtly | Jead glares by, all ſmear d with 
Blood, 
Gaſping as it —_ ſpeak; and after ſee! 
Behold adamp, dead and has dropp'd a Dagg 
II catch it — Hark! a Voice cries Murder 7 
My Father's Voice! hollow it ſounds, and calls 
Me from the Tomb ——Pll follow it; for there | 
I ſhall _ behold my dear Alpbonſo. 


1 
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SCENE IX. 
ons 3 
Con f. 8 HE's greatly griev'd; nor am I leſs ſur- 
Oſinyn Alphonſo! no; ſhe over- rates 
My Policy! I ne'er ſuſpected it 1 
Nor now had known it, but from her Miſtake. 
Her Husband too! Ha! Where is Garcia then? 
And where the Crown that ſhou'd deſcend on him, 
To grace the Line of my Poſterity? 
Hold, let me think — if I ſhou'd tell the King 
'Things come to this Extremity ? his Daughter 
Wedded already what if he ſhou'd yield? 
Knowing no Remedy for what is paſt; 
And urg'd by Nature pleading for his Child, 
With which he ſeems to be already ſhaken. 
And tho? I know he hates beyond the Grave 
Anſelmo's Race; yet if — that If concludes me. 
To doubt, when I may be aſſur'd, is Folly. _ 
But how prevent the Captive Queen, who means 
To ſet him free? Ay, now 'tis plain; O well | 
Invented Tale! He was Alphonſo's Friend. 
This ſubtle Woman will amuze the King, 
If I delay —— twill do — or better ſo. 
One to my Wiſh, Alonzo, thou art welcome, 


SCENE 
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SCENE. . 


Go,, Arenzör 


Alon. THE. King expects your Lordſhip. : 
Gonſ: Tis no matter. 7 
I'm not ith? way at preſent, good. Alon o. 


Alon. If 't pleaſe TR N III n 
and fa' 


| have not ſeen you. 
Gon/: Do, my beſt Alonzo. 
Yet ſtay, I wou'd —but go; anon will ſerve — 
Vet I have that requires thy ſpeedy help. 
think thou wou 2 not ſtop to do me Jefvice: 
Alon. I am your Creature. | | 
Conſ. Say thou art my Friend. 
I've A thy Sword do Noble Execution. 
Alon. All that it can your LEED ſhall com- 
mand. 
Gon Thanks; and 1 take thee at thy Word. 
Thõu'ſt ſeen, ES Ok 
Among the Followers of the Captive Queen, 
5 Men, who make their Meaning known by 
I | 
. have; my Lord. 
Gonſ. Cou'dſt thou procure, with Speed 
And Privacy, the wearing Garb of one 
Of thoſe, tho' purchas'd by his Death, Pd give 
Thee ſuch Reward, as ſhowd exceed thy Wiſh. 
FX low: 


< 
- 
* 


3 
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Alon. Conclude it done. Where ſhall I wait 


your Lordſhip? 
722 At my Apartr ment. "Uſe thy utmoſt Di- 
1 
And ſay I've fot been cen : iſe _ 2088 


So, this can hardly fail. Alphon/o 
The greateſt Obſtacle i is Er. remowyd. 


Almeria widow'd, yet again may wed; 
And l * fix the Crown on Garcia's Head. 


N 


Es of the Fourth Ad, 


* 


AC 


- 
2 
* 


1 | * F '” 
4 : 3 . Ws 
: 6 5 ; 7 * 2 


A Room of State. 


KI Ne, PER EZ, ALONZO, 


„„ 
OT to be found? In an ill Hour he's 
WD = abſent. 4 


None, fay you, none? what not the 
Weak Favrite Eunuch ? 
Nor ſhe her felf, nor any ofher Mutes, 


King. Is O/myn fo diſpos'd as I commanded? _ 
Per. Faſt bound in double Chains, and at 
engt e „ | 

He lyes ſupine on Earth; with as much eaſe 
She might remove the Centre of this Earth, 
As looſe the Rivets of his Bonds, 
King. *Tis well. e 
[.4 Mute appears, and ſeeing the King retires. 
Ha! ſtop and ſeize that Mute; 4/onz0, follow him. 
Ent'ring he met my Eyes, and ſtarted back, 
5 F 3 Frighted, 


58 3 The MovunninG Brix: | 

F righted, and fumbling one Hand in his Boſom, 

As to conceal th Importance of his Errand. 
[Alonzo follows him, andreturns with Ze: 
Alon. O bloody Proof of obſtinate CNY? Bro. 
King. What doſt thou mean ? 
is Soon as I ſeiz'd the Man, 

He ſnatch'd from out his Boſom this —and ſtrove 

With raſh and greedy haſte, at once to cram 

'The Morſel down his Throat. I catch'd his Arm, 

And partly wrench'd his Hand to wring it from 

im ; 

Which done, he drew a Ponyard from his Side, 

And on the inſtant plung'd it in his Breaſt. 
King. Remove the Body thencee'er Zara ſee it. 
Hon, Pll be ſo bold to borrow his Attire; 

Til quit me of my Promiſe to Gonſalez. * 


DONS: F 


0 E 


Hateꝰer it is, the King” 8 Complexion 
3 turns. 
King. How's this? My Mortal Foe beneath my 
- | Koof!” Having read the Letter. 
O, give me Patience, all ye Powers! no, rather 
Give me new 2 implacable Revenge, 
And trebled Fury—— Ha! who's there? 
Per. My Lord. | 
King. Hence, Slave, bow dar'ſt thou bide to 
Watch and pry 


4 | 
Per. IJ 


| Into 
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Into how thing a King deſcends; 1 
How like thy ſelf, when Paſlion treads him Wen! 4 
Fas ſtir not, on thy Life: For thou wert fix d, 
1 here to ſee mie 557 11 this Bait, 

th againſt the Hook eav'n you're all 
. Traitors; thou art with 2 reſt combin'd ; 
Thou knew'ſt that Oſnuyn was Alphonſe, knew'lk . 
My Daughter privately with him Conferr d; 

And wert the Spy and Pandar to their Meeting; 

Per. By all that's Holy, Im amar d. — 

King. Thou lyſt. 

Thou 480 Aer too with: Zara; here ! 
Where ſhe ſets down Sil, will T ſet thee free— 
= Reading. 
That ee 18 „ T1 Baue Power 
O'er them that i are thy Ce de — Mark chat, thou 

Traitor. 

Per. It was your Majeſly 8 Command, houd 
Obey her Order. 25 | 
King. Reading. „ Hel 1 If "Tg 
Thee free, Alp honſo— ell! ory „ curs 'd 
Alphonſd : That, 

Falſe and Perfidious — 5 Strumpet Daughter! 
Away, be gone, thou feeble Boy, fond Love, 
All Nature, Softneſs, Pity and ompaſon, 
This Hour I throw ye off, and entertain 

Fell Hate, within my Breaſt, Revenge and Gall. 
By geek n TIl meet, and counterwark chis Treas - 

_- cher 
Tk = Villain, Traitor—anſwer me, Slave. 

Per. My Service has not W thoſe Titles. 


F 4 Ring. 
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King. Dar'ſt thou reply ? Take chat thy Ser- 

. vice? thine? [Strikes him. 
What's thy whole Life, thy Soul, thy All, tomy 
One 82 s Eaſe? Hear my Command; and 
That thou obey, or Horror on thy Head: | 
Drench me thy Dagger in Alphonſos Heart. 
Why doſt thou ſtart? Reſolve, or — 

Per. —— Sir, I will © | 

King. "Tis well—that when ſhe comes to ſet 
_ -- | am Tree, 
His Teeth may grin, and mock at bee Remorſe 

[Perez 
Stay thee Tv ve efarther thou ght——Ti!a 
tot 

And give her Eyes yet greater Diſa tment : 
When thou haſt en ed — bring — — Robe; 
And let the Cell where ſhe'll expect to ſee him 
Be darken'd, ſo as to amuſe the Sight. : 
Fl be conducted thither——mark me well 
There with his Turbant, and his Robe array'd. 
And laid along as he now lies ſupine, _ 
I ſhall Convict her to her Face of Falſhood. 
When for A. _ 's ſhe ſhall take my Hand, 
And breath ighs upon my Lips for his, 
Sudden Pl ar: and daſh her with her Guilt. | 
But ſee ſhe comes; Pl! ſhun th*Encounter ; thou, 
Vale me, and 1 heed 1 to my Direction. 


SCENE 


* 


7 85 . 
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SCENE n 


ZARA, SELTM. 


Zara. TH HE Mute not yer rerum d! ha, *twas 

the King! j 
The King that parted hence! frowning he went ; 
His Eyes like Meteors roll'd, then darted down 
Their red and angry Beams; as if his Sight . 
Would, like the raging Dog-ſtar,ſcorchthe Earth, 
And kindle Ruin in its Courſe. Doſt think 
He ſaw me? 

Selim. Ves: But then, as if he thought 
His Eyes had err d, he haſtily recalbd 
Th'imperfect Lock, and ſternly turn d away. 

Zara. Shun me when ſeen! I fear thou haſt 

undone me. 
Thy ſhallow Artifice begets Suſpicion,” 
And, like a Cobweb-Veil, but thinly ſhades 
The Face of thy Deſign; ; alone diſguiſing 
What ſhould have ne'er been ſeen; imperſes 
Miſchief! ff 
Thou like the Adder, venomous and deaf, 
HFaſt ſtung the Traveller; and, after, bear'ſt 
Not his purſuing Voice; ev'n where thou think'R 
To hide, the ruſtling Leaves and bended Graſs 
Confeſs, and point the Path which thou haſt crept. 
O Fate of Fools! officious in Contriving ; 
In Executing Fare lame and loſt. "OM 
elim. 
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Selim. Avert it n Heavy n, that you ſhould « ever 
ſuffer | 
For my Defect: or * that the Mins which I 
Devis'd to ſerve ſhould ruin your Deſign! 
Preſcience is Heav'n's alone, not giv'n to Man, 
If 1 have faild in what, as being Man, 
I needs mult fail; impute not as a Crime 
My Nature's want, but puniſh Nature in me : 
I plead not for a Pardon and to live, 
But to be pumiſh'd and-forgiven. Here, ſtrike ; 
bare my Breaſt to meet your juſt Revenge. 
Zara. I have not leiſure now to take ſo. _ 
A Forfeit as thy Lite: Somewhat of hi vg 
And more important Fate requires m hought, 
When I've concluded on my ſelf, if 
Think fit, IIl leave thee my Command to die. 
Regard me well; and dare not to reply 
To what I give in Charge; for Im reſolv'd. 
Give Order, that the two remaining Mutes 
Attend me inſtantly, with each a Bowl _ 
Of ſuch Ingredients mix'd, as will with ſpeed | 
Benumn the hving Faculties, and ge 
8 eaſie and kee 3 : 
es, Ofmyn, yes; be Oſinyn or Al, on, 5 
PF . — Freedom, Af chou dark de free. 
Such Liberty as I embrace my ſelf, 7 
Thou ſhalt partake. Since Fates no more afford; 
can but die with thee to keep my Word. 


SCENE 


5 — AEC =” | 
ae eee S060DSAACA006 
SCENE Ww TTR 

Scene opening ſhews the Priſon. 


G ONSALEZ alone, diſenis'd like a Mute, with. 
" 4 Dae” — 
Con NOR Centinel, nor Guard! the Doors 
| N 1 unbarrd! 
And all as till, as at the Noon of Night! 
Sure Death already has been buſie here. 
There lies my Way, that Door is too unlock d. 
[ Looks in. 
Ha! ſure he ff eps —all's dark within, ſave what 
A Lamp, that feebly lifts a ſickly Flame, 
By fits reveals 5 ace ſeems turn'd, to favour 
h' Attempt: Pl! ſteal, and do it unperceiv'd. | 
What Noiſe! ſome body coming? ſt, Alonſo? 
No body? Sure he'll wait without I would 
?T'were done — PII crawl, and fling him to the 
Art;, 
Then caſt wy Skin, and leave it there to ert it. 
- Le; in. 


SCENE v. 


Garcia, ALoxzo. 


Gar. 7Here* ? where, Alonzo? where' T0093 Fa- 
the? re 
The King? Confuſion ! all 1 is on the Rout! 


Albs 
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All's loſt, all ruw'd b wh Surprize and. Treachery. 
Where, where is he? Why doſt thou thus mif- 
lead me? 
Alon. My Lord, he cnter'd but 2 moment ſince, 
And cow'd not paſs me unperceiv'd —W hat hoa! 
MyLord,my Lord,what ,hoa! My Lord Gonſaleæ! 


I ieee i a PD 722 


8 C E N E . 
GAR. ALonzo, 5 b hoch. 


| Gonſ:PErdition choak your Clamours —whence 
this Rudeneſs? Ws expres] 


Garcia! _ 
Gar. Perdition, Slavery, and Death, wy 

Are entring now our Doors. Where is the King? 

What means this Blood? and why this Face of 
Honor? 

Son. No matter give me firſt to know the Cauſe 
Of theſe your raſh and ill-tim'd Exclamations. 

| Gar. The Eaſtern Gate is to the Foe betra ds 7 

Who, but for Heaps“ of ſlain that choak the Paſſage, 

Had enter'd long e' er now, and born down all 

Before em, to the Palace Walls. Unleſs 

The King in Perſon animate our Men 

Granada's loſt; and to confirm this Fear, 

The Traitor Perez and the Captive Moor, 

Are thro? a Poſtern fled, and join the Foe, 
Gonf. Wou'd all were falſe as that; for whom 


you call 
The 


7 


29 — 5 
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The Moor, is dead. That Oſpym was Aplus; 

In en Heart's Blood this P onyard yet is warm. 

wt iro for Oſiuyn was, while flying, 

* aloud by Peres for 2 5 
5 Enter that Chamber, and | convince your 


How — Report bas wrong 4 your eaſie Faith. 

[Garcia goes in. 

Alon. My Lord; bor nerraltd Truth Perez is fled; 
* has 3 d the Cauſe of his Revolt, 


Was to revenge a Blow the King had giv'n him. 


Gar. returning. Ruin and Horror ! O heart- 
wounding Sight! Horror? 


Gonf, What aysm Son? whatRuin? ha? what 
Gar. Blaſted my Eyes, and ſpeechleſs be my 


Rather than or to ſee, or to relate [To 
This Deed — O dire Miſtake! 0 fatal Blow! | 
* King — - 
. 

Alt The King! 

Gar. Dead, welt'ring, drown'd i in Blood. 
See, ſee, attir'd like Ofinyn, where he lies. 

[They look in. 
0 whence, or how, or bereit was this done? 
But what imports the Manner, or the Cauſe? 
Nothing remains to do, or to require, 5 
But that we all ſhould turn our Swords 3 | 
9 10G, and expiate with our own his Blood. 
. O curs'd, and raſh, OE 

Fool! Ti, 
On me, on me, turn your aven ing Sword. 
I, who have ſpilt my oO Mat er's mo 1 

| | ou 


Ie, 
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Shou'd make Atonement by a Death as horrid; 


% * 


And fall beneath the Hand of my own Son. 
Gar Hal what? atone this Murder with a greater! 
The Horror of that Thought has damp'd my Rage: 
The Earth already groans to bear this Deed; - 
Oppreſs her not, nor think to {tain her Face 
With more unnatural Blood. Murder my Father 


Better with this to ro my own Bowels, 


And bathe it to the 
5 mama = 
Conſ. O my Son 
014 15 


It, in far leſs damnable 


from the blind Dotage 


'ather's Fondneſs theſe Ills aroſe; - 


For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, and bloody : 
For thee Pve plung'd into this Sea of Sin; 


Stemming the Tide 
While t' other bore 
r 


with only one weak Hand, 
the Crown, (to wreath thy 


Whoſe Weight has ſunk me e er Ireachꝰd theShoar. 


| : Gar. Fatal Ambiti 


on! Hark! the Foeisenter*d: 
[s Shot. 


The Shrilneſs of that Shout ſpeaks em at hand, 
We have no time to ſearch into the Cauſe 
Of this ſurprizing and moſt fatal Error. 
What's to be done? the King's Death known, 


will ſtrike 


The few remaining Soldiers with Deals, . 
And make em yield to Mercy of the C 


Alon. My Lord, 
the Body; 
17 me not to 
Leſt you forbid wh 


onqueror. 
Pve thought how to conceal 


tell the Means, till done, 
at then you may approve. 

[coe in. Shout: 
Conf. 
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1 


to do, 


Twere fit the Soldiers w. were amus d wh Hopes: „ 


ectation 
cad. 


And in the mean time fed with E 
To ſee the King in Perſon at their ! 


Gar. Were ita Truth, I fear tis now too ate 


But Mt omit no Care, nor Haſte; and try 


Or to repel their Force, or bravely „ 


SCENE. vi. 


W Alen zo. 


Conf. WI HAT haſt thou done, Alonzo „ 
Alon. Such a Deen 

As but an Hour ago Pd not have done, | 

Tho? for the Crown of Univerſal Empire. 

But what are Kings reduc'd to common Clay? 

Or who can wound the B ve from the 

Body 5247 

Sever'd the Head, and in an . Comer 

Diſpos'd it, muffled in the Mure's Attire, 

Leaving to View of them who enter next, 

Alone the undiſtinguiſhable Trunk: 

Which may be ſtill miſtaken by the Guards. 

For O/:yn, if in ſeeking for the _ 

They chance to find it. 

Gon/: Twas an Act of Horror; 
And of a piece with this Day's dire Miſdeeds. ) 
But tis no time to ponder or repent. 
Haſte 


Goof, They ſhout. a Whate' er he means | 
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Haſte thee, Alonzo, haſte thee hence with ſpeed, 
To aid my Son. I'Il follow with the laſt 

Reſerve, to re-inforce his Arms: At leaſt, 
I ſhall make good, and ſhelter his Retreat. 


„ SCENE INE 
ZARA, followed by SELIM, and two Mutes 
bearing the Bowls. 
Zara. Cilence and Solitude are ev'ry where! 
| Thro' all the Gloomy Ways and Iron 


Doors . 
That hither lead, nor Human Face nor Voice 
Is ſeen or heard. A dreadful Din was wont 
To grate the Senſe, when enter' d here; from 
And Howls of Slaves condemn'd, from Clink of 
Chains, 1 1 Eo x 
And Craſh of ruſty Bars and creeking Hinges: 
And ever and anon the Sight was daſh'd 
With frightful Faces, and the meagre Looks 
Of grim and ghaſtly Executioners. | 
Vet more this Stilneſs terrifies my Soul, | 
'Than did that Scene of complicated Horrors. 
It may be, that the Cauſe of this my Errand 
And Parole, being chang'd from Life to Death, 
Has alſo wrought this chilling Change of Temper. 
Or does my Heart bode more? what can it more 
Than Death? FG 


Let 


Let em ſet down the Bowls, and warn piſs 


That I am here ſo. You return and 15 


[Mutec going in. 
The King; ; tell bim, what he requir d, Ive done, 
And wait his ebe to n the Deed. 


28283 92888828785828288 een 
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2 und Morzs. 


au \ 4 H AT have you ſeen? Ha! where- . 
fore ſtare you thus 3 
[The Mutes return, and look ffrighted. 


With haggar d Eyes? why are your Arms a-croſs? 


Your heavy and deſponding Heads hung down? - 
Why is't you more than ſpeak in theſe ſad Signs? 
Give me more ampleKnowledge ofthis Mourning, | 


They go to the Vene zie Bec openin 9 fie PS” 
e ts 34 5 

Ha! proſtrate! bloody 1 headleſs! O- e | 

O O/zyn! O Al bon Cruel Fate 

Cruel, Cruel, 0 more than killing Object! 

I came prepared to die, and ſee thee die — 


of 


| Nay, came prepar'd my ſelf to give thee Death— 5 


But cannot bear to find thee thus, m Ofinyn — 


O this accurs'd, this baſe, this treach*rous King! 


Von l. 


4 
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ZARA, SELIM. 


* 


Selim. f'VEdought in vain, for no where can the 
me. --- + + 2 
Zara. Get thee to Hell, and ſeek him there. 
e bins: 
His Helliſ Rage had wanted Means to act, 
But for thy fatal and pernicious Counſeh - | 
Selim. You thought it better then but Pm 


The Mu eu ſent, by ſome Miſchance was ſeen, 
And fere d to yield your Letter with his Life: 
I tound the dead and bloody Body 1 
My Tongue faulters, and, my. Voice ails——T 
Drink not the Poiſon —for Alphonſo is — [Dies. 
Hard. As thouartnow-—And I fall quickly be. 
Tis not that he is dead; for twas decteed =» 
We both ſſiould die. Nor ist that I furvive; 
have a certain Remedy for that. 
But Oh, he dy'd unknowing in my Heart. 
_ He knew I lov'd, but knew not to what height: 
Nor that 1 meant to fall before his Eyes, 
A Martyr and a Victim to my Vows : 
Inſenſible of this laſt Proof he's gone. 
Yet Fate alone can rob his Mortal Part 87 


= 


WW bone Birds! * 
| Of Senſe : 1 s Soul Kill fees, and knows each 


nd fd Event of my perfifting Faith, 
Then wherefore do I paufe be me ths EBow) 
4 Mute kneels aud gives one of rhe Bowls. 

Hover'a Moment, yet, thou gentle Spirit, 
Soul of my Love, and 1 will wait th light. 
This to our mutual Bliſs when joit'd above. © 
9122 5 
o friendly Draught, ts in my Heart. 
Cold, cold; my Veins are eie and Froſt. 
Il. creep into his Boſom, lay me there; 
rover s cloſe or I ſhall chill his Breaſt 

nd fripht bim from my Artis —See; fee; he "i 
T7 further 15 me; For he bier his} his Face, ; 

cannot. fee 77275 uite beyond my reach 
Ov now 5 __ all is dark N 22 
es kneel and nourn over her. | 


TS 
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1 LON ORA, Mutz oY 


O Let me ſeek him in this horrid Cell; 
For in the 'T'omb or Priſon, lalone _ 
Muſt hope to find him. 55 
Leo. Heav'ns! what diſmal Scene 5-7 
Of Death i is this? The Eunuch Seling lain! . NE TEE 
* HF me, for I am come in ſearch . 
eat 
But want a Guide; for ears have dimn 4 __ 
2 eo. 


7 
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Leo. Alas, a little farther, and behold 
Zara all pale and dead! two frightful Men, 
Who ſeem the Murderers, kneel weeping by: 
Feeling Remorſe too late for what they've done. 
But O forbear lift up your Eyes no more; 
But haſte away, fly from this Fatal Place, 
Where Miſeries are multiply'd; return, 
Return and look not on; for there's a Dagger 
Ready to ſtab the Sight, and make your Eyes 
Rain Blood —— 5 
Alm. O] foreknow, foreſee that Object. 
Is it at laſt then ſo? is he then dead? © 
What dead at laſt, quite, quite, for ever dead? 
There, there I ſee him; there he lies, the Blood 
Yet bubbling from his Wounds——O more than 
Savage „ 8 
Had they, or Hearts, or Eyes, that did this Deed? 
Could Eyes endure to guide ſuch cruel Hands? 


Are not my Eyes guilty alike with theirs, 


That thus can gaze, and yet not turn to Stone? 
Ido not weep! The Springs of Tears are dry'd; 
And of a ſudden I am calm, as if „ 
All things were well; and yet my Husband's 
8 "© FER 

Yes, yes, I know to mourn! PllSluce this Heart, 
The Source of Woe, and let the Torrent looſe. - 
Thoſe Men have left to weep! they look on 


me: 

I hope they murder all on whom they look. 
- Behold me well; your bloody Hands have err'd, 
And wrongfully have {lain thoſe Innocents : 


And 


Tam the Sacrifice deſign'd to bleed; 
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And come prepar'd to yield my Throat— they | 
ſhake 
Their Heads in ſign a Grief and Innocence! 
[They point at the Bow} on the Ground. 
And 9 885 what mean ey ' I a hos, a O 
We ; 
 Tunderſtand what Medicine bas been E 
O noble Thirſt ! yet greedy, to drink all 
O for another Draught of Death — What 
meanthey? . {They point at the other Cup. 
Ha! point again? tis there, and full, I hope. 
Thanks to the liberal Hand that fill d thee thus; 
Pll drink my glad Acknowledgment— 
Leo. O hold A 
For Mercy's ſake ; upon my Knee I begs — 0 
An. With thee the kneeling World ſhou d 
beg in vain. | 
__ thou not there? behold who proſtrate Iyes, 
nd pleads againſt thee? who ſhall then 2 99 3 
Vet will take a cold and parting Leave, e 
From his pale Lips; III kiſs him Cer I drink, 
Left the rank Juice ſhou'd bliſter on my Mouth, 
And ſtain the Colour of m may laſt Adieu. 
Horror! a headleſs Trunk! nor Lips nor Face, 
Long. nearer the Body, ſtarts and lets 54 | 
the Cup. 
But * 8 N and 1 Fleſh! 0, ol oh! — 1 
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ALMERIA, LEONORA, A PHONSO, HELA, 
PEREZ, with GARCIA Priſoner, Guards 
and Attendants. TW i 12 


9h AWAY, fland off, where is the? fel me 


Save her e ; and ſnatch her to my Heart. 
Alph. Forbear; my Arms alone ſhall hold her DP 
Warm her to Life, and Wake her into Gladneſs. 
Nee ta), to thy reyiving Senſe. 
e Words of Joy and Peace; warm thy, cold 
Hs Beauties, i Rem 057401: 5% 
With the nev'-fluſhing Ardour of my Cheek; 
Into thy Lips, pour the ſoft trickling Balm 
Of cordial Sighs; and reinſpire thy Boſom — 
Nun the Breath of Love, Shine, awake, Almeria, 
Zive a new Birth to thy long-thaded Eyes, 
Then double on the Day refſected Light 
Alm. Where am I? Heay'n! what does this 
_ Dreamintend? A 
Nor ever wake to leſs ſubſtantial Joys. 
Alm. Giv'n me again from Death! O all ye 
Pow'rs „ = 
Confirm this Miracle! Can I believe 
My Sight, againſt my Sight ? and ſhall I * . 
; That 


The Movanine Burns,” _ 


555 595 1 
That OP which in one Inſtant ſhews "BY a6 ad a 
And living? Yes, I will; Fve been abusd „ 
With Apparitions, and affrighting Fantoms:  —©7Þ 
This is my Lord, my Life, my only 120 
I have him now, and we no more will part. 
My Father too ſhall have Compaſſion — 
Alph.O myHeart's Comfort; tis not giv'n to this 
Frail Life, to be entirely bleſsd. Even now, 
In this extreameſt Joy my Soul can taſte, - 
Vet am I daſh'd to think that thou muſt wee 
Thy Father fell, where he deſigns py: m Bench. 
Conſalex and Alonze; both of 1 
Expiring, have with their laſt Breath confeſe'd AJ 
The juſt Decrees of Heav'n, which on themſelves 2 
Has tur d their own moſt bloody Purpoſes. | 


Nay, I muſt grant, tis fit you hog 'd het thus < 
We we 2 - 


DoS em remove the Body. from ner Sight 
| Uifated Zara. Hal a' Cup? Alas! 
Thy Error then is plain; but I were Aline: 
; to o . in Tribute to pe Memory, 
cis. 
Whoſe Virtue has RO thy Father Sins, 
Seeſt thou, how juſtthe Hand e of. eay\nhasbeen ? 
Let us who thro? our Innocence ſurvive, 
Still in the Paths of Honour perſevere. 
And not, from paſt or preſent Ills deſpair: 
For Bleſfings | eyer wait on virtuous Deeds; .. 
And tho? a late, a fyre, NEWRY ſucceeds. WS: 
| OP omnes. | 
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| Spoken by Mrs. Brocegirdl.. 


HE Tragedy thus done, I am, you know, 
No more a Princeſs, but in ſtatu quo: 
And now as unconcern'd this Mourn ing wear, 

As if indeed a Widow, or an Heir. 
I've leiſure, now, to mark your ſev'ral Faces, 
And know each Critick by his ſour Grimaces. 
To poiſon Plays, I ſee ſome where they fit, 
Scatter d, like Rats-bane, up and down the Pit; 
While others watch like r hir 4 
To tell of what Diſeaſe the Play expire d. 
O with what Foy they run, to ſpread the News 
O a damn d Poet, and departed Muſe! 
But if he *ſtape, with what Regret theyre ſtiz/d! 
Aud hom they re diſappointed when theyre plea&d! 
Criticks to Plays for the ſame End reſort, 
That Surgeons wait on Trials i in a Court; 
For Innocence condemw'd they ve no Reſpet?, 
Tone they ve a Body fo 12 


As 
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EPILOGUE. 


As Suſſex Men, that dwell upon the Shoar, 


Look out when Storms ariſe, and Billous roar, 


Devoutly praying, with uplifted Hands, 
That ſome well-laden Ship may ſtrike the Sande; 


To whoſe rich Cargo they may make Pretence, 


And fatten on the Spoils of Providence: 


So Craticks throng to ſee a New Play ſplit, 


And thrive and proſper on the Wrecks of Wit. 

Small Hope our Poet from theſt Proſpetts draws; 
And therefore to the Fair commends his Cauſe. © 
Your tender Hearts to Mercy are inclin d, 

With whom, he hopes, this Play will Favour * e 

Which was an of: ring to the Sex deſi u d. 8 
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Audire eſt. Operæ pretium, proc:dere recte 
Qui mæchis non vultis — Hor. Sat. 2. I. . 
Metuat doti deprenſa. Ibid. 
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I Hether the World will arraign 1 me 
of Vanity, or not, that I have pre- 
ſum d to Dedicate this Comedy to 
Your Lordſhip, I am yet in Donis: 2 
Tho it, may be it is ſomegd 

of Vanity even to doubt of it. One who * at 

any time had the Honour of Your Lordſhip's 

Converſation, eannot be ſuppos'd to think very 

meanly of that which he wou'd prefer to Your 


Peruſal: Vet it were to incur the Imputation of 
| 1 tOO 
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while yet it is mine, will be Fuffcienty m made up 
to it, when it js once beeome Your Lordſhip's; 
and it is my Security, that I cannot have over- 
Hated it more by my Dedication, than Yout 
Eordſhip will-Gignifie itby Your Patronage- 

That it ſucceeded on the Stage, was almoſt 
be my Expectation; for but little of it was 
prepar d for that general Taſte which ſeems now 
to be * in the Pallats of our Audi 
ence. | 

Thoſe DbaraGers which are meant to be ridi- 
cul'd in moſt of our Comedies, are of Fools ſo 
Sf6ſs) that in my humble Opinion, they fond 
rather diſtutb than divert the well-Batüt tl and 

teflecting Part of an Audience: they are tather 
Objetts of Charity than Contempt; and inſtead 
of mowng our Mirth, 3 1 85 55 often 1 
ate our Compaſſion.1 

This Reflection mov'd me to deſign cans 
Hades, which ſhowd appear ridiculous not fo 
much thro' a natural Folly: (which i is incorrigi- 
ble, and therefore not * * the Stage) as 


thro' 


* , 
. "i 
"Io 1 
W 3 
1 
* 
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two? in elected Witz' 4 Wit, which avatie ſame” 
time that it is affected, is alfo falſe; AS there-ig- 


ſome Difficulty:in the Formation of 4 Character 
of this Nature, ſo there is ſome Hazard which, 


attends the Progreſs of its Sucdeſs, upon the 
Stage: For many come to a Play; ſo over-chargd 


Criticiſm, that they very oſten let fly their 


Cenſure, when thro”. their Raſhneſs. they have 
miſtaken their Aim. This 1 had Occaſion lately ä 
to obſerve: For this Play had been ated. two or 
three Days, before ſome of theſe. haſty Judges. 
cou'd find the leiſure to diſti L betwixt the 
Character of a Witwoud and a 75 ruewit., EY 
I muſt beg Your Lordſhip's s Pardon FJ this 
Digreſſion from the true Courſe of this Epiftle; ; 
but that it may not ſeem altogether impertinent, 
beg, that I may. plead the Occaſion. of it, in 
part of that Excuſe of which 1 ſtand in need, f for '4 
recommending, this, Comedy; to. Your. Protedli- 
on. It is only by the Countenance of Your 
Lordſhip, and the Few ſg qualify'd, chat ſuch 
who write with Care and Pains can hope to; be 


diſtinguiſ*d: For the Proſtituted Name of Poet | 


promiſcuouſly levels all that bear it. 
Terence, the moſt correct Writer i in the Wolld, 


had a . and a Lelins, if. not to aſſiſt him, 8 
| lea 


The. Dedication.” 
leaſt to ſupport him in his Reputation: And not- 
withſtanding his extraordinary Merit, it may 

be, their Countenance was nb more nnn ne- 
ceſſary. — 40 10 
The Purity of his Stile, the Ways wm his: 
Turns, and the Juſtneſs of his Characters, were 
all of them Beauties, which the greater Part of 
his Audience were incapable of Taſting: Some 

of the courſeſt Strokes of Plautus, ſo ſeverely 
cenſur d by Horace, were more likely to affect 
the Multitude; ſuch, who come with expectati- 
on to laugh at the laſt Act of a Play, and are bet- 
ter entertain d with two or three unſeaſona- 


ble Jeſts, than with the artful Solution of the 
| F. able. 


As Terence excelbd in 1 his Performances, 0 
had he great Advantages to encourage his Un- 
dertakings; for he built moſt on the Foundati- 
ons of Meuander: His Plots were generally mo- 
delbd, and his Characters ready drawn to his 

Hand. He copied Menander ; and Menander 
had no leſs Light in the Formation of his Cha- 
raters, from the Obſervations of Theophraſtus, 

of whom he was a Diſciple ; and Theophraſtus 
it is known was not only the Diſciple, but 
the immediate Succeſſor of Axriſtotle, the firſt 

3 and 
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and greateſt Judge of Poetry. Theſe were 
great Models to deſign by; and the further 


Advantage which Terence poſſeſs'd, towards 
giving his Plays the due Ornaments of Purity 


of Stile; and Juſtneſs of Manners, was not 
leſs conſiderable; from the Freedom of Con- 
verſation, which was permitted him with Le. 
lius and Scipio, two of the greateſt and moſt 


polite Men of his Age. And indeed, the Pri- 


vilege of ſuch a Converſation, is the only cer- 


tain Means of dae to the Verfeitiam of Di- 


alogue. 
If it has happen'd in any Part of this Come- 


dy, that I have gain 'd a Turn of Stile; or Ex- 


preſſion more Correct, or at leaſt more Corri- 
gible than in thoſe which I have formerly writ- 

ten, I muſt, with equal Pride and Gratitude, 
aſcribe it to the Honour of Your Lordſhip's 
admitting me into Your Converſation; and that 


of a Society where every body elſe was ſo well 


worthy of You, in Your Retiremerit laſt Sim- 


mer from the Town: For it was immediately 


after, that this Comedy was written. If I have 


fail'd in my Performance; it is only to be re- 


gretted, where there were ſo many, not infe- 
Vor. nn. 5 rior 
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rior either to a Scipio or a Lelius, that there 
ſnou d be one wanting, equal i in Capacity to a 
Terence. | 
If I am not miſtaken, Poetry is \ltoſt the 
only Art, which has not yet laid Claim to your 
Lordſhip s Patronage. Architecture, and Paint- 
ing, to the great Honour of our Country, have 
flouriſh'd under Your Influence and Protecti- 
on. In the mean time, Poetry, the eldeſt Si- 
{ter of all Arts, and Parent of moſt, ſeems to 
| have reſign'd her Birth-right, by having neg- 
lected to pay her Duty to Your Lordſhip; and 
by permitting others of a later Extraction, to 
prepoſleſs that Phace in Your Eſteem, to which 
none can pretend a better Title. Poetry, in its 
Nature, is ſacred to the Good and Great; the 
Relation between them 1s reciprocal, and they 
are ever propitious to it. It is the Privilege of 
Poetry to addreſs to them, and it is their Pre- 
rogative alone to give it Protection. 
This receiv'd Maxim is a general Apology 
for all Writers who Conſecrate their Labours 
to great Men: But I could wiſh, at this time, 
that this Addreſs were exempted from the com- 
mon Pretence of all Dedications; and that as 
4 
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I can, x diſtinguiſh Your. Lordſhip even. among = 
the moſt Deſerving, ſo this Offering might be- 
come remarkable by ſome particular Inſtance of 


Reſpect, which ſhould aſſure Your Lordſhip, 
that I am, with all due Senſe of Your extream 
Worthineſs and Humanity, 


I LORD, 
Zuour Lordſhip's moſt Obedient 


and moſt Oblig'd Humble Servant, 


Will. Congreve. 


P R 0 L O G U K 


Sp oken by Mr. Berrercos. 


W tboſe few Hool osuiho with ill Stars are curſt, 
Sure ſeribling F. vols, call'd Poets, 88 the 
worſt : 
For theyre # fort of Fools which Fomine niakes, 
And after ſhe has made em Fools, for ſakes. 
With Nature's Oafs 'tis quite a diſf rent Caſe, 
For Fortune favonrs all her 1diot-Race: 
In her own Neſt the Cuckow-Eggs we find, 
O*er which ſhe broods to hatch the C hangling-Kind. 
No Portion for her own ſhe has to ſpare, 
So much ſhe doats on her adopted Care. 

Poets are Bubbles, by the Town drawn in, 
Snfſer'd at firſt ſome trifling Stakes to win: 
But what unequal Hazards as they run! 
ach timo they writethey ventare all they ve won: 
The Squire that's butter d ſtill, is ſure to be undone. 
This Author, heretofore, has found your Favour, 
But pleads no Merit from his paſt Behaviour. 


das... el 


PROLOGUE. 


To build on that might fr 008 à Vain Preſumption, 


Shou'd Grants to Poets made, admit Re ſumption : | 
And in Parnaſſus he muſt loſe his Seat, 
If that be found a forfeited Eſtate. 
He owns, with Toil, he wrought rhe following 
Scenes, 
But if they're naught : ne'er ſpare him for his Pains: 


| Damn him the more; have no Commiſeration 


For Dulus ſe on mature D liberation. 
He fears he'll not reſent one hiſs d-off Scene, 2 


Nor, like thoſe peeviſh Wits, his Play maintain, 


Who, to aſſert their Senſe, your Taſte arraign. 
Some Plot we think he has, and fomenewThought ; 
Some Humour too, no Farce; but that's a Fault. 


Satire, be thinks, you ought not to epic; 
For ſo Reform d a Town, who dares Correck? | 
To Pleaſe, this Time, has been bis ſole Pretence, 


He'll not inſtruct, leſt it ſhowd give Offence. 


| Showd he by chance a Knave or Fool expoſe, 


That hurts none here, fare here are none of thoſe. 
In ſhort, our Play ſhall (with your Leave to ſpew it) 


ive you one Inſtance of a Paſſive Poet. 


Who to your udgments yields all Reſignation ; 


So Have or Damn, after your own Diſtretion. 


Hs; Erg. 


Dramatis Perlonæ. 


Fainall, In Love with Mrs. e Mr. Berterton 
Mirabell, In Love with Mrs. Millamant. Mr. Verbruggen. 
Witwond, 7 Mr. Bowen. 
Permlant. C Followers of Mrs. Millamanz. © J Mr. Bowe. 


Sir Wilfull Nituoud, Half Brother to Wit-?- , Fo 
woud, and Nephew to Lady Wiſhfort, & Mr. Underhill. 


Waitwell, Servant to Miravell * Mr. Bright, 
WW O M E N. 

the Mi ſhfort, Ebemy to Mirabell, for hav- 

ing fall pretended Love to her. 5 Mrs. Leh. 
Mrs. Millamant, A fine Lady, Neice to ;" 

dy Wifhfort, and. loves Mirabell 14 Mrs. Braus ale. 
Mrs. Marwood, Friend to Mr. Fainal, and 7 

likes Mirabel. * 4 Mrs. Rap. 


Mrs. Fainal, Daughter to Lats 22 1 8 = 
Wife to Fainal, formerly Friend to Mi - > Mrs. Bowman. 
rabef}. OED 

Foible, Woman to Lady Wiſbfure. © Mrs. Wikis. 

Mincing, Woman to Mrs. Millamaut. Mrs. Prince. 


Dancers, Footmen, and Attendants. 


The Time equal to that of the Preſentation 


THE 
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War 1 the Wonth 


Aer 15 SCENE L 


A C hocolate-Houſe. 


Mizanet and FAINALL [Rites ftw 
(EAT BETTY wenn. 


A 


MriraBELL. 


—— OU are a fortunate, Maw 
Mir. Fainall. 

Fain. Have we done? 

Mira. What eo PH 
| play on to entertain you. 

2 No, Pl give you your Revenge 
another time, when you are not ſo indut- 
ferent; you are thinking of ſomething 
elſe. now, and play too negligently ; the 
Coldneſs of a loſing Gameſter leſſens the 
Pleaſure of the Winner. I'd. no more play 


HKI ] 
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with a Man that ſlighted his ill Fortune, 
than I'd make Love to a Woman who 
undervalu'd the Loſs of her Reputation. 
Mira. You have a Taſte extreamly de- 
licate, and are for refining on your Plea- 
{ures. | | | | 
Fain. Prithee, why fo reſerv'd? Some- 
thing has put you out of Humour. 
Mira. Not at all: I happen to be grave 
to Day; and you are gay; that's all. 
Fain. Confeſs, Millamant and you quar- 
rell'd laſt Night, after I left you; my fair 
Couſin has ſome Humours that wou'd 
tempt the Patience of a Stoick. What, 
ſome Coxcomb came in, and was well 
receiv'd by her, while you were by. 
Mira. Witwoud and Petulant; and 
what was worſe, her Aunt, your Wife's 
Mother, my evil Genius; or to ſum up 
all in her own Name, my old Lady Wifh- 
fort came 1n. ET 
Fain. O there it is then She has a 
gg tation for you, and with Reaſon. 
—— W hat, then my Wife was there? 
Mira. Yes, and Mrs. Marwood and 
three or four more, whom I never faw 
before; ſeeing me, they all put on'their 
grave Faces, whiſper'd one another; then 
complain'd aloud of the Vapours, and af- 
ter fell into a profound Silence. 3 


Fain. 


, 
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Fain. They had a mind to be rid of : 
ou. 

F Mira. For Which Reaſon I reſolꝰ d not 

to ſtir. At laſt the good old Lad x dual 

thro her painful Nee with an In- 


vective againſt long Viſits. I would not 
have underſtood oo but Millamant join- 


ing in the Argument, I roſe and with a 


conſtrain'd Smile told her, I thought no- 
thing was ſo eaſie as to know when a Vi- 
fit began to be troubleſame; ſhe reden'd 
and I withdrew, without expecting her 
Reply. 

Fain. You were too blame ta reſent | 
what ſhe ſpoke only in Compliance with 
her Aunt. 
Mira. She is more Miſtreſs of her ſelf, 
than to be under the neceſſity of ſuch a 
Refignation. 3 

Fain. What ? tho? half her Fortune de- 
pends upon her Marrying with my Lady" 8 
Approbation? 

Mira. I was then in ſuch a Humour, 
that I ſhou'd have been better pleas'd if 
ſhe had been leſs diſcreet. | 

Fain. Now I remember, I wonder not 


they were weary of you; laſt Night was 


one of their Cabal Nights; they have em 
three times a Week, and meet by 1 
at one another's Apartments, where they 
come together like the Coroner” $ Inqueſt, 

fo 


ER 
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to ſit upon the murder'd Reputations of 
the Week. You and I are excluded ; 
and it was once propos'd that all the Male 
Sex ſhou'd be excepted; but ſomebody 
mov'd that to avoid Scandal there might 
be'one Man of the Community ; upon 
which Motion Mitaoud and Perulant 
Were enrell'd Members 
Mira. And who may have been the 
Foundreſs of this Sect? My Lady Viſb- 
port, Iwarrant, who publiſhes her Dete- 
{tation of Mankind; and full of the Vi- 
gour of Fifty five, declares for a Friend 
and Ratafia ; and let Poſterity ſhift for it 
ſelf, ſhe'll breed no more. 
Fain. The Diſcovery of your ſham Ad- 
dreſſes to her, to conceal your Love to 
her Neice, has provok'd this Separation: 
Had you diſſembl'd better, Things might 
have continu'd in the State of Nature. 
Mira. I did as much as Man cou'd, 
with any reaſonable Conſcience; I pro- 
ceeded to the very laſt Act of Flattery 
with her, and was guilty of a Song in her 
Commendation. Nay, I got a Friend to 
put her into a Lampoon, and comple- 
ment her with the Imputation of an Af. 
fair with a young Fellow, which I carry'd 
ſo far, that I told her the malicious Town 
took notice that ſhe was grown fat of a 
ſudden; and when ſhe lay in of a * 
* ; | | | ſie, 


— 
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fe, perſuaded her ſhe was reported: to be 
in Labour. The DewPs in't, if an old 
Woman is to be flatter'd further, unleſs 
a Man ſhou'd endeavour downright” per- 
ſonally to debauch her; and that my Ver- 
tue forbad me. But for the Diſcovery of 
this Amour, I am indebted to your Friend, 
or your Wife's Friend, Mrs. Marweod. 
Fain. What ſnou'd provoke her to be 
your Enemy, unleſs ſhe has made you 
Advances, which you have flighted ? 
Women do not eafily forgive Omiſſions 
of that Nature. . _ | 01007 2” 
Mira. She was always civil to me, till 
of late; I confeſs I am not one of thoſe 
Coxcombs who are apt to interpret a 
Woman's good Manners to her Preju- 
dice; and think that ſhe who does not re. 
fuſe em ev*ry thing, can refuſe*em nothing. 
Fain. You are a gallant Man, Mirabell; 
and tho? you may have Cruelty enough, 
not to ſatisfie a Lady's longing; you have 
too much Generoſity, not to be tender 
of her Honour. Vet you ſpeak with an 
Indifference which ſeems to be affected; 
and confeſſes you are conſcious of a Neg- 
Mira. Vou purſue the Argument with 
a Diſtruſt that ſeems to be unaffected; 
and confeſſes you are conſcious of a Con- 
Bl N Cern 
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cern for which the Lady is more indebted 
to you, than is your Wife. Rats, | 
_. Fain. Fie, fie Friend, if you grow 
cenſorious I muſt leave you; ——Pl look 
upon the Gameſters in the next Room. 
Mira. Who are they? © 
Fain. Petulant and Witwoud — Bring 
me ſome Chocolate. HIT I 
Mira. Betty, what ſays your Clock? 
4 Bet. Turn'd of the laſt Canonical Hour, 
ir. e 
Mira. How pertinently the Jade an- 
ſwers me! Ha? almoſt one a Clock! 
[Looking on his Watch. ] O, y'are come — 
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Niro. V TELL; is the grand Affair o- 
| | ver? You —— been ſome- 
thing tedious. 5 
Serv. Sir, there's ſuch Coupling at 
Pancras, that they ſtand behind one ano- 
ther, as twere in a Country Dance. Ours 
was the laſt Couple to lead up; and no 
Hopes appearing of Diſpatch, beſides, 
the Parſon growing hoarſe, we _ 0 
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| fraid his Lungs wou'd have fail'd before 
it came to our Turn; ſo we drove round 
to Dule - Place; and there they were ri- 
| vetted in a trice. 


Mira. So, ſo, you are ſure they are 
married. 


Serv. Married and Bedded, Sir: Tam 

Witneſs. — 

Mira. Have you the Certificate. | 
Serv. Here it is, Sir. 
Mira. Has the Tailor brought Wait 


well's Cloaths home, and the new Live- 
ries? CT DHS 


Serv. Yes, Sir. 
Mira. That's well. Do you 80 bee 
again, d'ye hear, and ad) ourn the Con- 
ſummation till farther Order; bid nit 
well ſhake his Ears, and Dame Parther 
ruſtle up her Feathers, and meet me at 
One a Clock by Ro/amond's Pond; that 
I may ſee her before ſhe returns to her 


Lady: And as "0p mne, your" Kars be 
ſecret. 
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9 C ENE II. 
Mis AsELI, FAINALL, Berry. 


Fain. JOY of 2 Succeſs, Mirabell; 
you look pleas d. 

Mira. Ay; I have been engag'd i in ry 
Matter of ſome ſort of Mirth, which is 
not yet ripe for Diſcovery. I am glad this 
is not a Cabal-Night. I wonder, Fainall, 
that you who are married, and of conſe- 
quence ſhould be diſcreet, will ſuffer 
your Wife to be of ſuch a Party 
F.iain. Faith, I am not jealous. Beſides, 

| moſt who are engag'd are Women and 
Relations; and for the Men, they are of 
; * too contemptible to give Scan- 
Mira. lam of another Opinion. The 
greater the Coxcomb, always the more 
che Scandal: For a Woman who is not a 
Fool, can have but one Reaſon for aſſo- 
cĩating with a Man who is one. 

Fain. Are you jealous as often as you 
ſee Mituoud entertain d by Millamant? 

Mira. Of her Underſtanding I am, if 
not of her Perſon. 

Fain. You do her wrong; for to give 
her her Due, ſhe has Wit. 

Mira. 


me Wax of the Wong. 613 


Mira. She has Beauty enough to 
make any Man think ſo; and Complai- 
ſance enough not to contradict him who 
ſhall tell her ſo N 16 ho 66 
Fain, For a paſſionate Lover, methinks 
ou are a Man ſomewhat too diſcerning 
in the Failings of your Miſtreſss. 


Mira. And for a diſcerning Man, ſome- 


what too paſſionate a Lover; for I like 
her with all her Faults; nay, like her for 
her Faults. Her Follies are ſo natural, 
or ſo artful, that they become her; and 
thoſe Affectations which in another Wo- 
man wou'd be odious, ſerve but to make 
her more agreeable. Pil tell thee, Fain- 
all, the once us'd me with that Inſolence, 
that in Revenge I took her to pieces; ſif- 
ted her, and ſeparated her Failings; I 
ſtudy'd 'em, and got ?em by Rote. The 
Catalogue was ſo large, that I was not 
without Hopes, one Day or other to hate 
her heartily: To which end I fo us d my 
ſelf to think of em, that at length, con- 
trary to my Deſign and Expectation, they 
gave me ev'ry Hour leſs and leſs Diſtur- 
bance; 'till in a few Days it became ha- 
bitual to me, to remember 'em without 
being diſpleas d. They are now grown 
as familiar to me as my own Frailties; 
and in all probability in a little time lon- 
ger I ſhall like 'em as well. 

Fun. 
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Fain. Marry her, marry her; be. half 
as well acquainted with her Charms, as 


you are with her Defects, and my Life 


on't, you are your own Man again. 
Mira. Say you fo? 


Cain. I, 1, I have Experience: a 1 WAVE 


2 ne and ſo forth. 
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8 CEN E W. 
[To them] Mess ENG ER. 


Meſ. > one Squire Witwoud here? 
Ber. Ves; What's your Buſineſs? 
Meß. J have a Letter for him, from his 


Brother Sir V ilſuli, which I am charg'd | 


to deliver into his own Hands. 


Bet, He's in the next — Friend 
That ee | 2. 5 


SCENE V. 


Mia aZELI, FAINALL, Berry. 


HAT, is the chief of that no- 
ble Family in Town, Sir Wil 


M Mira U. 


full M. irt * 


Fun. 
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' Fain. He is e ected to Da Do you 
know him? = E 

Mira. I have on . be! W to 
be an extraordinary Perſon; I think you 
have the Honour to be related to him. 

Fain. Ves; he is half Brother to this | 
Witwoud by a former Wife, who was Si- 
ſter to my Lady Wiſhfort, my Wife's 
Mother. If you marry Millamant, TW 
mult call Couſins too. 

Mira. J had rather be his Relation than 
his Acquaintance: - 

Fain. He comes to Town in order to 
Equip himſelf for Travel. 

Mira. For Travel! Why the Man that 
I mean is above Forty. 

Fain. No matter for that; "i for the 
Honour of England, that all Europe 
; gh know we have Blockheads of all 

8 

Mira. 1 wonder there is not an Act of 
Parliament to ſave the Credit of the Na- 
tion, and prohibit the Eper at 
Fools. 

Fain. By no means, is better as tis; 
*tis better to Trade with a little Loſs, 
than to be quite eaten up, with being o- 
verſtock d. | 

Mira. Pray, are the Follies of this 
1 t-Errant, and thoſe of the Squire 
his Brother, any thing related . | 


Vol. Il. I "me 
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Fuis. = all; Wirwond grows by 
the Kni . like a Medlar gr on a 
Crab. will melt in your Mouth, and 
t' other (et your Toeth « on edge; one is 
all Pulp, and the other all Core. 

Mira. So one will be Rotten before he 
be Ripe, and the other will be Rotten 
without ever being Ripe at all. 

Fain. Sir Wrilfull is an odd Mixture 
of Baſhfulneſs and Obſtinacy. But 
When he's drunk, he's as loving as the 

Monſter in the Tempeſt; and much after 
the Tame manner. To give tother his 
due; he has ſomething of good Nature, 
and does fiot always want Wit. 

Mira. Not always; but as often as his 
Memory fails him, and his common Place 
of Compariſons, He is a Fool with a 
good Mem 3 ſome few Scra N 
other Folks He is one whoſe C 
verſation can rar be approv'd, yet it is 
now and then to be endur'd. He has in- 

deed one good Quality, he is not Excep- 
tious; for he ſo paſſionately affects the Re- 
putation of underſtanding Raillery, that 
he will conſtrue an Affront into a Jeſt; 
and call downright Rudeneſs and ill Lan- 
guage, Sire and 

Bain. If you have a mind to finiſh. his 
picture, you have an Opportunity to do 


it at full length. n the Original. 
SCENE 
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S CEN E VI. 
[To them] W IT WoUD. 


Wi it. Afford me your Compaſſion, my 
Dears; pity me, F. 8 Mira- 

bell, pity me.” 
Mira. I do from my Soul. 

Fain. Why, what's the Matter? 

IV it. No Letters for me, Betty? 

Bet. Did not a Meſſenger 1 8 
one but now, Sir? | 

Wit. Ay, but no other? Es 5 

Bet. No, Sir. 

Wit. That's hard, that's very araz⸗ — 
A Meſſenger, a Mule, a Beaſt of Burden, 
de has brought me a Letter from the 
Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Panegy- 
rick in a Funeral Sermon, or a Copy of 
Commendatory Verſes from one Poet fo 
another. And what's worſe, tis as fe 
a Forerunner of the Nannen ro an EH 
Dedicato Hy 


r ; 
Mira. Ar. Fool, and your Brother, vi. 
woud 1 


Wit. Ay, ay, my half Brother. My 


half Brother 151 is, no nearer ugon Ho- 
8 E hy © 


. 
7. 
— 


1 Mira. 
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Mira. Then 'tis poſlible he may be but | 
half a Fool. 

Wit. Good, good, Mirabell, leDrole! 
Good, good, hang him, don't let's talk 
of him; Fainall, how docs your La- 
dy? Gad. I ſay any thing i in the World to 
get this Fellow out of my Head. I beg 
Pardon that I ſhou'd ask a Man of Plea- 
ſute, and the Town, a Queſtion at once 
ſo Foreign and Domeſtick. But I Talk 
like an old Maid at a Marriage, I don't 
know what I ſay: But ſhe's the beſt Wo- 
man in the World. 

Fain. Tis well you don't know what 
you ſay, or elſe your Commendation 
wou'd go near to make me either Vain or 
Jealous. 


Pit. No Man in Town lives well with _ 


a Wife but Fainall. Your Judgment, Mi- 
rabell? 

Mira. Vou had better ſtep and ask his 
Wife; if you wou'd be credi bly inform'd. 

Wit. Mirabell. 

Mira. Ay. 

Mit. My Dear, I ask Ten Thouſand 
Pardons ; —— Gad I have forgot what ! 
was going to ſay to you. 

ira. I thank you heartily, heartily. 

Wit. No, but prithee excuſe me, 
my Emory 1 is ſuch a Memory. 


Mira. 
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Mira. Have a care of ſuch Apologies, 
7 itwond ; for I never knew a Fool 
but he affected to complain, either of the 
Spleen or his Memory. - 

Fain. What have Ju done with Pers 
lan 3 

Wit. He 8 reckoning his Mony, — 
my Mony it was——1 have no Ee to 


Day. 
Fain. You may allow him towin of you 
at Play ;——for you are ſure to be too 


hard for him at Repartee: Since you mo- 
nopolize the Wit that is between you, the 
Fortune muſt be his of Courſe. 

Mira. I don't find that Petulant con- 
feſſes the ae of WY to be your 
Talent, Witwoud. 
Mit. Come, come, you are maRteiolus 
now, and wou'd breed Debates Pe- 
tulant's my Friend, and a very honeſt 
| Fellow, and a very ety Fellow, and 

has a ſmattering — Faith and Troth a 
pretty deal of an odd ſort of a ſmalt _ 
Wit: Nay, Ill do him Juſtice. Fm his 
Friend, I won't wrong him. And if 
he had any Judgment in the World. 
he wow'd not be altogether contemptible. 
Come, come, don't letract from the Me: 
rits of my Friend. 
. Fain. You don't take your Priend to 

be over-nicely bred. 

| L * Wi it, 


630 The Wav of the Wor LD. 
Mit. No; no, hang him, the Rogue 
has no Manners at all, that I muſt own — 
No more Breeding than a Bum-baily, that 
I grant you, —"Ts pity; the Nellen has 
Fire and Life. 

Mira. What, Courage? 

Wit. Hum, faith I don't know as to 
that,. can't ſay as to that. es, 
faith, in a Controverſie hell contradict 
any Body. 

Mira. Tho- 'twere a Man whom he 
_ fear'd, or a Woman whom he loved. 

Wit. Well, well, he does not always 
think before he ſpeaks We have all 
our Failings; youare too hard upon him, 
you are faith. Let me excuſe him, —— 

can defend moſt of his Faults, except 
one or two; one he has, that's the Truth 
on't, if he were my Brother, I cou'd not 
acquit him——— That indeed I cou'd with 
were otherwiſe. 

Mita. Ay marry, what's that, Mit. 
%]? 

Wit. O pardon me Expoſe the In- 
firmitics of my Friend. No, my Dear, 
excuſe me there. 

Fain. What I warrant he's unſincere, 
or *tis ſome ſuch Trifle. 

Wit. No, no, what if he be ? Tis no 
watter for that, his Wit will excuſe that: 
A Wit ſhou'd no more be ſincere, than a 

„„ 
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Woman conſtant; one argues a Decay of 
Parts, as t' other of Beauty. 

Mira. May. be you think him too pok- 
ave... | 

Wit. No, no, his being pe zullen is an In- 
centive to nen an TOES wy eng 
verfation.. | And 

Fain. Tao e SS 

it. That! that's his Happineſs=— 
His want of Learning gives him the more 
Opportunities to ſhew his natural Packs. 

Mira. He wants Words. | 

Het. Ay; but I like him for that now ; 
for his want of Words gives me the Plea- 
ſure very often to explain his Meaning. 

Fam. He's Impudent. ___ 

Wit. No, that 8 nat 2 „ eee 

Mira. Van. 

8 | 

Mira. What, xz e unde 
Truths ſometimes, becauſe he has not Wit | 
enough to invent an Evaſion. _ 

Au. Truths! Ha, ha, hat No, no, 
ſince you will have it, ——I mean, he ne- 
ver 2 Truth at all, — That's all. He 

will lie like a Chambermaid, or a Woman 
of in 5 Porter 5 De 72 7 is a 8 
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would ſpeak with him. 


troubled with Wind. Now you- AY 


Friend's Acquaintance. 


dom is as dull as Love without Enjoy- 
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[To them Coacnman. 


* 75 Maſter Petulant here, Miſtreſs? ? 
Bet. Les. 
Coach, Three Gentlewomen 1 in a Coach 


Fain. O brave Petulant, Three 1 

Bet. 111 tell him. 

Coach. You muſt bring Two Diſhes of 
Chocolate and a Glaſs of Cinnamon-wa- 
. 05136 00060.71 | 


SCENE VIII. 


MI1RABELL, FAINALL, Wirwovp. | 


Wit. HAT ſhould be for Two faſt- 
ing Strumpets, and a Bawd 


know what the Three are. 
Mira. You are very free with your 


Wit. Ay, ay, Friendſhip without Free- 
ment, or Wine without Toaſting ; but to 


tell you a Secret, theſe are Trulls whom he 
allows 
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allows Coach-hire, and ſomething more 
by the Week, to call on! him once a Day 
at publick Places. 8 
' Mira. HOW! | 

Mit. You ſhall ſee he won't” go to em 
becauſe there's no more Company here to 
take notice of him — Why this is no- 
thing to what he us'd to do; Before 
he found out this way, I have known him 
call for himſelf 
Fain. Call for himſelf? What doſt hon 
mean: 227 

Mit. Mean, N be W flip you out 
of this Chocolate-houſe, juſt when you 
had been talking to him—— As ſoon as 
your Back was 'turn'd—— Whip he was 
gone; Then trip to his Lodging, clap 
on a Hood and Scarf, and a Mask, flap in- 
to a H ackney-Coach, and drive hither to 
the Door again in atrice; where hewowd 
ſend in for himſelf, that I mean, call for 
himſelf, wait for himſelf; nay and what's 
more, not finding; himſelf, ſometimes leave 
a Letter for himſelf. | 

Mira. 1 confeſs this is fomethiliy extra- 
rwe i believe he waits for him- 


ſelf now, 89 1s ſo long a eee ; 0 Iask 
his Pardon. 


5 


SCENE 
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s. C K NE Ix 
nannt MIAABELI, FAixabr, 
WITwovp, Berry. gh 157 


Ber. GIR, the Coach ſtays. an 
Pet. Well, well; * come 
Sbud a Man had as good be a profeſs'd 
Midwife, as a profeſs'd Whoremaſter, at 
this rate; to be knock d up and rais'd ue” 
all Hours, and in all Places. Pox on em 
I won't come —— D' ye hear, tell *em 1 
won't come. Let em invel and ary 
their. Hearts out. 45 
- farm. You are very crubl; Petulant. | 
Pet. AlPs one, let it _ have LY 
Humour to be cruel. : | 
Mira. I hope they are not Perſons of 
Condition that you uſe at this rate. 
Det. Condition, Condition's a Ai 
F. ig, if I am not in Humour By this 
Hand, if they were your —- a - a — your 
W hat-dee-call-'ems themfelves, carries 
wait or rub off, if I want Appetite. © 
Mira. What-dee-call-ems! What are 
they, Witwoud? 
gdh it, Empreſſes, my Dear — By your 
W hat- 
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W mo cally ems he means Senne 

"Pet. A Roxoland* 4. 

Mira. 5 von Mercy. 

Fain. Witwoud ſays they are 

Pet. What does he ſay th' are? 

Wit. 1; fine Ladies I ſay. | 

Pet. Paſs on, - tu. Harkee, 
by this Light his Relations Two Co- 
heireſſes his Couſins, and an old Aunt, 
who loves Catterwauling better than a 
Conventicle,. 

Wit. Ha, "Ry ha; I had a Mind to ſee 
how the Rogue wou'd come off — Ha, 
ha, ha; Gad I can't be my Moc with him; 
if he had ſaid they were MY other and 
my Siſters. 

Mira. No! 

Wit No; the Rogue SW it aud N 
of Invention charm me, dear Perulant. 
bey gone, Sir, in great 

Anger. 

Per. Enough, let *em trundel. And 
helps Complexion, ſaves Paint. 

Fain. This Continence is all diſſem- 
bled; this is in order to have ſomething 
to brag of the next time he makes Court 
to M;llamant, and {wear he has abando- 
ned the whole Sex for her Sake. _ 
Mira. Have yo not left al your impu- 

5 en 


3 


1 
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dent Pretenſions there yet? I ſhall cut 
your Throat, ſometime or other,” Peru- 
laut, about that Buſineſs. ' 

Pet. Ay, ay, let that paſs — There are 
other 'Throats to be cur. 

Mira. Meaning mine, Sir? 

Pet. Not I I mean no Body ——1 
know nothing. But there are Uncles 
and Nephews in the World — And they 
may be Rivals — What then? All's one 
for that 


Mirz. How! Hun 1 come 


hither 
. 
Pet. Explain; I know nothing —Why 
you have an Uncle, have you not, lately 
come to Town, and lodges by my Lady 
W iſhfort's? 

Mira. True. 

Pet. Why that's enough Yo and 
he are not Friends; and if he ſhou'd mar- 
ry and have a Child, you may be driinhe- 
rited, aaa 

Mira. Where haſt thou tumbled upon 
all this Truth? 5 

Pet. All's one for that; why then fay 
I know ſomething. | 

Mira. Come, thou art an honeſt Fel- 
low Vetulant, and ſhalt make Love to 
my Miſtreſs, thou ſha't, Faith. What 
haſt thou heard of my Uncle? » 

6. 


Explain, or 1 {hall call your In- 
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Pet. I, nothing I. If Throats are to 
be cut, let Swords claſn; aug 8 the 
Word, I ſhrug and am filent. . 

Mira. O Raillery, Raillery. Kg * 
know thou art in the Womens Secrets — 
What you're a Cabaliſt, I know-you ſtaid 
at Millamant's laſt Night, after I went. 
Was there any Mention made of my Un- 
cle, or me? ell me; if thou hadſt but 
good Nature equal to thy Wit T. 
Tony Witwoud, who is now thy Comp 
titor in Fame, would ſhew as dim by thee 
as a dead Whiting's Eye by a Pearl of 0- 
rient; he wou'd no more be ſeen by thee, 
than Mercury is by the Sun: Cen * 
ſure thou wo't tell me. [0 

Pet. If I do, will you grant me com- 
mon Senſe then, for the future? 

Mira. Faith I'll do what I can for thee, 
and I'll pray that Heav' AIDAN Sa it thee 
in the mean time. MI 

Per. Well, harkee. _ ; 

Fain. Petulant and you both will find 
Mirabell as warm a Rival as a Lover. 

Mit. Pſhaw, pſhaw, that ſhe laughs at 
Petulant is plain. And for my part —— 
But that it is almoſt a Faſhion to admire 
her, I ſhould —— Harkee——To tell you 
a Secret, but let it go no further — Be- 


tween Friends, I ſhall never break my 
Heart for her. 
E 
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Fain. How! © 9 

Mit. She's bade * the S a for 
of an uncertain Woman. 7 | 
'* ies: . 1 thought you had dyd for 


her. 
Wit. Ain Na 
Fe. She bas Wit. 
Mit. Tis what the will hardly aide 
any body elſe Now, Demme, I ſhou'd 
hate that, if ſhe were as handſome as Cle- 
opatra. Mirabell is not ſo ſure of her as 
he thinks for. Els 

Fain. Why do you think ſo? 

Wit. We ſtaid pretty late there laft 
Night; and heard ſomething of an Uncle 
to Mirabell, who is lately come to Toy n, 
and is between him and the beſt 
part of his Eſtate; Mirabell and he are 
at ſome Diſtance, as my Lady Wiſhfori 
has been told; and you "ow ſhe hates 
Mirabell, worſe than a Quaker hates a 
Parrot, or than a Fiſhmonger hates a hard 
Froſt. Whether this Uncle has ſeen Mrs. 
Millamant or not, I cannot ſay; but 
there were Items of ſuch a Treaty being 
in Embrio; and if it ſhowd come to Life, 
poor Mirabell wor'd be in ſome fort un- 
fortunate fobb'd faith. 

Lain. Tis impoſlible Millamant ſnou d 
harken to it. 
Wit 


— 
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Wit. Faith my Dear, I can't tell; tes: 
a — — and a kind of a Humorift. 

Mira. And this is the Sum of what you 
cou'd collect laſt Night. : 

Pet. The Quinteſſence. May be vn 7 
Wd knows more, he ſtay'd longer 
Beſides they never mind him; : they tay 
any thing before him. 

Mira. I thought you bad been the 
omen Favourite. 
Pet. Ay tete à tere; But not in pub- 

lick, becauſe I make Remarks. 

Mira. You do? © 

Pet. Ay, ay, pox I'm malicious, Mani 
Now he's foft, you know, they are not 
in awe of him The Fellow's well 
bred, he's what you call a What- 
a'ye-call” em. R fine Gentleman, but 
he's ſilly withal. 

Mira. 1 thank you, 1 know as muck as 
my Curioſity requires. Fainall, are you 
for the Mall? 

Fain. Ay, 11 take a Turn before Diti- 
Ner. | #1 
Wit. Ay, well all walk in the Park, 
the Ladies talk*d of being there. 

Mira. I thought you were oblig'd to 
watch | for vou E rother Sir Wi Hfulls Ar- 
riva 
Vit. No, no, lde come's s to his Aunt's, 

my 
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y Lady Wiſbfort; pox on him, I ſhall 
be troubled fer him too; What ſhall 1 
do with the Fool? 


Pet. Beg him Kor his Elam. 3 | that 1 


may beg you afterwards; and ſo have but 


one Trouble with you both. 5 
Mit. O rare Petulaut; thou art as 
quick as Fire in a froſty Morning; thou 
ſhalt to the Mall wi us; and we'll be 

very ſevere. 


Pet. Enough, Pm i in a Humour to be 
ſevere. 

Mira. Are you? Pray then ate by 
your ſelves, Let not us be acceſſary 
to your putting the Ladies out of 5 
tenance, with your ſenſeleſs Ribaldry; 
which you roar out aloud as often as they 
pan by you; and when you have made a 

andſome Woman bluſh, then you think 
you have been ſevere... | 

Pet. What, what? Then let? em either 


| thew their Innocence by not underſtand- 


ing what they hear, or elſe ſhew their Di- 


ſcretion by not hearing what they woud 
not be thought to underſtand. 


Mira. But haſt not thou then Senſe 
enough to know that thou ought'ſt to 
be moſt aſham'd thy ſelf, when thou 
haſt put another out of Countenance. 

Pet. Not I, by this Hand — —1 al- 


Ways 


The Wav of the Won Ib. 64x 


ways take Bluſhin either for a Sign of 
Guilt, or ill Breeding. 
Mira. 1 confeſs you ought to think: ſo. 


You are in the right, that you ma 
the Error of your Ju 


of a, Pr actice. 1 
<p | | * 
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ACT I. SCENE I 
oy Sr. JAMES” PARK. 


Mrs. FAINALL and Mrs. Marwoop, 


Mrs. FAINALL. 
Y, ay, dear Marwood, if we 
will be happy, we muſt find 
the Means 1n our ſelves, and 
among our ſelves. Men are 
= ever in Extreams ; either 
doating, or averſe. While they are Lo- 
vers, if they have Fire and Senſe, their 
Jealouſies are inſupportable: And when 
they ceaſe to Love, (we ought to think 
at leaſt) they loath; they look upon us 
with Horror and Diſtaſte; they meet us 
like the Ghoſts of what we were, and as 
from ſuch, fly from us. | 
Mrs. Mar. True, tis an unhap t Hal 
cumſtance of Life, that Love ſnou'd ever 
die before us; and that the Man ſo often 
ſhou'd out- live the Lover. But ſay what 
you will, *tis better to be left, than ne- 
| ver 


- * 
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ver to have been lowd. To paſs our 
Youth in dull Indifference, to refuſe the 
Sweets of Life becauſe they once muſt 
leave us, is as prepoſterous, as to wiſh to 
have been born Old, becauſe we one Day 
muſt be Old. For my part, my Yout 
may wear 'and waſte, but it ſhall 'never 
ruſt in my. Poflefſhonc oe . 

Mrs. Fain. Then it ſeems you diſſem- 
ble an Averſion to Mankind, only in com- 
pliance to my Mother's Humour. _ 

Mrs. Mar. Certainly. To be free; I 
have no Taſte of thoſe inſipid dry Di- 
ſcourſes, with which our Sex of force 
muſt entertain themſelves, apart from 
Men. We may affect Endearments to 
each other, profeſs eternal Friendſhips, 
and ſeem to dote like Lovers; but tis 
not in our Natures long to perſevere. 
Love will reſume his Empire in our 
Breaſts, and every Heart, or {oon or late, 
receive and readmit him as its lawful Ty- 
rant. . „ ID TS FE 

Mrs. Fain. Bleſs me, how have I been 
deceiv'd! Why you profeſs a Libertine. 
| Mrs. Mar. You ſee my Friendſhip by 
my Freedom. Come, be as ſincere, ac- 
knowledge that your Sentiments agree 
with mine. 1 9995 
8. Fir. Neer 42 
Mrs. Mar. You hate Mankind? 

11; 
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Mrs. Fei. Heartily, Inveteritely. 

i:Mrs. Mar. Your Husband ? 

Mrs, Fain. Moſt tranſcendently ; 3 AY, 

tho? Lay it, meritoriouſly. 255 

| Mrs, Mar. Give me your Hand 4 upon 


Mrs. Fiat. There. 17.0; 
Mrs. Mar. I join with you; what have 
ſaid has been to try you. 
Mrs. Hain. Is it poflible? Doſt thou 
hate thoſe Vipers Men? 
Mrs. Mar. | have done hating em, and 
am now come to deſpiſe emßz the next 
thing I have to do, 1s eternally fo forget 
2 n 311 
us. Fain. There ſpoke che Spint of 
an Amazon, a Pentheſlen. 
' Mrs. Mar. And yet I am thinking ſome- 
times to carry my Averiton further. 7 
Mrs. Pain. How? 
Mrs. Mar. Faith by er if 1 
con d but find one that lov'd me very 
well, and would be throughly ſenſible of 
ill Unge, I think I ſhould do my ſelf the 
Violence of undergoing the Ceremony. 
Mrs. Fain. You would not make him a 
Cuckold? 
Mrs. Mar. No; * ra make him be- : 
lieve I did, and that's as bad. 
Mrs. Fain, 2 __ not you as 5 good 


do it! 1 
Mrs. 


it. 
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Mrs. Mar. O if he ſhou'd ever difco- 
ver it, he wou'd then know the worſt, 
and be out of his Pain; but I wou'd have 
him ever to continue upon the Rack of 
Fear and Jealouſie. 

Mrs. Fain. Ingenious Miſchief! You'd 

thou wert married to Mirabell. 

.. Mrs: Afar. Wou'd I were. 
Mrs. Fam. You change Eons. 
Mrs. Mar. Becauſe I hate him. 

Mrs. Fain. So do I; but I can * him | 
nam'd. But what Reaſon have ber to 
hate him in particular? n 

Mrs. Mar. I never lov'd him; he is, 
and always was inſufferably proud. lid 

Mrs. Fain. By the Reaſon you give for 
your Averſion, one wou'd think it diſ- 
ſembled; for you have laid a Fault to his 
Charge, of w nch his ee en 
quit him. _ $0 % 

Mrs. Mar. O then it n you are one 
of his favourable Enemies. Methinks you 
look a little pale, and now you fluſnagain. 
Mrs. Fain. Do I* 1 think LEY Aale 
ſick oꝰ the ſudden. : 1 
Mrs. Mar. What ails you? 

Mrs. Fain. My Husband. ont you 
* him? He turn'd ſhort upon me una- 
e any 250 rr N wit ns" ma! 


f 9 ry 
„ 
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SCENE I: 


; - e FAINALL and MIRABELL. 


Mar. HA. ha, ha; he comes op- 
portunely for you. 
Mrs. Fain. For you, for he þ as. brought 
Mirabell with him. 
. Fain. My Dear. 
Mrs. Fain. My Soul. 
Fam. You don't look well to Day, 
Child. 
Mrs. F "ain. D'ye think ſo? 

Mira. He is the only Man that does, 
Madam. 

Mrs. Fain. The only Man that wou'd 
tell me ſo at leaſt ; and the only Man 
from whom I cou'd hear it without Mor- 
tification, . 

Fain. O my Dear I am fatisfy*d of your 
'Tenderneſs; I know your cannot reſent 
- thing from me; eſpecially what is an 

ect of my ( Concern. 

Mrs. Fain, Mr. Mirabell, my Mother 
Interrupted you in a leaſant Relation laſt 
Night: I wou' d fain hear it out. | 

' Mira. The Perſons concern'd in that 

Affair, have yet a tolerable Reputation. 


11 : N 5 
ſ 5 | mms — 


5 „ 
f ET . 
* 2 
2 * 2 


e 6" I i i 
The WAN of the Wok D. 642 
lam afraid Mr. Fainall will ben Cen. 
ſorious, 

Mrs. Fain. He has a Humour more 
prevailing than his Curioſity, and will 
willingly diſpence with the hearing of one 
ſcandalous Story, to avoid giving an Oc- 
caſion to make another by being ſeen to 
walk with his Wife. This way Mr. Ai. 
1 pn I dare rer v0 wil Kan ge 
us bot | 


MOI USDA BOAT: KL 
8 C. E N E. II. 


FAIxALE, Mrs. Man wo o0⁵ 


Fain. Xcellent Creature Well, ſure if 
_ 1 ſhou'd live 'to be rid of my 
Wife, I ſhou'd be a miſerable ] Man.“ 
Mrs. Mar. Ay! 
Fain. For having only that one Hide, 
the accompliſhment of it, of Conſequence 
muſt put an end to all my Hopes; and 
what a Wretch is he who muſt ſurvive his 
Hopes! Nothing remains when that Day 
comes, but to fit down and weep like A. 
} xander, when he wanted other Worlds 
to conquer. 
Mrs. Mar. Will vou not follow 'em * 
Fuis. Faith, I think not. 
| Mrs. 
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: Mrs. Mar. Pray let us; I have a  Rea- 
on. 

Fiain. You are not — > 
Mrs. Mar. Of whom? el 
Fain, Of Mirabell. Nile 
Mrs. Mar. If I am, is it 1 with 
. 5 Love to you that 1 am tender of oor 
onour ? 

Fain. You wow'd intimate then; „ as if 
there were a fellow- feeling between mw 
Wife and him. | 

Mrs. May. I think ſhe does not hate 
him to that degree ſhe wou'd be thought. 

Fain. But he, I fear, is too Inſenſible. 

Mrs. Mar. It may be you are deceiv'd. 

Fiain. It may beſo. I do not now be- 
gin to apprehend it. 
Mrs. Mar. What? 5 

Fain. That I have been deceiv d, Ma 
dam, and you are falſe. . 

Mrs. Mar. That I am falſe! What mean 


ou? 

6 Fain. To let you know I ſee through 
all your little Arts Come, you both 
love him; and both have equally diſſem- 
bl'd your Averſion. Your mutual Jealou- 
ſies of one another, have made you claſh 
till you have both ſtruck Fire. I have 
Teen the warm Confeſſion red'ning on 


our Cheeks, and iparklin g from your 
—_ 
Mrs. 


- 
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Mrs. Mar. Von do me wrong. 

Fain. I da not IT was for my eaſe 
to overſee and wilfully negle& the groſs 
Advances made him by my Wife; that 
by permitting her to be engag d, I might 
continue unfuſpected in my Pleaſures; 
and take you oftner to my Arms in full 
Security. But cou'd you think, becauſe 
the no ding Husband wou'd not wake, 
that cer the watchful Lover ſlept? 
Mrs. Mar. And wherewithal Can you 
reproach me 

Fain. With Infidelity, with loving a- | 
nother, with Love of Mirabell. 

Mrs. Mar. Tis falſe. I challenge you 
to ſhew an Inſtance that can confirm your 
groundleſs Accuſation. I hate bim. :rows 

Fain. And wherefore do you hate him? 
He is inſenſible, and your Reſentment 
follows his Neglect. An Inſtance! The 
_ Injuries you have done him are a Proof: 
Your interpoſing in his Love. What 
cauſe had you to make Diſcoveries of his 
pretended Paſſion? To undeceive the 
credulous Aunt, and be the officious Ob- 
ſtacle of his Match with Millamaute? 

Mrs. Mar. My Obligations to my La- 
dy urg'd me: I had profeſs d a Friend- 
ſhip to her; and cou'd not ſee her eaſie 
Nature ſo abusꝰ'd 0 chat Diſſembler. 


\ 


H ain. 
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_ Fain. What, was it Conſcience then? 
Profeſs'd a Friendſhip! O the pious 
Friendſhips of the Female Sex! © 
Mrs. Mar. More tender, more ſincere, 
and more enduring, than all the vain and 
empty Vows of Men, whether profeſſing 
Love to us, or mutual Faith to one another. 
Farm. Ha, ha, ha; you are my Wife's 
Friend too. J 
Mrs. Mar. Shame and Ingratitude! Do 
you reproach me? You, you upbraid 
me! Have I been falſe to her, thro' ſtrict 
Fidelity to you, and facrific'd my Friend- 
ſhip to keep my Love inviolate? And 
have you the Baſeneſs to charge me with 
the Guilt, unmindful of the Merit! TO 
you it ſhou'd be meritorious, that I have 
been vicious: And do you reflect that 
Guilt upon me, which ſhou'd lie buried 
in your Boſom? _ „ 
Fam. You ER my Reproof. 
I meant but to remind you of the {light 
Account you once cou'd make of ſtrict- 
eſt Ties, when ſet in Competition with 
your Love to me. 
Mrs. Mar. Tis falſe, you urg'd it with 
_ deliberate Malice — Twas ſpoke in 
ſcorn, and I never will forgive it. 
Fain. Your Guilt, not your Reſent- 
ment, begets your Rage. If yet you loyd, 
| | | Fou 
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you cou d forgive a Jealouſie: But you 
are ſtung to find you are diſcover d. 
Mrs. Mar. It ſhall be all diſcover d. 


You too ſhall be diſcover'd; be ſure you 


ſhall. I can but be expo&d If I do it 


my ſelf I ſhall prevent your Baſenefs; / - 


Fain, Why, what will you do? 


Mrs. Mar. Diſcloſe it to your Wife; 


own what has paſt between us. 
Fain, Lg TE 
Mrs, Mar. 


ries you bave done me, both in my Fame 


py 


y all my Wrongs Ill do't. 
— PI publiſh to the World the Inju- 


and Fortune: With both I truſted you, 


| = * in Honour, as indigent of 
ealth. e 

Fain. Your Fame I have preſerv'd. 
Your Fortune has been beſtow'd as the 


Prodigality of your Love would have it, 
in Pleaſures which we both have ſhar d. 


Yet, had not you been falſe, I had e'ex 
this repaid it —— Tis true —— had. you 

ermitted Mirabell with Millamant to 
Wo ſton their Marriage, my Lady had 
been incens'd 3 all Means of Re- 
concilement: Millamant had forfeited 
the Moiety of her Fortune; which then 
wou'd have deſcended to my Wife; —— 


And wherefore did I marry, but to makę 


lawfyl Prize of a rich Widow's Wealth, 
and ſquander it on Love and you? 


- Mrs. Mar. 
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Mrs. Mar. 1 Deceit- and frivolous Pre- 
tence. 

Fain. Death, am - Tag r ? Whar 8 
pretence? Am I not 1mprifon'd, fetter d? 
Have I not a Wite? Nay a Wife that was 
a 1 oung Widow, a handſome 
Widow; and wou'd be again a Widow, 
but that T 3 a Heart of Proof, and 


ſomething of a Conſtitution to buſtle 


thro? ng wa ays of Wedlock and this 
World. Will you yet be reconcil'd to 
Truth and me? 

Mrs. Mar. Impoſſible. Truth and you 


arc inconſiſtent ——T hate you, and 1 


r ever. . 

Fain. For loving you! 4 

Mrs. Mar. I loath the Name of Love 
after ſuch Uſage; and next to the Guilt 
with which you wou'd: afporſc me, Iſcorn 
2 moſt. Farewel. 

Fain. Nay, we muſt not part thus. : 

Mrs. Mar. Let me go. 4 


" : Fain, Come, I'm ſorry. - 


\ Mrs. Mar. I care not Let me go 
—— Break my Hands, do d leave 
em to get looſe. 55 
Fain. I wow'd not hurt you for the 
World. Have I no other Hold to keep 


| ou here? 


Mrs. Mar. Well, 1 1 have deſervd it 


F an. 
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| Fain. You know I love you. 

a: Mrs. Mar. Poor diflemblin 0 
that —— Well, it is not yet 

Fain. What? What is it not? What 
is it not yet? It is not yet too late 

Mrs. Mar. No, it is not Vet too late 
[ have that Comfort. 1 

Fain. It is, to love another. 
Mrs. Mar. But not to loath, deteſt, 155 i 
ber Mankind, my ſelf and en trea- 
cherous World. 

"Fam. Nay, this is Exravi, gabe 
Come, I ask your Pardon No Tears —T 
was to blame, I cou'd not love you and 
be eafie in my Doubts Pray forbear 
l believe you; I'm convinc'd Te 
done you wrong ; and any way, evry 
way will make amends; —— II ate 
Wife yet more, Damn her, TI part wit 
her, rob her of all ſhe's worth; Aud well 
retire ſomewhere, any where, to another 
W orld, Pll marry thee — Be pacifyd 

——'Sdeath they come, hide your Face, 
your Tears —— You have a Mask, wear 
it a moment. This way, this way, be 
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MrRrABELL and Mrs. FAINALL. 


Mrs. Fain. J Hey are here yet. 


Mira. They are turning 


into the other Walk. 


Mrs. Fain. While I onl hated my 


_ Husband, I cou'd bear to ſee him; but 


ſince I have deſpis'd him, he's too offen- 


Mira. O you ſhou'd hate with Pru- 
— they 5 
Mrs. Fain. Yes, for I have lov'd with 


Mira. Vou ſhowd have juſt ſo much 


Diſguſt for your Husband, as may be fuf- 
_ ficient to make you reliſh-your Lover. 


Mrs. Fain. You have been the Cauſe 


that I have lov'd without: Bounds, and 


wou'd you ſet Limits to that Averſion, 
of which you have been the Occaſion? 


7 


Why did = make me marry this Man? 


Mira. Why do we daily commit diſa- 
greeable and dangerous Actions? To fave 


that Idol Reputation. If the Familiarities 


of our Loves had produc'd that Conſe- 


quence, of which you were apprehen- 


_ tive, 


ah. „ : 
yt MN 
* : 
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ſive, where cou'd you have fix'd a Fa- 
ther's Name with Credit, but on a Huſ- 
band? I knew Fainall to be a Man laviſh © 
of his Morals, an intereſted and profeſ- ' 
ſing Friend, a falſe and a defigning Lo- 
ver; yet one whoſe Wit and outward 
fair Behaviour, have gain'd a Reputation 
with the Town, enough to make that 
Woman ſtand excus d, who has ſuffer'd 
her ſelf to be won by his Addreſſes. A 
better Man ought not to have been facri- 
ſic'd to the Occaſion; a worſe had not 
anſwer d to the Purpoſe. When you are 
weary of him, you know your Remedy. 
Mrs. Fair. I ought to ſtand in ſome 
Degree of Credit with you, Mirabell. 
Mira. In Juſtice to you, I have made 
you privy to my whole Deſign, and put 
it in your Pow'r to ruin or advance my 
Fine & 5 
Mrs. Fain. Whom have you inſtructed 
to repreſent your pretended Uncle? 
Mira. Waitwell, my Servant. 
Mrs. Fain. He is an humble Servant 
to Foible my Mother's Woman, and may 
win her to your Intereſt. : 
Mira. Care is taken for. that —— She 
is won and worn by this time. 'They 
were married this Morning. 
Mrs. Fain. Who? 


Mira. 
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Mira.) Mairweli and Foble. I wowd 
dt oy to betray me by 

| hte ur Mother, In 

co rvitme Grow ary __ mar- 
ry my prerem C mght, like 

Mofez in the Fax, ſtand upon Terms; 1 


I made him fare before-hand: 
Mrs. uin. So, if my poor Mother 4s 


| caught in a Contrad, vou will diſcover 


betimes; and releaſe her 


| Fn producing a Certificate of her Gal. 


lant 's former Marriage 
Mira. Yes, 
anne: to my 


m Oündhtien that the 
iage with her Neice, 


and ende he Moiety of her Rene | 


in her Pofſeſhon. 
Mrs. Enis. Sbe talk'd laſt Night ofic en- 


 deavouring-at a Match between Milla. 
mant and; 1 * 


ur Uncle. 

Mira. That was by Foible 8 Direction, 
and my Inſtruction, that ſhe e ſeem 
to carry it more privately. 

Mrs. Fain. Well, Ihave an 0 inion of | 
your: Succels;/for I believe my Lady will 
do any thing to get an Husband; and 
when ſhe has this, Which u have pro- 
vided fer her, I fupp * will ſubmit 
to any due ro get Id: ot Hi.. 

Mira Yes, I think the good Lady 
wou'd marry any thing that reſembl'd 
a i Man, though *twere no more _ 
N what 


4 


The „ of the nge 0 


what = a Butler could pinch out of a Nap- 
TEE is, 1 

Mrs. Fan. Female Frailty 1. We muſt 
all come to it, if we live to e Old, and. 
feel the craving of a falſe Appetite when 
the true is decay d. 

Mira. An od Woman's Appetite is de- 
prav'd like that of a Girl ——*Tis the 
Green-Sickneſs of a ſecond Childhood; 
and like the faint Offer of a latter ring, 
ſerves but to uſher in the Fall; and wi- 
thers in an affected Bloom. 

TR Fain, Here's "your Miſtreſs. 


* 
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SCENE IV. 


[To them} Mrs. POT ras, Wir- 
wo p, Mixes. 


Mira. ERE ne ent PR ful 
Sail, with her Fan ſpread and 
Streamers out, =_ 2 1 of Fools 
for Tenders no, I cry her 
Mercy. 

Mrs. a is ſes but one poor empty 
- nai and he tows her oman after 
im. 

Alira You ſeem to be unattended, : 


Madam, ——You us'd to have the Beau- 
Vor. II. pt ; mond 
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mond Throng after you; and a Flock of 


gay fine Perukes hovering round you. 
Wit. Like Moths about a Candle — 
IJ had like to have loſt my Compariſon for 
want of Breath. 
Milla. O1 have deny'd my {elf Airs to 
Day. I have walk'd as faſt through the 
Croud — _ 
Wit. As a Fovcutite juſt diſgraced ; and 
with. as few Followers. 
Milla. Dear Mr. Witwoud, Truce with 
your Similitudes: For Iam as Sick of em — 
lit. As a Phyſician of a good Air 
I cannot help it, Man tho? 'tis Hinſt 
my ſelf. 
Milla. Yet again Mincing, ſand be- 
tween me and his Wit. 
Mit. Do, Mrs. Mincing, . a Skreen 
before a great Fire. I confeſs I do blaze 
to Day, I am too bright. 
Mrs. Fain. But · dear Millamant, why 
were you ſo long? 
Milla. Long! Lord, have I not made 
violent haſte ? I have ask'd. every living 
Thing I met for you; I have enquir'd at- 
ter you, as after a new Faſhion. .- - 
Mit. Madam, Truce with your Simi- 
litudes—— No, you. met her Husband, 
and did not ask him for her. 
Mira. By your leave Witwoud, that 
were like enquiring after an old Faſhion, 
to ask a Husband r his Wife. Mit. 
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Vit. Hum, a hit, a hit, a 'palpable bit, 
I confeſs it. 


Mrs. Fain. You were dreſvd before. 1 
came abroad. 
Milla. Ay, that's s true 5 ith Bot thenl 
had Mencing, what: had I Why was 
I ſo long? 
Minc. O Mem, your: Laſhip Nai to 
_ peruſe a Pacquet of Letters. 
Milla. O ay, Letters I had ers | 
lam perſecuted with Letters -I 
hate Letters —— No Body knows how to 
write Letters; and yer one his em dne 
does not know why=—They ſervè one 
to pin up one's Hair. 1 00 
Mit. Is that the way? Prove Madam, 
do you pin — Oe Hair with all Nw 
Letters; I find I muſt keep Copies 
Milla. Only with thoſe i in Yerſe,; Mr. 
Witwoud.” I never pih vp my Haix with 
| Proſe. I think I tr d once, Mineing. 
Minc. O Mem, Vihall never föfget it. | 
Milla. Ay, poor Mincisg tift - and. tife 
all the Morning, 2390s 0 C15 HG. . 
Minc. Till Thad the Crimp i iy Fin. 
gers, Ill vow Mem. © And all to no pur- 
poſe. But when your Laſhip'pins it up 
with Poetry, it fits ſo pleaſant the next 


Day as any RY and 18 o Pers and ſo 
. * 


3 3 ? . * S + 
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#7 11. Indeed, o crips . 
Minc. You're ſuch a Mecitick; My. "a. 


wg. 
Milla. etl Did you take Excep- 
tions laſk Night? © L, 70 went away 


—— Now think on't I'm angry —— No, 
now I think on't I'm pleas'd—— For * 
believe I gave you ſome Pain. 

Mira. Does that pleaſe you? 
Milla, e I love to give Pain. 
Mira. You wou'd affect a Cruelty 
which is not in your Nature; your true 
Vanity is in the Power of pleaſing. 
Hils. ON ask your Pardon for that — 
Ones ruelty is ones Power, and when 
one parts with ones Cruelty, one parts 


with ones Power; and w en one has 


parted with that, I fancy one's. old and 


7 be © on, » 3h ſuffer, your Cruelty to 


of your Power, to de- 
our Lover — And: then how vain, 


i —.ñ "loft a Thing you'll be ? Nay, *tis 


true: You are no longer handſome when 
you've loſt your Lover; your Beauty dies 
Upon the Inſtant: : For Beauty is the, Lo- 
ver's Gift; tis he beſtows your Charms 
—— Your Glaſs is all a Cheat. The Ug- 


Iy and the Old, whom the Looking-glaſs 


mortifies, yet after Commendation. can 


be Hatter'd by it, and diſcover Beauties 


in 


The War: F the aner 66x 


in it: For that reflects our Praiſes, rather 
than your Face. 8 
Milla. O the Vanity of theſe Men ! 

Fainall, d'ye hear him? If they did not 

commend us, We were not — 4 
Now you muſt know they cou'd not Ane; 
mend one, if one was not handfome. 

Beauty the Lover's Gift Lord, w N 
is a Lover, that it can give? Why one 
makes Lovers as faſt as one pleaſes, and 
they live as long as one pleaſes, and they 
die as ſoon as one pleaſes: And then if 
one pleaſes one makes more. 

Wit, Very pretty. Why you make no 
more of making of Lovers; Madam, 
than of making > many Card-matches. 

Milla. One no more owes ones Beauty 
to a Lover, than ones Wit to an Eccho: 
They can but reflect what we look and 
4 vain empty Things if we are ſilent 
or unſeen, and want a Being. 

Mira. Vet, to thoſe two vain empty 
Things, you owe two the e * 
ſures of your Life. 

Milla. 5 109 . : 
Mira. To your Lover ; you 0 awe the 
Pleaſure af hearing yo 5 elves prais d; 
and to an Eccho the Pleaſure of Hearing 
your ſelves talk. 

Wit. But I know. a Lady that loves 


Talking ſo inceſſantly, the won't give an 
E:3 E xcho 


* 


as. The War of the Wok LD: 


Eccho fair 1 35 ſhe has that eveflaſting g 
Rotation of Tongue, that an Eccho mult 
wait till ſhe dies, before 1 It can CHEN her | 
laſt Words. 
Milla. O Fiction;  Fainall, let us leave 
theſe Wen. 
Murg. Draw off W would, 2 {i 
lAſide to Mrs. Fainall 
Mrs. Wain, Immediately ; I havea Word 


or two for Mr. . zrwoud. 


reetererternneemmteretns 
4 „ E N 


1 MiranELL, 13 


Mira. Wor'd beg a little private Audi- 
* ence too-—— You had the Ty- 
ranny to deny me laſt Night; tho“ you 
knew I came to impart a Secret o you 
that concern'd my Love. N 
Milla. You ſaw I was engag d. 

Mir. Unkind. You had the de 
to entertain a Herd of Fools; Things 
Who viſit you from their exceſſive Idle- 

neſs ; beſtowing on your Eaſineſs that 
Time, which is the Incumbrance of their 
Lives. How can you find Delight in ſuch 
Society? It is impoſlible they ſhou'd ad- 
mire you, they. are not capable: Or if 
they Fore, it ſrowd be to you as a 11 5 
tin 


s f 4 8 * 
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tification ; for ſure to Pleaſe a Fool 1s. 
ſome degree of Folly. 
Milla. | pleaſe my ſelf — - Beſides, 
ſometimes to converſe with Fools is for 
my Health. 

Mira. Your Health! 155 there a worſe 
Diſeaſe than the. Converſation of Fools? 
Milla. Ves, the Vapours; Fools are 
Phyſick for it, next to Aſſa-ferida. | 
Mira. You are not in a Courſe of 
Fools? 
Milla. Mirabell, if you perſiſt i in this 
offenſive Freedom you'll difpleaſe me 
l think I mult reſolve after all, not 
to have you—— We ſhan't agree. 
Mira. Not in our Phyſick it may be. 
Milla. And yet our Diſtemper in all 
likelihood will be the ſame; for we ſhal! 
be ſick of one another. I thaw t endure 
to be reprimanded, nor inſtructed ; ?tis 
ſo dull to act always by Advice, and ſo 
tedious to be told of ones Faults — 1 
can't bear it. Well, I won't have you 
Mirabell — I'm reſold 1 think 
You may go — Ha, ha, ha. What wou'd. 
ey give, het vou cou'd help loying 
Mira. I wou'd give fomething that- vou 
did not know, I cou'd not help it. 
Milla. Come, don't look grave then, 
W ell, what do you ſay te me? 


L 4 | Mirg. 


= 
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Mira. I fay that a Man may as ſoon 
make a Friend by his Wit, or a Fortune 
by his Honeſty, as win a Woman with 
Plain-dealing and Sincerity. 

Milla. Sententious Mirabell! Prithee 
don't look with that violent and inflexi- 
ble wiſe Face, like $9/omozat the dividing 
of the Child in an old rr Hang- 
in 

lire, You are merry, Madam, but 1 
would perſuade you for a Moment to be 


ſerious. 
Milla. What, with cer Face? No, if 


1 keep your Countenance, tis impoſſi- 
le I ſhou'd hold mine, Well, after all, 


there is ſomething very moving in 2 Love- 


ſick Face. Ha, ha, ha Well I won't 
laugh, don't be peeviſh Heigho ! 
Now T1l be melancholy, as melancholy as 
a Watch-light. Well Mirabell, if ever 
you will win me woo me now—— Nay, if 
you are ſo tedious, fare you well ; 
ſee they are walking away. 
Mira. Can you not find in the variety 
of your Diſpoſition one Moment —— 
Milla. T'o hear dae tell me Foible's 
ws bees and your. Plot like to on 
0 
Mira. But how you came to | know 


M illa- 
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Milla. Without the help of the Devil, 
you can't imagine; unleſs the ſhould tell 
me her ſelf, Which of the two it may 
have been, I will leave you to conſider; 
and when you have done thinking of that, 
men | 


MIRABEBLL atone, 


Mira. Have ſomething more — Gone - 
__ © ——— "Think of you! To think · of 
a Whirlwind, tho? *twere in a Whirl 
wind, were a Caſe of more ſteady Con- FL 
templation; a very Tranquility of Mind | 
and Manſion. A Fellow that lives in a 
Windmill, has not a more whimſical 
_ Dwelling than the Heart of a Man that is 
lodg'd in a Woman. There is no Point 
of the Compaſs to which they cannot turn, 
and by which they are not turn'd ; and by 
one as well as another ; for Motion not 
Method is their Occupation. Lo know 
this, and yet continue to be in Love, is 
to be made wiſe from the Dictates of Rea- 
ſon, and yet perſevere to play the Fool 
by the force of Inftint.——O here come 
my Pair of Turtles. What, billing ſo 
CE ſweetly! 
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' ſweetly ! Is not Y. alentine's Day over with 
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you yet? * | 
CE 55 a . 


SCENE NMI. 
* [To him) W arTWELL, 18 


MireGirrab,, Wajtwell, why ſure you 

think you were marry'd for your 

own Recreation, and not for my Conve- 
niency. 

Wait. Your Pardon, Sir. With Sub- 


miſſion, we. have indeed been ſolacing 


in lawful Delights; but ſtill with an 
Eye to Buſineſs, Sir. I have inſtructed. 
her as well as J could. If ſhe can take 
your Directions as readily as my Inſtru- 
ctions, Sir, your Affairs are in a proſpe- 
rous way. 

Mira. Give you Joon Mrs F, PE g 

Foib. O-las, Sir, I'm fo aſham'd—— Tm 


afraid my Lady has been'in a Thouſand 
Inquietudes for me. But I proteſt, dir, 
J made as much haſte as I could. 


Wait. That the did indeed, Sir. It | 
was my Fault that the 3 not mae 
more. 2 | 


Mira. That 1 | believe. 


# 
« 4 N = * 
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Foib. But I told my Lady as you in- 
ſtructed me, Sir. That I had a proſpect 
of ſeeing Sir Rowland. your Uncle and 
that Iwou'd: put her Ladiſfiip's Picture in 
my Pocket to ſhew him; Which Tl be 
ſure to ſay has made him ſo-enamour'd of 
her 3 that he burns with Impatis 
ence to 105 at her LATED Feet and 
worſhip the Original. iu wd 
Mira. Excellent Foible ! "Matrimony 
has made you eloquent in Love. 

Wait. I think ſhe has profited; Sir. 1 
think ſo. 


Foib. You have ſeen Madam Mille 


ment, Sir ie 

Mira. Vow. | 

Foib. I told her, Sir, becauſe 1 did not 
know that you might find an Opportu- 
nity de bad ſo much Company laſt 
Nen. 

Mira. Vour Diligence will merit more 
—In the mean time — [Gives Mony. 

Foib. O dear . e hamble Fer 
vant. Eg 
Wait. Spouſe... : 1 
ira. Stand off Sir, not a N 
Go on and proſper, Foible The Leaſe 
thall be made good and the Farm ſtock d, 
if we ſucceed. 

Foib. I don't queſtion your N 
Sir: And you need not doubt of . 

ceſs 


- 
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_ ceſs. If you have no more Commands, 
Sir, El be gone; I'm ſure my Lady is at 
her Toilet, and can't dreſs 


ſhou'd remember my ſelf 2 
Knighted and attended all in one Day 


till I come. 


—— DO dear, I'm ſure that {Looking our. 
was Mrs. Marwood that went by in a 
Mask; if ſhe has ſeen me with you Pm 
ſure ſhe'll tell my Lady. Pll make haſte 
home and prevent her. Your Servant Sir. 


B'w'y Waitwell. 


SCENE VI. 
MIRABELL, WAITWELL. 


Wait. SIR Rowland if you pleaſe. The 
D Jade's ſo pert upon her Prefer- 
Went Hetorects er ff. 
Mira. Come Sir, will you endeavour 
to forget your ſelf and transform into 


Sir Rowland. 


Mait. Why Sir; it will be impoſſible l 
Marry'd, 


*Tis enough to make any Man forget 
himſelf. Difficulty will be how to 
recover my Acquaintance and Familiarity 


with my former ſelf ; and fall from my 
Transformation to a Reformation into 


Waitwell. Nay, I ſhan't be quite the 
_ — 


fame Waitwell neither for now I re- 


member me, Fm marry d, r Gate ty 
my own Man Ls ; 6 


Ay there's my Grief ; that's the a" 
Change of Life; 
"IT boſe my Ty and yer keep 1 — iſe.” 


E 77 the Seo A... 
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ACT III. SCENE * 


4 Room in Lady Wilkforr s Houſe. 


4 1 


Lady Wi SH gk o KT af * Toilet, PRG 
waiting. 


LAV. 

P cbrciful, no News of Fvible yet: 
bY Ne eg. No, Madam. 

Lady. 1 have no more Pa- 
He J have not fret- 
| — ted. my ſelf till I am pale a- 
gain, there's no Veracity in me. Fetch 
me the Red —— the Red, do you hear, 
Swegt-heatt'? An errant. Aſh colour, as 


'm aPerſon. Look you how this Wench 


ſtirs! Why doſt thou not fetch me a little 
Red? Didſt thou not hear me, Mopus? 
Peg. The red Ratafia does your Ladi- 
ſhip mean, ar the Cherry-Brandy? 
Lady. — Fool. No, Fool. Not 
the Mars, - Fool - Grant me Pati- 


ence! I mean the Spaniſh Paper, Idiot, 


Complexion Darling. Paint, Paint, "ol 
0 


e 
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doſt thou underſtand that, Changeling, 
dangling thy Hands like Bobbins 


thee? Why doit thou not ſtir, Puppet? 


thou ese Thing upon Wires. 


Peg. Lord, Madam, your Ladiſhip is 


ſo impatient-- I cannot come at the 
Paint, Madam, Mrs. Foible has lock d it 
up, and carry d the Key with her. 

Lady.” A Pox take you both - Fetch 
me the Cherry-Brandy then.” 


LET 


$8224 esta, 22444 


_ 0 E N 1 al 2115. 
Lach Wisurokr- "Gp - 7 


Ie as hls and as faint,” 1 wok: like 

Mrs. Qualmſick the Curate's Wife, 
that's always breeding — Wench, come; 
_ Wench, what art thou doing, Sip- 


? Taſting? Save 11 A 5 not 


now the Bottle? e De a 


* 
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Hand like a 


No Foible yet? 
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Lady Wrsnronr, Prc with 4 Bottle 
an China Ob: 


Peg. NAdam, I was looking for a Cup. 

Lady. A Cup, fave thee, and 
what a Cup haſt thou brought! Doſt thou 
take me for a Fairy, to drink out of an 


Acorn? Why didft thou not bring thy 


 Thimble? Halt thou ne'er a Braſs-Thini- 


ble clinking in thy Pocket with a bit of 
Nutmeg? I warrant thee. Come, fill, fill. 
So —— again. See who that is 


(one bor b.] Set down the Bottle firſt. 


wou' dſt thou #9 with the Bottle in thy 
Tapſter. As Im a Perfon, 
this Wench has liv'd in an Inn upon the 


Road, before ſhe came to me, like Mn 
ritornes the Aſturian in Don Quixote. 


Peg. No Madam, Mrs. Marwood. | 
Lady. O Maruoad, let her come in, 


1 Come in good Marwood. 


SCENE 


. *"Þ ; 
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SCENE IW. t 
lu 17050 Mrs. Man W 0 op. Ta 


Mes Mar: * ſurpri? d to find your * 
diflup in di jbabille. at this 
time of Day. ne, 

Lady. Foible's a loſt Thing; has been 
abroad ſince Mornin 8, and never 1 | 
HE: 

Mrs. Mar. 1 uv hex hangs now, 28 wi 
came mask'd through the Park, in Con- 
ference with Mzrabell. 

Lach. With Mirabell! Von call my 
Blood into my Face, with Wen 
that Traitor. She durſt not have the Con- 
fidence. I ſent her to negotiate an Af- 
fair, in which Pm detected m un- 
done. If that wheadling Villain has 
wrought upon Fuible to detect: me; Pm 
ruim d. Oh my dear Friend, Pa Wreteh 
of Wretches if Pm detected. Toe of 
Mrs. Mar O Madam, n Rr 
ſped: Mrs. Fo3ble's Integrity: O50 1 As - 

Lady. O, he carries oif6h i bis 7 
Tongue chat wou! d corrupt Integrity it 
ſelf. If ſhe has given him an Opportuni- 
ty, ſhe — good 5 put her ae 


Vor. 


po his Hands. EY Marwood, atk 8 
ntegrit to an ortunity? —— Hark! 
1 ber Tet = —— Dear Friend retire into 
my Cloſet, chat I may examine her with 
more Freedom Y ol 12 me, 
dear Friend, I can make bold with you 
— There are Books over the Chimney 
—— Quarves; and Prym, and the Short 
View of the Stage, with th Run's Works 
to entertain ou OY „ r Thing, 
lend her in. 0 i 1 e 


Fry 0 1 4 * K. . 
* . Wrsuyort, Gave": : 
Lat 502 Foible, where haſt thou ben? 


and ae 


| rg if as Sree N e 
Poor Sir Rowlond, ſay... 
Lady. The Miniature has SN 
like 6 4 — haſt thou not betrayd me, 
Fotble2 Haſt thou not . me to 
that faithleſs Minabell ?— hat haäft 
thou to-do with wan in the — wer 
er 


&7 TLAS 
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[wes mo, has he got nothing out of thee? 
Flib. So, the Devil has been before 
Manik me, what ſhall I ſay N. 
las, Madam, cow'd I help it, 171 met that 
confident Thing 2 Was ; in Fault? If. you 
had heard ho- 2 us'd me, and all upon 
your Ladifhip?s oe I'm ſure you 


wou'd not ſuſpect my Fidelity. Nay, if 


that had been the worſt I cou'd/ have 
born: But he had 2 Fling at your Ladi- 
mip too; and then I couꝰd not holde But 
i faith I gave him his W n.. 
2 ; Lady. Me? What 4d the filthy” mm 
4 5 o 
ol © 0 Niadam; as a Shame: 90 ay 
what he ſaid With his Taunts and 
his Fleers, t 5 up his Nofe. '- Humh 
(ſays he) what: ydu are a ng, ſome 
Plot (lays he) you, 7 o early abroad, 
or C g (lays he) terreting for ſome 
dicbanded Otficer, 1 warrkhe.——— Half 
Pay is but thin Subſiftance (ſays he) 
Well; what Penſion. does your Dady pro- 
poſe? e e ee the muſt 
come ee now 5: ſhe's ſu- 
peranmuated. r ae) And 
dy... Ods my Life, IH have him, III 
have him murder'd. Fl have him poi⸗ 
fond. Where does he ear? PII marry a 
| W e poifon d in hib Wine. 
: or m:{octets --lmme- 
diateby. * * . _ 


# 
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Foib. Poiſon bir 1? Poiſoning's too =o 
For: him. Starve him, Ma am, 
him; marry Sir Rewland, and get "him 
dilinberited. O you 'wou'd bleſs Jour 
4elf, to hear what he ſaid. 400 
Lady. A Villain, . : 
-»Foib. Humh (ays. he) I hear e be are 
laying Deſigns againſt me too (ſays he) 
and Mrs. Millamant is to marry my Un- 
cle; (he does not ſuſpect a Word of your 
Ladiſhip ) but (ſays he) Pll fit you for 
that, I warrant you (ſays he) Pll hamper 
ou for that (ſays he) you and your old 
Frippery too (ays he) I'll handle you — 
Lady. Audacious 3 pandle me, 
bon d he durſt . Frippery? old Frip- 
Was there ever ſuch a een und 
ow? Il be marry'd to ee 10 
be contracted to Nigg „ e 
Foil. The ſooner the better, Madam 
Lady. Will Sir Rowland, be here, fay' 
cer ce Faible nit 11 
fFoibl Incontinently, Madam. No new 
Sheriff's Wife expe s the Return of her 
Husband after ae hood, with that Im- 
RET in which Sir Rowland. burns for 


he dear Hour of Kiſſing ur ee J 
Hand ne inn * 12510 N EE 
Lad. Frippery 1 uperannuate rip- 

ery il Frippery the Villain; Pl re- 
duce: Him to 1 and Rags: AK? 

terde- 
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terdemallion I hope to ſee him lung 
with Tatters, like a Long Lane Pent- 
houſe, or a Gibbet Thief. A flander- 
mouth?d Railer: Lwarrant the Spend- 
thrift Prodigal's in Debt as much as the 
Million Lottery, or the whole Court up- 
on a Birth-Day. : Pllſpoil his Credit ph 
his Tailor. Yes, he 1 have my Neice 
ow her Fortune;' he-ſhall. - ef111J 10959 4 
Peel He! I hope to ſee bim lodge 1 
ate firſt, and angle into Bl/ack-Fryars 
E t Farthings ngs, with an old Nine 


2 ly. Ay dear Foible; thank thee for 


tity dear Fo:ble. He has put me; buti of 
all Patience. I ſhall never recompoſe m 
Features, to receive Sir 'Rowhand: with 
any Oeconomy of Face. 'This/Wretch 
has fretted me that I am abſolutely: der 
cay'd:;- Look Fozbtec . Ii NY 
Foib. Your Ladiſhip has frown d' a lit- 
tle too raſhly, indeed Madam. There are 
ſome Den een, in the White 
Verniſh. [3 JI o 
Lady. biet me —.— the Glaſs Cracks 
ſfay'ft thou? Why Jam arrantly-flea'd — 
I look like an old peed Wall. Chou 
mult repair me, Foible, before Sir "Row- 
land comes; orl ſhall: never- em AP to 
my Picture. 
Foib. I warrant you, e, a Lace > 
Art once made your Picture uke you; 
488 M 3 and 


2 
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and now a little of the ſame; Art muſt 
make you like your Picture. Your Picture 
muſt ſit for you, Madam. YT 
Lach. Box art: thou e Sir Names ; 
will wo fail to come? Or will a not fail 
when he does come? Will he be Impor- 
tunate, Foibie, and puſh? For if he ſhou d 
not be importunate I ſhall never break 
Decorums ] fflall die with Conſuſion, 
if I am forc'd to advance Oh nò, I. 
can never advance Il ſhall ſwoon if He 
ſhould expect Advances. No, 1 hope 
Sir Rowland is better bred, than to put 
a Lady to the Neceffity of breaking her 
Forme. I won't be too coy neither. 
I won't give him 9 7 7 — But a lit- 
tle Difdain i is not amiſs; a little Scorn i Is 


alluring. WY” LY 1. inn e 
Fotb. A little Scorh becomes ee Le 
Nr. | (4H 1136 14 BIG "4 


4 he but Tendernef; becomes. 
me delt — A ſort of a Dyingneſs 
You ſee that Picture has a fort of a 


Ha Foible? A Swimmingneſs in the Eyes 
Yes, III look fo—— My Neice af. 


fedts it; but ſhe wants Features. Is Sir 
Rowland handſome? Let my Toilet be 
remov'd Til dreſs above. I' receive 
Sir Rowland here. Is he handſome? Don't 
anſwer me. I won't know: I'll be: fur- 


F vid. 


er Ill be taken by Surprize. 
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Faik Ry. Storm, Madam. Sir n : 
n her Nan: vm 10 A i - cob 
Tach. Is he! O then het impe 
if 169% Aa: brisk Man: * 11 matt 1a 

rums if Sir Nau“ importunes. I have 
a martal Terror at the Approhenfion of 
offending againſt Decorums. O Pm 

hea brisk Man.“ | Lenny ings 
_—_ PREY N 


8E N E VL M 
. Faisal Veni 


Mrs. Rain:  Foible, I have been in a 
PO Fright, Jeſt I howd come 
too late. That Devil, Marweod, ſaw 
you in the Park with Mirabell, and Tm 

| afraid will diſcover it to Lad 

| Fvib. Diſcover what, Mans | 
Mrs. Fazy. Nay, nay, put not on Vet 
ſtrange Face. I am privy to the whole | 
Deſign, and know that Wazwell, — 
whom thou wert this Morning marry'd; 
1s to perſonate MirabelPs Uncle, and 2 
ſuch, winning my Lady, to involve her in 
thoſe Difficulties from which Mirabell 
only muſt releaſe her, by his making his 
Conditions to have my Couſin and her 
Fortune left to her own Diſpoſal. 


M4 an 


# 
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Foib. O dear Madam, I beg your Par- 
don. it was not my Confidence in your 
Ladiſhip that was deficient; but I thought 
the —.— 0 ood Correſpondence between 
your Ladi 4 and Mr. Mirabell, might 
have hinder his communicating this 86 
cCret. 

Mrs. Fain. Dear Foible, forget that. 5 

Foib. O dear Madam, Mr. Krabelti is 
ſuch a ſweet winning Gentleman But 
| Pur, Ladiſhip is the Pattern of Genero- 
ity Sweet Lady, to be ſo good! 

Mr. Mirabell cannot chuſe but be grate- 

ful. I find your Ladiſhip has his Heart 

ſtill. Now, Madam, I can fafely tell 
your Ladiſhip our Succeſs, Mrs. Mar. 
 awood had told my Lady; but I warrant 

I manag'd my ſelf. I turn'd it all for the 

better. 1 told my Lady that Mr. Mira- 

Bell rail d at her. I laid horrid Things 
to his Charge, I'll vow; and my Lad an 
ſo incens'd, that ſhe'll be contracte 

Sir Rowland to Night, the qe" 
warrant I work'd her up, that he may 
have her for asking for, as they ſay of +» 

IFelſh Maiden-head. 

Mrs. Fain. O rare Foible 1. i 

- Foib. Madam, I beg your Ladiſhip. to 

acquaint Mr. Mirabell of his Succeſs. I 

would be ſeen as little as == toſpeak 

to him - beſides, I lieve Madam 
| | Marwood 
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Maruaod Watches me. She has a 
Months Mind; but 1 know Mr: Mira 
bell can't abide her. ¶ Culls.] Jam 
remove my Lady's Toilet; Madam, your 
Servant. My Lady is r 1 
fear ſhe'll come for me if 1 ſtay 


Mrs. Fain. I'll go with you 5 the back 
Stairs, leſt by aun meet 


$9448 194044844448 was 5 . 
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de Maxwo wre r 
2 3 3 34 8. 


Mrs. Mar. INdeed, Mrs. LINES, is: it 
EY weep thus with you? Are you. be- 
come a . of this Importance? 
Ves, I ſhall watch you. Why this Wench 
is the Paſ3-par-toute,' a very Maſter-Key 
to every Body's ſtrong Box. My Friend 
Fainall, have you carry d it fo ſwim- 
mingly ? I thought there was ſome- 
_ in it; but it ſeems it's over with 
Your Loathing is not from a 

nk of Appetite then, but from a Sur: 
feit. Elſe you could never be ſo cool to 
fall from a Principal to be an Aſſiſtant; 
to procure for him! A Pattern of Gene- 
roſity, that I confeſs. - Well, Mr. Fain, 
all, you have met with your Match. 5 
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O Man, Man! Woman, Woman! The 
Devil's an Afs: H I were a Painter, 1. 
would dra him like an Idiot, a Driveler 
with a Bib and Hells. Man fhou'd have 
his Head and Horns, and Woman the 
reſt of him. Poor ſimple FHiend! Madam 
Mearww00d\'has a ' Month's Mind, but he 
can't abide her —=*DPwere better for 
him you had not been his Confeſlor in 
that Affair; without you could have kept 
his Counſel cloſer. I ſhall not prove ano- 
ther Pattern of Generoſity —— he has 
not oblig'd me to that with thoſe Exceſ- 
ſes of himſelf; and now PII have none of 
him. Here comes the good Lady, pant- 
Heid k with a Heart fall of Hope, and 
ead full of Care, like any * 5 
on the Day e of Projection. 


W . 
ee e e 


SCENE vm 

| [To her) Lady WI SHFOR r. 
Lady. Oo Dear Marwood: what ſhall L fay 
| for this rude For tfulneſs — - 
But my dear Friend is all Goodneſs. 


Mrs. Mar. No Apologies, dear Ma- 
dam. I have been very well entertain d. 


Lady. 


Tue Wav " Ee b. 


Lady. As Pm a Perſon I am in a very 
Chaos to think). 'd fo forgev-my-felf 
— But I Have — "att Offs of Affairs 
reall I know, not, hat to „ . [Calls] 
ib Lite ny y Nephew 85 
Wilfull ev'ry 8 too: Why Foi- 
ble — He means to travel for or Improve. 
ment. ae ms oft 10” Jabal 
Mrs. Mar. Methinks ; Sir Wilfull ſhou'd 
rather: think of marrying than travelling 
at his Years/ I hear 2 is turn d af forty. 
Lab O. hels in, leſs Danger of being 
ſpoilꝰd by his Travels I am againſt m 
Nephews mar — too Youtig. . It 
be time enough when be comes bank; 
and has acquit d Piferetion to chuſe fot 
himſelf. I S139 5 
Mrs. Mar. Methinks Mrs. M;llamant 
and he wou'd make a very fit Match. He 
may travel afterwards. *Pisa Thing Ve- 
ry uſual with young oußg Gentlemen | 
Lady. I promiſe you I have thought on't 
— And. ſince W your Judgment, II 
think on't again. I aſſure you I will; 1 
value your 3 „ 9 . 


W 0 mY nen, Ky: 
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Lad „Coe. come Foible —I had Fog: 
| got my Nephew will be here 
| before * muſt make haſte: 
Foib. Mr. Witwoud'and Mr. Petulant 
are come to dine with your Ladiſhip. 
Lady. O Dear, I can't appear till I am 
dreſs'd. Dear Marwood ſhall I be free 
_ ou again, and beg you to entertain 
Pl make all imaginable — On 
F riend excule me. 


Fre; min 200, 7 i] Ef 
GEMS ages s One 
n 
Mrs, g W bb. Mr. neee 
Mice. 8 ER | 


Mille CURE never any ching was 0 
Unbred as that odious Man. 
Marwood, your Servant. 
Mrs. Mar. You have a Colour, what's 
the matter? 


Milla. 
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Milla.” That horrid Fellow Perulant 
has provok'd me into a Flame have- 
broke my Fan. Mincing, lend me 
yours; Is not all the Poder out of 
my Hair? 7 pd os 0 1 ot: 721 

Mis. Mar. No. What has-he one?! 
Milla. Nay, he has done nothing; he 
his only talk'd —— Nay, he has ſaid no- 
ny neither; but he has contradicted 
ry Thing that has been ſaid: For my 

pr: T thought: . eee and he 'wowd 
ave quarrelVd. 061 : 
Mine. vow: Mem, 1 thought once they 

wow'd' have fitt. 

Milla. Well, atis a -lmentable-thing! 1 
ſwear, that one has not the Liberty of 
chuſing one's Ar nimtaher 28 one des 
ones Cloaths. vnn 

Mrs. Mar. If we had that: Liberty we 
ſhou'd. be as weary of one Set of Ak- 
quaintance, tho?! never ſo good, as WSC 
are of one Suit, tho? never ſo fine. A 
Fool and a Dozly Stuff wou'd noi and 
then find Days of Grace, and be worn 
tor\Viattetyiico i bahn a . Hαπν⅛.w 

Milla. I could. conſent to wear dem, if 
they wowd wear alike; but Fools never 
wear out - They are ſuch Drap-de- 
berry Things! Without one cou'd give 
'em 710 ones Chamber. maid after a Day 


or two 
Mrs. Mar. | 
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Mrs. Mar. were better ſo indeed. 
 Orwhat think you of the Play-bouſe? A 
fine gay gloſſy Fool ſhou'd be given there, 
like anew — Habit, after the Ma- 
uerade is over, and we have done with 
the Diſguiſe. For aFool's Viſit is. always 
a Diſguiſe ;;:and never admitted by a Wo- 
man of Wit, but to blind her Affair with 
2 Lover of Senſe. If you: wou d but ap- 
pear bare-fac'd now, and own Mirabell; 
you might as : put off Perxlant and 
* Witwoud, as your Hood and Scarf. And 
__ "tis time, for the Town has found | 
The Secret is grown too big for the 
— Tis like Mrs. Primly's' great 
Belly; ſhe may lace it down before, but 
it buratthes on her Hips. Indeed, Mil- 
lamant, you can no more conceal it, than 
_ Toy gramme can her Face, that 
1 ace, which in Defiance of lier 
deni, büng Tea, will not be compre- 
hended in a Mask. 15 
Me, Ill ture my Death,  Marwood, 
you are more Centnide that a decay d 
eauty, or a diſcarded Toaſt; Mancing, 


tell es Mien they 


may come up. My 


Aunt:is not ing here; their Fol i 18 
leſs provoking than en, Malice. 80 

WER Duos 910 19001 : 
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Mille F HE Town: seno t. What 
cas it found? That Mirabell 
loves me e ve r a Secret, than it wa 
Secret that 6 aifcoverd it to my Aunt, 
er chan the eafoR why you A hg. it 
is a Secret 1 
Mr 8. Mar 17 You ave: pettla.. 
Milla. You're miſtaken. Ridiculous? 
Mrs. Mar. Indeed, my Dear, you'll 
tear anather Fan, if you don't. Ns 
thoſe wiolent; Airs. ws; 
a. 0 Gly: \; bday ha, "vo ood 
langh Tamaederatdly..Boor Minabelll His 
Conſtancy to ane ſias quite deſtroy?d his 
Complaiſanoę ter all che World beſide: 1 
Wear, I never enjomid it him, te beo 
e had the Vanity; to think he 
| De ARE; 5:7 I oud gemmand hum 
© | thay. more Gallantry +=*Vis/Yardbf 
well-bred.tobe war onone Hand, 
and ſo inſeniible on che Other. Butal de- 
Pair to prevail, and ſo let him follow his 
own Way. Ha, ha, ha. Pardon me, 
dear Creature, Imuſt laugh, ha, ha, hs 
TT tho 


tho? I grant To tis a lirtle barbarous ha, 


» ha, 
| Mrs. Mar. What pity tis, ſo much fine 
Railery, and deliver'd with ſo ſignificant 
Geſture, ſhou'd be ſo unhappily directed 
to miſcarry. 
Milla. Hæ? Derr Creature I ask your 5 
Pardon II ſwear I did not mind you. 
Mrs. Mar. Mr. Mirabell and you both 
may think it a Thing impoſſible, when I 
ſhall tell him by telling 74.47 ht 1713 75 
Milla. O dear, what? for it is the ſame 
thing, if I hear it —Ha, ha, ha. © 
Mrs. Mar. That I deteſt him, hate him, 
Madam. 

Milla. OMadam, why ſo do — 
yet the Creature loves me, ha, ha, ha. How 
can one forbear laughing to think of it 
T am a Sybil if Jam not amaz'd to think 
what he can ſee in me. Tit take my Death, 
J think you are handſomer and with- 
in à Year or two as young. If you 
cou'd but ſtay for me, I ſhou'd' overtake 

But thar cannot be Well, that 

— — ht makes me  melanctiolick— 

Fit be ſad. 9 Sf rr wort eo) 

"Mis. Mar. Y our merry Note may be 
charge d ſooner than you tin. 

Milla. Dye ſay ſo? Then Tm reſoly'd 
Ti EE: A 1 to "LOW up my Spirits. 1 


SCENE 
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H E Gentlemen ſtay but to 
Comb, Madam; and wil Fail 


SE. .#? 


1 


2. eie I is in the 
next Room to fing the Son, Ewou'd have 
learnt Yeſterday, You ſhall hear 1 it, Ma- 
dam Not that there's any great Mat- 
ter in it But "Us a eea able fo, Mm 
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But *tis theGlory to have prerC'd'a Ss Wain, | 
For hom * Be eauries he 5 75 in Vain. 


+ © 


1 1 p 


a Then I FER the Conqueſt — 
When I inſuit 2 Rivals yes : 


Tf there's Delight in Love, tis when T ſee 
That Heart which others tleed for, bleed 
d 7p ot Joly 19) 4 M T Ver Me. 
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Milla. 4 your Animoſity composd, Gen. 


men? 
Mit. Raillery, Raillery, Madam, we 
have no Animoſity —— We hit off a 


little Wit now and then, but no Ani- 
moſity——The falling out of Wits is like 
the falling out of Lovers We agree in 
the main, like Treble and Baſe. Ha, Pe- 
Fulant . : b 

Pet. Ay in i main But when I have 
a Humour to contradit—— 

Wit. Ay, when he has a Humour to 
contradict, then I contradict too. What, 
I know my Cue. Then we contradict 
one eber like two Battle-dores ; 1 

on- 


> 
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ee beget one another like 
eWS. 
Pet. If he fays Black's ie 1 have 
Humour to. 19 7 tis Blue et that 
aſs—All's one for that, If I have a 
Humour to prove it, it muſt be granted. 
4 Not pot e muſt 785 it may 25 
77 t m ay. wt A. 
EER. es it poſitively x miſt upon roof 
poſe. 
Wit. A 1 upon Proof poftive 1 it tne; 
but upon Proof preſumptive it bnly may. 
Thats a Logical Diſtinction now Ma- 


Mrs. Mar. 1 ere ive your Debates are 
a 1 and Too 1 han- 
le ee RR SL dy 
Pet. Importance is one Thing, and 

Learning's. another; hut a Debate's a De- 

bate, that I afſert. _ 

Mit. Petulant*s an Eflemy to Learning, 
he relies altogether on his Parts. 

Pet. No, 3 to Learning: 
it hurts not me. 

Mrs. Mar. That J A Sign indeed | its no 

Enemy to you. _ 

Pet. No, no, it's A Enemy \ to any Bo- 
dy, but them that have it. 

5 Milla. Well, an Witerate Man- 8 my A- 
verſion, I wonder at, the Impudence of 
my illiterate Man; to offer to make Love. 

N 2 Wit. 


"OY Nr rb 
wg. Thi Wife? 1 2 tb.” 
| norant! e 


Why Fg 1g 2 Wie. be any für- 
tho” he cant 


1 85 ie Is e e de 

inary's 5 1085 3 fring n the 
nt ra 

ae ro ny a the por 


1 8 FR: oe Caſes,” a Man 
Pegs ot if)! 60K 80 all's one 


e Hear Alte eident es Lord, 
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Sir: W3Llkeu LL. Winwour. 4 4 Uh age 
Es Mr. MA wood, Peru KF 
Wurwoup, Fos N. 


Wit, IN, the Name of - Bat#ltrmew tel tis 
Fair, what have we here? . 
VMs. Mar, Tis 1 Four, , I fancy. 
| Dow - know Hi mz 
Not ILez 5, 1 thi {he 
Tre 550 forgot him; ae wt Ven 
him c the Revoltion. T 


5 8 9 Ill be n en 


* 


Foot. 


Ie War 10 Fhe! Kongo. 6 
M. Nix, oY Her 
Py 90 pl _ * 2 EP = 


125 mean time. 
Sir i 0 ſſin 


1 W 
Mir ping Hr Won Th 


Why A e 
n 8 Aunt BITE 
Yet n=— If Frien a. 
Foot. Your Aunt, Sir? „ 
Ng NM, 40 My Lan a 22 m Aunt 
Sir, an your Lad AY 15 
my Aunt, Sir —— Wh 0 * At do'ſt thou 
not know me, Friend? Ty Tn ſend 
_ ſome Body hither that wag Hy long 
1 thou Iv TS; . thy Lady, > Nis, 
__ 10 0 — e " my W 


J. Wh Ky elke th Aoſt 
hy Lad ahead {6c l her | 


fr og ir, HE fafely 
19 a Pf ele 
ge a 


m 5 


ther | 
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her Nephew, Sir W Lid W rrwoud, is in 
the Houſe. {76 e, 
Foot. I ſhall, Sir. 
Sir il. Hold ye, hear me, F Aha; 
a Word with bis u in 1 Ear, prithee 


who are theſe Gallants? _ 

Foot. Really, Sir, I can't tell; here 
come ſo many here, tis hard to know 
em all. 8 . 


1 0440440444448 29448 
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: Sir 1 Wirwoup, ie 
Wirwoup, Mrs. Mar wood. 


t "ir Wi. Ons this Fellow knows 16 
| than a Starling ;1I don't: think 
a knows his own Nam. 

Mrs. Mar. Mr. Witwoud, your * 
ther is not behind hand in Forgetfulneſs 

— 1 fancy he has forgot you too. 
Wit. I hope ſo—— The Devil take 

him that remembers firſt, L ſaxy. 
Sir Wil. Save you Gentlemen and 


Lad 

Mi. Mar. For ſhame, Mr. 72 raboud: 
why won't you ſpeak to him? ?——And 
you, _ 

Wit. Petulant ſpeak. 


Pet. 


4 „ 


, 


Sir Wa. No Gee I ies * ING 
o HOLES - [Salutes Marwood. 

Mrs: 18 dla 9 Sint It 539-97 

Mit. This is a vile Dog, I ſee that al- 
oy No Offence! Ha, ha, hay to him; ; 
to him, Perulant, ſmoke him. 

Pet. It ſeems as if you bad come 
Jehrney;” Sir ; hem, hem ! . hOA uf 07 

[Surv ogg him round 

Sir Wil. Very likely," r, 7 2 it DIY 
ſeem ſo. a 

Pet. No Offence, I hope, E N id 
Wit. Smoke the Bubis,” the Boots; 
Petulair, the Boots; Ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Mil. May be not, Sir; thereafter as 
tis meant, Sir. \ 

Pet. Sir, I preſaine? upon the Informa- 
tion of your Boots. 

Sir Wil. Why, tis like £1 hip; Sir: 
If you are not atisfy fy'd with the Informa- 
tion of my Boots, Sir, if you will ſtep to 
the Stable, _ may enquire further of 

my. :Jorſe, j 
Pet. Your Horſe, Sir! Vour Horſe is 
an Aſs, Sir! 

Sir Wil. Do you ſpeak by way of Of: 
fence, Sir? Ws 

Mrs. Mar. The Gable 8 e 
that's all, Sir Slife, we ſhall have a 
* betwixt an Horſe and an Aſs, 

Xx 4 before 


e 


* ; 
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before they find one another out. You 
muſt not take any thing amiſs from your 
Friends, dir. Vou are among your Friends, 
here, tho it may be you don't know it— 
If Lam not miſtaken, von are Sir 1 
Witwwond. 5 
Sir Wil. Right Lady; Ia am Sir Wlfull 
Niue d, ſo I write my felf; no Offence 
to reef Body, I hope; and Nephew to the 
Lady Vichfort of this Manſion. | 
rv 4e Mar. Don't you know this Gen- 
tleman, Sir? © 
Sir Vi, Hum! What, ſure dais nor 
- bh Lady, but tis —/Sheart I know 
not whether tis or no — Yea but tis, 
by the Notin. Brother Autony; What 
Tony, i' faith! What do'ſt thou not know 
me? By'r Lady nor I thee, thou art ſo 
Becravated, and ſo Beperriwig*d --'Sheart 
why do'ſt not ſpeak? Art thou o'erjo! _ 
Mit. Odfo Brother, is it you? | 
| Servants Brother. 
Sir Mil. Your Servant ! Why — 
Sir. Vour Servant again —— Sheart, and 
mw Friend and Servant to that — And 
8 — (pu ) and a Flap Dragon for your 
And 2 Hare's Foot, and a 
37 4 S Sent. for your Service, Sir 1 an | 
Winter ſo cold a as fo courtly'!. 
Hin. No ne min Brother. 
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not ee = 
Friends and NAT | de ions, FOE: Elder 
and your Betters? 10 
Mit. Why, Fakes. Wilfull 'of 117 
you may be as ſhort as 4 Shrewsbury 
Cake, it you, * But I tell you ti 
not mod to know, Relations i in Town. 
You think you're in the Country, 11 
great lubberly Brothers ſlahber and kiſs 
one another when they ad, Bk: A 5 
of Serjeants . Lis . 1 
here; tis not indeed, d . Broch be OP 
Sir il. The n 3 Fool: and 
ou're, a. Fop, dear Brother. Sheart, 
ve ſuſpected; this—— By'r Lady I con- 
jectur d you were a F Pp; ſmes you began 
to change the Stile of your Letters, and 
write in a ſcrap of Paper gilt round the 
Kees, no bigger than a Subpæna. 
might expect this hen you left off Ho- 
nour'd Brother; and hoping you are in 
good Health, and ſo forth —— To begin 
with/a Rat me, Knight, Im fo iy 5 a 
laſt Night's Debauch . O'ds. Heart, 
and — tell a familiar Tale of a Cock 
and a Bull, and a Where and a Bottle, 
and ſo conelude Von coο write 
News befors you were gut of your Time, 
when r 11 8 With honeſt 3 
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4 the Attorney of- FurnivaPsInn ———— YOu 
cou'd intreat to be remember d then to 
. Friends round the Nelin. We could 
Garzettes then, and Dawks's Letter, 
and the Weekly Bill, till of late Days. 
Pet. Slife, Witwond, were you ever 
an Attorney's Clerk? Of the amily of 
the Furnivalt. Ha, ha, ha 
Mit. Ay, ay, but that was but for awhile 
Not long, not long; pſhaw, I was not in 
my own Power then. An Orphan, and 
this Fellow was my Guardian; ay, ay, I 
was glad to conſent to that Man, to come 
to London. He had the Diſpoſal of me 
then. If I had not agreed to that, Imight 
have been bound Prentice to a Felt-ma- 
ker in SHrewebury; this Fellow would 
have bound me to a Maker of Felts. 
Sir /i. Sheart, and better than to be 
bound to a Maker of Fops; where, I 
fuppoſe, you have ſerv'd your Time; 
and now you may ſet up for your ſelf. 

Mrs. Mar. You intend to Travel, Sir, 1 
25 I'm inform'd. 

Sir Wil. Belike I may, Madam. Imay 
chance to ſail upon the ſalt Seas, HN ny 
Mind hold. 

Pet. And the Wind ſerve. * 160 

Sir Wil. Serve or not ſerve, I ſhan't 
ask Licenſe of you, Sir; nor the Wea- 


ther-Cock your Companion. I direct my 
Diſcourſe 


matter in Town, to 
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Diſcourſe to the Lady, Sir; *Tis like my 
Aunt may have told you, Madam 
Yes, I have ſettłd my Concerns, T 1 
ſay now, and am minded to ſee Foreign 
Parts. If an how that the Peace hol . 
whereby that is Taxes abate. 

Mrs. Mar. I thought you bad deſigned 
for France at all Adventures. 

Sir Jil. cart tell that tis like Imay, 

and/*tis like I may not. Tam ſomewhat 


dainty in making a Prone As 
cauſe when I make it I keep it. I don't 


ſtand ſhill I. ſhall I, then; if 1 fay't, Pll 

do't: But I have Thou 1 — to tarry a ſmall 
arn ſome what of 

your Lingo firſt, before I .croſs the Seas. 

14 gladly have a ſpice * 455 French as 
ol 


they fa whereby: to Diſcoutſe in 
Foreign Countries. 10 44 


Mrs. Mar. Here's an Academy inTown 

fon thx ue. 0 
Sir Vi. There is? 2 Tis like there m; 
Mrs. Mar. No doubt da will return 
very much improvd. 


Mit. Ves, refin'd like a Dutch Skipper 
from A e 


"x ? 
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phew, yauarc welcome again. Will y 
grink any Thing after vou Journey, 


ready. 


courteous Offer. Sheart I was afraid y 


— . 
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8 © bY N K E. vl. 1 8 ; 
lu them} Lady Wionrorr and 


* Far 1. nt] 10 
Ephew, you are IS | 

Sir Wit: Aunt, your Servant. 
e Sir H. aul, Your moſt aikhin 
Servant. tc; 
3 gk fn Couſin Foinal, give me your 

an 

Lady. GonGn: Wiewouds your Sexvant; ; 
Mr. Perulant, | your: Servant Ne- 


phew, before "your: cat's q Dinter 3. 


Sir Wil Ta. very well 4; thank! yon, 
Aunt However, I thank you for) 


wou'd have been in the Fathion tao, and 


have remember d to have forget yaur Re- 


lations. Here's you Cauſin Tony, be- 
like, I mayn't call To Brother for fear of 


Offence. 


Lad). 0 he's a Rallier, Nephew—— 
My Couſin s a Wit: And your great Wits 


always rally their beſt F riends to chuſe. 


When, 


Tur WI e nde Wo nu 7 
When you have been Abroad, 2g ppg 
you'll underſtand Railtery better. 


[Fain. and Mrs. Marwood talk a part. 


Sir Wil. Why then let him hold his 
Day in the mean bra ; and rail When 


that bat OOO AKT. 


- 
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Su er dart, can Hy Ni elÞ' 1 
S) pers! Ly My He with 
3 en een 


int Fre 143 


My Nephew 8 A a little unbred, 7841 

pardon him, Madam. ;——Gentternen will 

| 255 walk? Bar wobl? 

_ Mrs. Mor. Ill, follow von, Math 
WOE Before ee yOu” + 
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Fain WHEN then Foible” T2 . an 
'Y Errant, Rank Match-making 
Bawd. And I it ſeems am, a Husband, a 

Rank-Husband ; and my Wife a very Er- 
rant, Rank-W ife,— all. in the Way of the 
World. 'Sdeath to be a Cuckold by Anti. 
cipation, a Cuckold in Embrio? Sure 1 


was, born with. budding Antlers like a 


young Satyr, or a Citzen s Child Sqdeath 
to be Out- witted, to be Qut-jilted — 
Out-Matrimony'd, If 1 had kept. my 


Speed like a Stag, twere, ſom 770 57 


but to er awl ter, with my Orns3 Tike 3 a 
Snail, and be a by my, VI 
tis Scuryy Wedlock , PT 
s. Mar. Then ſhake it. off, dad. | 
often wiſh d for. an 8 0 to; art; * 
1 FOE Eo hare i it. But firf pre- 


. 


3 with, to a 502 5 to Mirabell. 


Fain, Dam him, that. had been mine 
had vou not made that fond Diſco- 


ee hat had been forfeited, had 
| they 


they bee es My Wife had added 
Luſtre to my Horns, by that Encreaſe 
of Fortune, I cou'd haveravorn em tipt 
with Gold, tho' my Foreheafchad been 
furniſh'd like a Fan eee 
Hall. 'F 311 12 401 . 

Mrs. 1 They may prove a Cap of 
Maintenance to. you ſtill, iH you can away 
with your Wife. And ſhe's: no World 
than when you had her- dare ſweat᷑ / ſlie 
had given ops her: Game, before ſtie was 
| Marg d uin got dong l A 

Faiu. Hum! 1 nat U v — 

Mrs. Mar. You Married her to keep 

you; and if you can contrive to have her 
cep . better than you expected; 'why 
ſhould you not keep her longer than you 
InEmBegt - Hin 11875 OE ei onto! 

Thin. The Means, rhegfſemi'o Cs 
Mis. Mar. Diſcover to my Lady your 

Wife s Condu6t; threaten to part wich 
her - My. Lady loves her, and will 
come to an Compoſition to ſave her Re- 
putation. Take the Opportunity of break. 
ing it, juſt upon the Diſcovery of this Im- 
poſture. My Lady will be enrag'd be- 

ond Bounds, and ſacrifice Neice, and 
— and all at that Conjuncture. And 
let me alone to keep her warm; if the 
ſhou' d flag i in her paſts ale iv not fail to 
Prompt ers: 07 


1275 "11h, 
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i, Fain! Faith this has ah Appearance.” -! if 
Mrs. May. Tm ſorry 1 hinted o my 
Lady to endeavour a Match between NMI. 
iumant and Sir 31/44, that _— "I an 
Obſtacie. 
_ Fam.O for that matter leave me te na- 
nage him; Hl difable him for that, he will 
drink like a Dane: After „ ru ſet 
| his. Hand in. © 
Mrs. Aar. Wen, how 40 you Rand af 
fettes towards your Lady? f 
Fain. Why faith I'm thinking of 1 14 
Let me ſee I am Marry d already; ſo 
thats over —My Wife has plaid the Jade 
with me Well, that's over too I never 
_ lovid her, orif ! had, why thatwou'd have 
been over too by this time Healous of her 
I cannot be, for I am certain; ſo tliereꝰs 
an end of Jealbyfie. Weary of her, I am 
and ſhall be No, — no end of 
that; No, no, that were too much to 
hope. Thus far concerning my Repoſe. 
Now for my Reputation, ——As to my 
own, I Marry*d not for it; ſo that's out 
of the Queſtion. —— And as to my Part in 
my Wife's — Why the had parted with 
hers before; o bringing none to me, the 
can take nume from me; tis againſt all 
rite of Play, that{ ſhould loſeto one; who 
has not vmerewithal to fiake. 


Mrs. Mar. Beſides you forget, arri. 


age is honourable. Fain, 


Fain. — hn 1 Faith py Hants well 
thought on: Marriage is honourable, as 
you ſay; and if ſo, wherefore "ſhould 
Cucko Jorg be a Diſcredit, being deri d 
from ſo honourable a Root? | 
Mrs. Mar. Nay I know not; if the 
Root be honoura le, why not. the Bran- 
ches? 7 | 

Fain: So, ſo, why this Point's. clear. 
—— Well, how do we proceed??? 
Mrs. Mar. I will contrive a Letter 
which ſhall be deliver d to my Lady at 
the time when that Raſcal who is to act 
Sir Rowland is with her. It ſhall come 
WO 17 an unknown Hand for the 

leſs ear to know of the Truth, 
1 ds PF can play the Incendiary. Be- 

ſides, I wou'd not have Foible provok'd. 
if I could help it. gcauſe you know 
the knows ſome Paſſages —— Nay I expect 


all will come out —— But let the Nine 
pe ſprung firſt, and then I care not if I 
iſcover'd. 


2 If the worſt come to the worſt, 
Pl! turn my Wife to Graſs 5 | 


* already a Deed of Settlement of the 
beſt Part of her Eſtate; which I wheadPd 
- "xj her ; and that you ſhall partake at 
eai 


Mrs. Mar. I hope vou are convinc'd 
Vol. Il. . that 


- & a 
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that I hate Mir abell now : You'll be no 
more jealous? 
Fain. Jealous, no, —by this 6 
let Husbands be Jealous; but let the Lo- 
ver ſtill believe: Or if he doubt, let it 
be only to endear his Pleaſure, and pre- 
are the Joy that follows, when he proves 
Miſtreſs true. But let Husbands 
Doubts convert to endleſs Jealouſie; or 
if they have Belief, let it corrupt to Su- 
perſtition, and blind Credulity. I am ſin- 
e, and will herd no more with 'em. 
True, I wear the Badge, but I'll diſown 
the Order. And ſince I take my Leave 
of em, I care not if I leave em a com. 
mon Motto to their common Creſt. 


Al Husbands waſ; or Pain, or Shame, 
endure; * AP 
The Wiſe too jealous are, Fools 750 ſecure. 


ACT IV. SCENE L 
' [SCENE Continue c.] 


Lab Wrsurorr and FOIBLE. _ 


Lapy. 


Foib. Ves, Madam. 1 have 
— put Was Lights in the Scon- 
ces; and plac'd the Foetmen in a Row ' 
in the Hall, in their beſt Liveries, with 
the Coachman and Poſtilion to fill up the 
Equipage. 

Lady. Have you pullyill'd the Coach 
man and Poſtilion, that they may not 
ſtink of che Stable, when Sir Rowland 
comes 

F. 9b. es, Madam, 


| Lady. And are the Dancers and the 
Muſick ready, that he may be entertain'd 


in all Points with Correſpondence to his x 
Paſſion? ? 


O 2 : Polb. 
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Foib. All is ready, Madam. 
 ' Lady. And — well — and how do 
l look, Fozble? =. -* | 

Fotb. Moſt killing well, Madam. 

Lady. Well, and how ſhall I receive 
him? In what Figure'ſhall I give his Heart 
the firſt Impreſſion? There Is a great deal 
in the firſt Impreſſion. Shall ] fit? — 
No, I won't fit ——Pll walk —— ay Ill 
walk from the Door upon his Entrance ; 

and then turn full upon him — No, 

that will be too ſudden. TIl lye — ay, 
Ill lye down —— PI receive him in my 
little Dreſſing-Room, there's a Couch — 
Yes, yes, I'll give the firſt Impreſſion on 
a Couch — I won't lye neither, but loll 
and lean upon one Elbow; with one 
Foot a little dangling off, jogging in a 
thoughtful way Yes and then as ſoon 
as he appears, ſtart, ay, ſtart and be ſur- 
keg and riſe to meet him in a pretty 

1order —- Yes -O, nothing is more al- 
luring than a Levee from a Couch in 
ſome Confuſion — It ſhews the Foot to 
advantage, and furniſhes with Bluſhes, 
and re-compoſing Airs beyond Compari- 
. fon. Hark! There's a Coach 

%iFotb1/*Fis he, Madam. 

Lady. O dear, has my Nephew made 
05 Addreſſes to Millamant? I order'd 

Im. TS 0 nn 


Feib. 
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Fyoib. Sir Wilfull is Tet 1 in to Drink ing, = 
Madam, in che Parlohr. O0 wy? hay + 
Lady. Ods my Life, PI fry himto her: 
Call her down, Foible; bring her hither. 


Il ſend him as J go When they are 

together, then come to me Fiible,. that 

I nay not e too dans dans en Sir 
988 es 
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SCENE. . . -299 
Mes MLL amaxr Mew Farxas, 
ForBLE:;- eb SAIL Þ ot 


ix» 


ib. Tam, Ita d 1960] to tai; our 
Ladiſhip that Mr. Mir abs ll has 


waited this half {our for; an 99 
to talk with you, 85 mY Ig 7 
Grders were to leave you and 7755 
together. Shall I tell Mr. phe that 
you are at leiſure? | 
Milla. No —- What Fond the dear 
Man have? I am thoughtful, and wou'd 
amuſe my ſelf, — bid him, come ano- 
r 
There never yet WAS. Woman a -- MA 
Nor ſhall, ut tobe cure d. 5 
e and aiding et 
That's bare! 85 
Q-3.. Mrs. 
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Mrs. Fain. You are very fond of Sir 
John Suckling to day, Millamant, and 


the Poets. 

Milla. He? Ay, and filthy Verſes —- 
So I am. 

Foib. Sir Wilfull is comin 85 Madam. 


Shall I ſend Mr. Mirabell awa 


Milla. Ay, if you pleaſe, le, ſend 
him away, — Or ſend him hither, — juſt 
as you 7 dear Foible. — -T think I'll 
fee him—— Shall I? Ay, let the Wretch 
come. | 

Thyrſis, 4 m outh of the Inſpir d Train. 

[Rep epeating. 
Dear Fainell, entertain Sir 7, zHfull 
Thou haſt Philoſophy to undergo a Fool, 
thou art marry'd and haſt Patience —— I 
would confer with my own Thoughts. 
Mrs. Fain. I am oblig'd to you, that 
you would make me your Proxy in this 
Affair; but I have Br eſs of my own. 


SCENE. II 
[To them] Sir W 1LFeULL. 


Mrs. Fein. O Sir Wilfull; you are come 
55 at the Critical Inſtant. 
There's your Miſtreſs up to the Ears in 

Love and Contemplation, purſue your 

Point, now or never. Sir 
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Sir Wil. Ves; my Aunt will have it 


fo, I would gladly have been encou- 
rag'd with a Bottle or 52 while Milla. 


two, becauſe Pmſome- ) walks about Re- 
what wary at firſt, be-) peating to ber 
fore I am acquainted; ſelf. 7 
— But I hope, after a time, I ſhall break 
my Mind —— that is upon further Ac- 
uaintance —— So 5 the 72 reſent, Cou- 
in, I'll take my leave — If fo be youll 
be ſo kind to make my Excuſe, TI 9 
to my C ar h 

Mrs. Fain fie, Sir V. . / What, 
you muſt not be daunted. 

Sir Wil. Daunted, no, that's not it, it 
is not ſo much for that —for if ſo be 
that I ſet on't, PII do't. But only for the 
preſent, tis ſufficient 'till further Ac- 
quaintance, that's all —— your Servant. 
Mrs. Fain. Nay, I'll ſwear you hall 
never loſe ſo favourable an Opportunity, 

if I can help it. Pl leave yo nn 

and lock the Door. 


* 4 , N * 
1 — 
o 


; 5 . | | : 
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Sir Wil. NAY; nay Couſin, — I have 
forgot 'my Gloves What 


d'ye do? Sheart a' has lock*d the Door 
ne, , I think — Nay, Couſin Fainall, 
the Door — Pſhaw, what a Vixon 
Trick is this? Nay, now a'has ſeen 
me too Couſin, I made bold to paſs 
thro? as it were I think this Door” S 
inchanted | 
Milla. e 
T prithee ſhare me, gentle Boy, 
— N me no more for that ſlight Toy. 
Sir Will. Anan? Couſin, your 4:48 
Milla. That fooliſh Trifle of Heart 
Sir W. u! . 
Sir Wil. Ves our Servant. No 
Offence J hope, Couſ in. i e 
Milla. [ Repeat ing. 


I wear it 12775 not do its Part, 


Tho thou doſt thine, emplay ſt thy Power 
| and Aff, +1 

Natural, eaſie Suckling / 
Sir Wit. Anan? Sackling ? No ſuch. 


Sucklin neither, Couſin, nor Stripling: 
] thank eav'n, I'm no Minor. 
| Milla. 
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Milla. Ab Ruflioks. rider than Go- 
| thick. 8 

Sir Wil. 'W ell, Ban le 1 ſhall ae. 
ſtand your Lingo one of theſe Days, Cou- 
fin, in the mean while | muſt anſwer in 
plain Engliſo. 

Milla. Have you any Buſineſs $ with me, 
Sir Milfull? \ 

Sir Wil. Not at eie Cousin, 
Yes, I made bold to ſee, to come * | 
know if that how you were diſpos'd' to 
fetch a Walk this Evening, if ſo be that 
Imight not be troubleſome, I would have 
fought a Walk with you. 

Milla. A Walk? What then? c 

Sir Wil. Nay nothing Only for 
the Walk's ſake; that's all my 

Milla. 1 nauſeate. Walking; tis Cn 
try Diverſion, I loath the Country and 
every thing that relates to it. 

Sir Wil. Indeed! Hah! Look ye, look 

„you do? Nay, tis like you may 
He are choice of Paſtimes here in 
Town, as Plays and the like, that muſt 
be confeſs'd indeed. —— } ., 
Milla. Ab Petourdje! I hate the Town ; 
too. 

Sir Wil. Dear Heart, thats . 
Hah! that you ſhould hate 'em both! 
-Hah! tis like you may; there are ſome 
can't reliſh the Town, and others can't 

away 
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away oſt the Country. tis like you - 


may be one of thoſe, Couſin. 

11. Ha, ha, ha. Ves, *tis like 1 
may. You have nothing further to 
ſay to me? 

Sir Wil. Not at preſent, Couſin.— Tis 
like when I have an Opportunity to be 
more private, —I may break my Mind 
in ſome meaſure —I conjecture you part- 
ty gueſs — However that's as time ſhall 
try, — But ſpare to ſpeak and ſpare to 
ſpeed, as they ſay. 
| Milla. If it is of no great Importance, 

Sir M ilfull, you will oblige me to leave 
me: I have juſt now a little Buſineſs. — 
Sir Wil. Enough, enough, Couſin : 

Yes, yes, all a c e—When you're di- 
ſpos'd, when you're diſpos'd. Now S as 
well as another time; and another time 
as well as now. All's one for that, — Ves, 
yes, if your Concerns call you, there's 
no haſte; it will keep cold as they ſay — 
Couſin, your Servant. - 1 nn this 
Door's lock'd. 


Milla. You may go this Way, Sir. 
Sir Wil. Your Servant, then with your 
leave I'll return to my 1 
Milla. Ay, ay; ha, ha 

Eile Phoebus ſang the no leſs am rous Boy. 


SCENE 


5 . 
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e eee MO HIER 
S. GiB ME Nor 
 MiLLAMANT, M1RABELL. 


Mira. ] Tke Daphne ſhe, as Lovely and 
0 a Coy. To onion) * 
Do you lock your ſelf up from me, to 
make my Search more curious? Or is 
this pretty Artifice contriv'd, to ſigniſie 
that here the Chace muſt end, and my 
Purſuit be crown'd, for you can fly no 
further? — % wen Le. 
Milla. Vanity | No III fly and be 
follow'd to the laſt Moment, tho' I am 
upon the very Verge of en 1 
expect you ſhould ſollicit me as much as 
if I were wavering at the Grate of a Mo- 
naſtery, with one Foot over the -Thre- 
ſhold. Pll be ſollicited to the very laſt, 
nay and afterwards. e i 
Mira. What, after the laſt 
Milla. O, I ſhould think I was poor 
and had nothing to beſtow, if Fwere re- 
duc'd to an inglorious Eaſe ; and freed 
from the agreeable Fatigues of Sollicita- 
Mira. But do not you know, that 
when Favours are conferr'd upon un 
bn an 


and tedious Sollicitation, that they dimi- 
niſh in their Value, and that both the 
Giver loſes the Grace, and' the Receiver 
leflens his Pleaſure? _ - 
Milla. It may be in Things of common 
. but never ſure in Love. O, 
| hate a Lover, that can dare to think he 
draws a Moment's Air, independent on 
the Bounty of his Miſtreſs. There is not 
ſo impudent a Thing in Nature, as the 
ſawey Look of an aſſured Man, confi- 
dent of + Succeſs. The Pedantick Arro- 
gance of a very Husband, has not fo 
Pragmatical an Air. Ah! Pl never mar- 
ry, unleſs I am firſt made ſure of my Will 
J HE. Not. + 
Mira. Would you have 'em both be- 
fore Marriage? Or will you be contented 
with the firſt now, and ſtay for the other 
oe. 7 5 7 
Milla. Ah don't be impertinent — My 
dear Liberty, ſhall I leave thee ? My 
faithful Solitude, my darling Contempla- 
tion, muſt I bid you then Adieu? Ay-h 
adieu — My Morning Thoughts, agreea- 
ble Wakings, indolent Slumbers, all ye 
douceurs, ye Someils du Matin, adieu — 
I can't do't, 'tis more than impoſſible — 
Poſitively Mirabell, TY lye a-bed in a 
Morning as long as I pleaſe. 


r.. 
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Mira. Then TI get up in a ee as 
early as I pleaſe!” 
Milla. Ah! Idle Criaftire,"" get uf 

when you ' will — And d'ye hear, 

won't be call d Names after Pm Marry a; 
. I won't be call d Names. N 

Mira. Names! 1 

Milla. Ay, as Wife, Spouſe, my Deir; 
Joy; Jewel, Love, Sweet-heart, and the 
reſt of that nauſeous Cant, in which Men 
and their Wives are fo fulſomly familiar, 
-] ſhall never bear that Good 
Mirabell don't let us be familiar or fond, 
nor Kiſs before Folks, like my Lady Fad- 
ler and Sir Francis: Nor go to Hide-Park 
together the firſt Sunday in a new.Chari- 
ot, to provoke Eyes and Whiſpers; And 
then never be ſeen there together a- 
gain; as if we were proud of one ano- 


ther the firſt Week, and aſham'd of one 


another ever after. Let us never Viſit 
together, nor $9 to a Play together, but 
let us be very ſtrange and well bred: Let 
us be as ſtrange as if we had been mar- 
ry'd a great while; and as well bred. as if | 
we were not marry'd at all. 

Mira. Have you any more Conditions 
to offer? Hitherto your Demands are 
pretty reaſonable. 

Milla. Trifles, LAS Liberty to pay 
and receive Viſits to and from whom 1 


Pleaſe 3 
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pleaſe ; to write and receive Letters, 
without Interrogatories or wry Faces on 
your. part; to wear what I pleaſe; and 
chuſe Converſation with regard only to 
my own Taſte ; 'to have no Obligation 
upon me to converſe with Wits that I 
don't like, becauſe they are your Ac- 
intance ; or to be intimate with Fools, 

becauſe they may be your Relations. 
Come to Dinner when I pleaſe, dine in 
my Dreſſing- Room when Pm out of Hu- 
mour, without giving a Reaſon. To have 
my Cloſet inviolate; to be ſole Empreſs 
of my Tea-Table, which you muſt never 
1 to proach without firſt asking 
eave. And laſtly, where-eyer I am, you 
ſhall always knock at the Door before 
vou come in. Theſe Articles ſubſcrib'd, 

if I continue to endure you à little lon- 
h * may by degrees dwindle into a 

e. £3. 159715 

Mira. Your Bill of Fare is ſomething 
advanc'd in this latter Account. Well, 
have I Liberty to offer Conditions 
That when you are dwindled into a Wife, 
I may not be beyond meaſure enlarg'd in- 
to a Husband. IT 


, 


* 


Milla. You have free leave, propoſe 
your utmoſt, ſpeak and ſpare not. 
Mira. I thank you. Inprimis then, I 

- covenant that your Acquaintance be 815 
neral; 


The Wav. of the Worn. 719 


neral ; that you admit no ſworn Conf- 
dent, or Intimate of your own Sex; no 
ſhe Friend to skreen her Affairs under 
your Countenance, and tempt you to 
make Trial of a mutual Secreſie. No De- 
coy-Duck to wheadle you a fop ſcram- 
bling to the Play in a Mask —— Then 
bring you home in a pretended Fright, 
when you think you ſhall be found out — 
And rail at me for miſſing the Play, and 
diſappointing the Frolick which you had 
to pick me up and prove my Conſtancy. 
Milla. Deteſtable Inprimis! I go to 
the Play in a Mask! 1 Hh 
Mira. Item, I Article, that you conti- 
nue to like your own Face, as long as! 
ſhall : And while it paſſes currant with 
me, that you endeavour not to new Coin 
it. To which end, together with all Vi- 


_ zards for the Day, I prohibit all Maske 


for the Night, made of Oil'd-skins and I 
know not what —— Hog's Bones, Hare's 
Gall, Pig Water, and the Marrow of a 
roaſted Cat. In ſhort, I forbid all Com- 
merce with the Gentlewoman in hat- 
 ©ye-call-it Court. Item, I ſhut my Doors 
againſt all Bauds with Baskets, and pen- 
ny-worths of Muſlin, China, Faust, At- 
Llaſſes, &c. Item, when you ſhall be 


Breeding —— 
Alla. Ah! Name it not. 


Mira. 


” 
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ira. Which may be preſum' d, with 
a Bleſſing on our Endeavours — - 
Milla. Odious Endeavour! 
Mira. I denounce againſt all ſtrait La- 
cing, ſqueezing for a Shape, till you 


mould my Boy's Head like a Sugar-loaf; 


and inſtead of a Man-Child, make me 


Father to a Crooked-billet. Laſtly, to 


the Dominion of the Tea-Table I ſubmit. 


gut with proviſo, that you exceed 
not in your Province; but reſtrain your 
ſelf to native and ſimple Tea-Table Drinks, 
as Tea, Chocolate, and Coffee. As like- 
wiſe to Genuine and Authoriz d Tea-Ta- 
ble Talk —— Such as mending of Faſhi- 
ons, my Reputations, railing at ab- 
ſent Friends, and ſo forth —— But that 
on no Account you encroach upon the 


Mens Prerogative, and preſume to drink 


Healths, or toaſt Fellows; for preventi- 


on of which, I „ reogs Forces, 


all Auxiliaries to the Tea-Table, as O- 
range-Brandy, all Anni ſerd, Cinamon, Ci 


tron and Barbado's-W aters, together with 


Ratafia and the moſt noble Spirit of Cla- 
79. But for Couſlip-Mine, e a- 
ter, and all Dormitiver, thoſe I allow. 
Theſe Proviſo's admitted, in other 


plying Husband. 


things I may prove a tractable and com- 


* * 7 * s 
a * * 8 4 
. : * Po 
£7 
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Milla. 
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Milla. O horrid Provi/o's ! filthy ſtrong 
Waters! I toaſt Fellows, Odious Men! 
L hate your odious Proviſo s. 
Mira. Then we're agreed. Shall I kiſs 
your Hand upon the Contract? and here 
comes one to be a Witneſs to the Sealing 
of the Deed. ee ,, 


SCENE VE 
[To them] Mrs, FAINALL. 
Milla.Þy 4imall, what ſhall I do? Shall I 
: . have him? I think I muſt have 
Mrs. Fain. Ay, ay, take him, take him, 
what ſhou'd you dos 
Milla. Well then —Ill take my Death 
Im in a horrid Fright — Fainall, I ſhall 
never ſay it — Well I think ——- 
Pl endure you. „ 
Mrs. Fam. Fy, fy, have him, have 
bim, and tell him ſo in plain Terms: For 
l am ſure you have a Mind to him. 
Milla. Are you? I think I have — 
and the horrid Man looks as if he thought. 
ſo too —— Well, you ridiculous, ryng 
you, I'll have you I won't be kiſs d, 
nor I won't be thank'd — Here kiſs my 
.Vor. II. | = EE 


. 
- 
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Hand tho? ——So, held Four Tongue 
now, dont fay-a Word. 
Mrs. Fain. Mirahell, there 8 4 Necetli. 
#y for your Obedience; — You have 
neither time to talk nor ſlay. My Mo- 
ther is coming; and in my Conſcience if 
ſhe ſhou'd ſee you, wou'd fall into Fits, 
and may be not recover, time enough to 
return to dir Rowland ; who, as Faihletells 
me, 1s in a fair Way to ſucceed. There- 
fore ſpare your Extacies for another Oc- 
caſion, and flip down the back Stairs, 
where Foible waits to conſult you. | 
Milla. Ay, go, go. In the mean time 
1 1 797 you have Said ſomething 1 to 
pleaſe me *n | 5 
Mira. I am all Obedience. 


ET ed 
S E NEVE 


MIL LAMANT, Mrs. Faix XL. 


Mrs. Fain.” „Onder Sir Mi fe Alk; 
and ſo noiſie that my Mo- 


cher bas been forc'd to leave Sir Rowland 
to appeaſe him; but he anſwers her only 
with BE RE and Drinking —— What 

4 ve done by this time I know 
not; 150 Bur Petulant and te” were bp quar- 
relling as I came by. 


M114. 


Milla. Well, if Mirabell ſnould not 


make a good Husband, J am a loſt thing; 3 


— for? I find J love him violently. 
Mrs. Fam. So it ſeems; for you 


mind not what's ſaid to Nos og If y oh ; 
take up with 


doubt him, you bed be 
Sir Wilfull. 


Milla. How can you name that ſuper- 


annuated Lubber: ? foh! 


SCENE VUE 


[To them] Wir WOUD from drinking. \. * 


Mrs. Fain. S0. is the Fra 794 made up, chat 
you have left em 

Wit. Left "hoy I could ſtay no longer 

! have laugh'd like ten Chriſtning 


l am tipfie with laughing If 1 


had ſtaid any longer I ſhould have burſt, 
—— IT muſt fave been let out and piec'd 
1n the Sides like an unſiz d Car et 


Ves, yes, the py compos d; my La- 


dy came in like a 


oh proſequi, and ſtopt 
the Proceedi ORE 


Milla. What was the Diſpute ? | 
Wit. That's the Jeſt ; thete was no Di- 
ſpute. They could neither of em ſpeak 

r Rage; and fo fell a ſputt'ring at one 
or like two roaſting APPRs. 


P 2 SCENE 


SHAKAGHSHARAS —— 
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SCENE IX. 


[To them PervLant Drunk. 


N. „. N OW Petulant? all's over, all's 
well? Gad my Head begins to 


whim it about - Why doſt thou not 
ſpeak ? thou art both as drunk and as 
mute as a F1ſh. 

Pet. Look you, Mrs. Millawast - 
if you can love me, dear Nymph — Thy 
it—and that's the Concluſion — paſs on, 
or paſs oft, — that's all. 

Mit. Thou haſt utter'd V. olumes,. . 
lio's, in leſs than Decimo Sento, my dear 
Lacedemonian. Sirrah, Petulant, thou art 
an Epitomizer of Words. 

Pet. Witwoud- You are an Anni 
hilator of Senſe. | 

Wit. Thou art a Retailer _ Phraſes ; 
and doſt deal in Remnants of Remnants, 
like % Maker on n thou = in 
truth (metaphorica eaking) a Spea- 
ker of Short hand.” 7 0 ; 1 

Pet. Thou art (without a Figure) juſt 
one half of an Aſs, and Balduin yonder, 
7 Mo Brother, is the reſt —A ar 
0 
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of Aſſes ſplit, would make juſt four of 
. 

, Wit. Thou doſt bite; my dear Muſtard- 
ſeed; kiſs me for that. 

Per. Stand off —— Ill kiſs no more 

Males, - J have kiſs'd your Twz 
onder in a humour of Reconciliation, 
till he (Hiccup) riſes upon my Stomach 
like a Radiſh. 

Milla. Eh! filthy Creature — what was 
r 

Pet. There was no Quarrel— there 
might have been a Quarrel. | 

it. If there had been Words enow 
between 'em to have expreſs d Provoca- 
tion, they had gone together by the Ears 
like a pair of Caſtanets. 

Pot. Vou were the Quarrel. 

Milla. Me! 

Pet. If I have a Humour to qu Wirrele l 
can make leſs Matters conclude Premiſes, 
If you are not handſom, what then; 
If I have a Humour to prove it? — If 1 
ſhall have my Reward, fay ſo; if not, 
fight for your Face the next time your 
ſelf — ll go fleep. 

Wit. Do, wrap thy ſelf up like a Mood. 
louſe, and dream Revenge — And hear 
me, if thou canſt learn to write by to 
Morrow Morning, pen me a Challenge 
1 8 Il carry it for thee. 

4 Pet, 
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Pet. Carry your Miſtreſs's Monkey a Spi- 
der EOS ee Dogs, andread 2 

—— Flt go to Bed to my Maid. | 
Mrs. Fain. He's horridly Drunk 
how came you all in this Pickle ? 
ale A Plot, a Plot, to get rid of the 
Your Husband's Advice; 
5 weak d off. 


SCENE x 4 


Si WIITVUII Drank, : Lady Wis n- 
FORT, W 1TWOUD, MILLAMANT, 
Ars. FAINALL. 


Lady. OUT up u pont, out upon't, at Years | 
of Diſcretion, and comport 
your ſelf at this Rantipole rate. 

Sir Vil. No Offence, Aunt. 

Lady. Offence ? As I'm a Perſon, I'm 
aſham'd of you——Fogh! how you ſtink 
of Wine! D'ye think my Neice will ever 
endure ſuch a Borachio . 1 0 Te an abſo- 
lute Borachzo. 

Sir Wil. Borachio! 

Lady. At a time when you ſhou'd com- 
mence an Amour, and Lets your beſt Foot 
foremoſt ——— _ 


"ir 
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Sir Wil. Sheart ou grutch me 
your Liquor, mae ** u AS 

more Drink, and take my Purſe. 


Sings. Prithee fill me the Glaſs 
Till if laugh in my Face. 
With Alethatis Potent and Mellou; 
Hs that whines for @ Laſs | 
Ie an ignorant Aſs, 
For 4 Bumper has not ts Fellow. 


But if you woud have me marry, m y'Cou- 
fin, ——ſay the Word, and PH $%. a4 
Witfull will do't, that's the Word 
Wilfull will do't 5 that's 7 Creſt — my 
Motto I have forgot. 

Lady. My Nephew's a little overtaken, 
Couſin ——- but tis with drinking your 
Health 0 my OI van are "ABS 
to 1 
Sir Wil. In Vino Vevitas, Aunt : — 
If drunk your Health to Day, Couſin, 
| I am a Borachio. But if you, have a 
Mind to be marry'd, ſay the Word, and 
ſend for the Piper, W 22 will dot. 
If not, duſt it away, and let's have other 
Round ——7. on, Ods-heart where's Tony 
Tony's an — Fellow, but he ſpits 
afcer a Bumper, and . a Fault, 


4 Sings 
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Sings. We'lldrink and we'lInever ha'done 


Boys, FS 

Put the Glaſs then around with the 
Sun Boys, AF 
Let Apollo's Example invite us; 
For he's drunk ebry Night, 
And that makes him ſo Fright, 
That he's able next Morning to light us. 


The Sun's a good Pimple, an honeſt Soak- 
er, he has a Cellar at your Antipodes. If 
I travel, Aunt, I touch at your e de- 
your Autipodes are a good raſcally. 
ſort of topſie turvy Fellows If I had a 
Bumper Pd ſtand upon my Head and 
drink a Health to em A Match or no 
Match, Couſin, with the hard Name 


Aunt, Wilfull will do't. If ſhe has her 


Maidenhead let her look to't; if ſhe has 
not, let her keep her own Counſel in 
the mean time, and cry out at the Nine 
Months End. 1 
Milla. Your Pardon, Madam, I can 
ſtay no longer —— Sir ve grows very 
powerful, Egh! how he ſmells! I ſhall be 
overcome if I ſtay. Come, Couſin. 


9.8 
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SCENE 


wealth, thou beaſtly Pagan. 
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SCENE XL 
Lady WIS HF.O RT, Sir WI LFU LL WIr. 
.woup, Mr. WIrwoup, FolBLE.. 


Lady. QMELLS! he would poiſon a 
5 Y Tallow-Chandler and his Fami- 
ly. Beaſtly Creature, I know not what 
to do with him. Travel quoth a; ay 
travel, travel, get thee gone, get thee 
but far enough, to the Saracens, or the 
Tartars, or the Turks —— for thou art 
not fit to live in a Chriſtian Common- 


Sir Wil. Turks, no; no Turks, Aunt: 
Vour Turks are Infidels, and believe not 
in the Grape, Your Mahometan, your 
Muſſulman is a dry Stinkard No Of- 
fence, Aunt. y Map ſays that your 
Turk is not ſo honeſt a Man as your Chri- 
ſtian —-I cannot find by the Map that 
your Mufti is Orthodox —=Whereby: it 
is a plain Caſe, that Orthodox is a hard 
Word, Aunt, and (Hiccup) Greek for 
Claret. . i res on 
Sings. To Drink is a Chriſtian Diverſion. 

3 * to the Turk or the Per- 
lan: 1 


Let 


a» 
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Let Mahometan Fools 
Tie by Heatheniſh Rules, 
And be damw'd over r and 
Coffee. 
But let Britiſh 1 ſong mg, : 
| Crown a Health to the King, 
— — Anda Fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 


Ah, Tony ! [Foible whiſpers Lady W. 
Lady. Sir Rowland impatient ? Good 
lack! what ſhall T do with this beaft- 
ly Fumbril ? Go lie down and 
leep, you Sot— Or as Pm a Perſon, Pl! 
have you baſtinado'd with Broom-ſticks. 
Call up the Wenches with Broom-ſticks. 
Sir Wil. Ahey? ? Wenches, where are 
the Wenches? | 
Lady. Dear Couſin Witwoud get him: a- 
way, and you will bind me to you invio- 
Ihave an Affair of moment that in- 
vades me with ſome Precipitation ——— 
You will oblige me to all Futurity. 
Wit. Come, Knight -—— Pox on him, 
I don't know what to ſay to him —- Will 
you go to a Cock-match ? _ 
Sir Wil. With a Wench, Tony? 15 the 
a ſhake-bag, Sirrah? Let me "bas your 
Cheek for that. 
Wit. Horrible ! He has a Breath like a 
Bagpipe—AYs ay, come 10 you ar 
my Salopian ? #6 
1 


1 


The W av. of the Wore. 731 
Sir Will. Lead Pe, pris 4 —T U 
follow thee m Fax © agg my y 
Sirrah thou be m Tantony, and J l 
by thy Pzg. 5 5 
——And a Fig for your Sultan andSophy 


Lady. This will never do. It will ne- 
ver make a Match. Fer leaſt Ne he 


has been abroad, 


| "mv X 2 85 SES AER 5 


SCENE XII. 


2.0 Wisnrchr, WaIrwEII f 
guis d as for Sir RowLany. 


LT) EAR Sir Rowland, I am con- 
founded with Confuſion at the 
Retroſpection of my own Rudeneſs, — 
I have more Pardons to ask than the 
.diſtributes in the Year of 7«b:/e. But J 
hope where there is likely to be ſo near 
an Alliance. we may unbend the Se- 
verity of Decorum —— and ene TRY 
a little Ceremony. 
Wait, My Impatience, Madam, is the 
Effect of my Tranſport ; — and till 1 
have the Poſſeſſion of your adorable Per 
ſon, I am tantaliz d on the Rack; and do 


but hang, Madam, on the  Tenter of Ex- 
pectation. 


Lady. 


_ Lady. You have Exceſs of Gallantry, 
Sir .Row/and; and preſs things to a Con- 
cluſion, with a moſt” prevailing Vehe- 
mence. But a Day or two for Decen- 
cy of Marriage ——> _ 
Wait. For Decency of Funeral, Ma- 
dam. The Delay will break my Heart— 
or if that ſhould fail, I ſhall be Poiſon'd. 
My Nephew will get an inkling of my 
Deſigns, - and poiſon me, —and I would 
willingly ſtarve him before I die —-I 
would gladly go out of the World with 
that Satisfaction. — That would be ſome 
Comfort to me, if I could but live ſo long 
as to be reveng'd on that unnatural Vi- 
er. ; = 
5 Lady. Is he ſo unnatural, ſay you? 
Truly I would contribute much both to 
the ſaving of your Life, and the accom- 
liſnment of your Revenge —— Not that 
reſpe& my ſelf; tho? he has been a per- 
fidious Wretch to me. ? 
Mait. Perfidious to you!ih!ihi! 
Lady. O Sir Rowland, the Hours that 
he has dy'd away at my Feet, the Tears 
that he has ſhed, the Oaths that he has 
ſworn, the Palpitations that he has felt, 
the Trances and the Tremblings, the 
 Ardors and the Ecſtacies, the Kneelings, 
and the Riſings, the Heart-heavings and 
the Hand-gripings, the Pangs _ * 
. athe- 
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pathetick Regards of his protefling Eyes! 
Oh no Memory can Regiſter. 
ait. What, my Rival! Is the Rebel 
my Rival? a' dies. 
"Lady. No, don't kill him at once, Sir 
Rowland ſtarve him gradually Inch by 
Inc 
Mait. III do't. In three Weeks he ſhall 
be. bare-foot; in a Month out at Knees 
with begging an Alms,—— he ſhall ſtarve” 
upward and upward, *till he has no 
living but his Head, and then go out ina 
0 like a Candle 8 End upon a Save. 
Lady. W ell, Sir Rowland.” you he 
the way, You are no Novice in the 
Labyrinth of Love — You have the 
Clue But as I am a Perſon, Sir 
Rowland, you muſt not attribute m 
yielding to any ſiniſter Appetite, or Indi- 
geſtion of Widow-hood; nor impute my 
Complacency to any Lethargy of Conti- 
nence—— I hope you do not think me 
prone to any Iteration of Nuptials. - 
Wait. Far be it from me | o 
Lady. If you' do, I proteſt I muſt re- 
cede—— or think that 1 have made a 
Proſtitution of Decorums, but in the Ve- 
hemence of Compaſſion, and to ſave the 


Life of a i Perſon of ſo much Impor- 
tance - 


Watt. 
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War. I eſteem it fo —— e. 
Lady. Or elſe you wrong my Conde- 

ſcenſiõn— 

Wait. I do not, I do not 
Indeed you do. 
War. I do not, fair Shrine of Virtue. 
Lady. If you think the leaſt Scruple of 
Carnality was an Ingredient — - . 
- Wait. Dear Madam, no. You are all 

Cemphire and Frankincen uſe, all Cha ftity 

and Odour. | 


vs; Or that — 


1247782844440 221455 29844 


8 C EN E XIII. 
[To them FoinLs. | 


Foib. Mi, che Dancers are ready, 
and there's one with a Letter, 
who muſt deliver it into your own Hands. 
Lady. dir Rowland, will you give me 
leave? Think favourably, judge candid- 
12 and conclude you have found a Per- 
on who would ſuffer Racks in Honour's 
Cauſe, dear Sir Rowland, and will wait 
on * ane Et: 
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Wait. ITE, fie! — What a Shaver iv 
Iundergone; Spouſe, hal thou 


— 5 6 


Fab. What a walhy Rogue art du, 
to pant thus for a Quarter of an Hours 
Lying and Swearing to a fine Lady? 

Mait. O, ſhe is the Antidote to De- 
fire. Spouſe, thou wilt fare the worſe 
for't—1 fhall have no Appetite to J 
teration of Nuptials this eight and 
forty Hours —— By this Hand I'd rather 
be a Chair-man in the Dog-days——than- 
act Sir Rowland till his time to Mor- 

row. 


15 


8 0 E N E xv. 
To chew) Lavy with 2 Letter. 3 


Lady. b. (ALL in the Dancers; U 

Rowland, we'll ſit, if you Pleaſe, 
and ſee the Entertainment. TOR 
1 Now 
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Now with your Permiſſion, Sir Row- 
land, I will peruſe my Letter I would 
open it in your Preſence, becauſe I would 
not make you uneaſie. If it ſhould make 
you uneaſie I would burn it — ſpeak if 
it does — but you may ſee, the Super- 
ſcription is ike a Woman's Hand. 
Foib. By Heav'n! Mrs. Marwood's, I 
know it, —— my Heart akes — get it 
from her bY [To ham. 
 Hait. A Woman's Hand? No, Ma- 
dam, that's no Woman's Hand, I ſee 
that already. That's ſome Body whoſe 
SS mui be cut... 4: 
Lady. Nay, Sir Rowland, ſince you 
give me a Proof of your Paſlion by your 
WEE I promiſe you Ill make a Re- 
turn, by a frank Communication —— 
You ſhall ſee it — we'll open it together 
look you here. 
Reads. Madam, though unknown to 
you, [ Lock you there, tis from no Body 
that I know.] —— I have. that Honour 
for your Character, that I think my ſelf 
oblig d to let you know. you are abus d. He 
who pretends to be Sir Rowland ig a Cheat 
and a Raſtal — „ 

Oh Heav'ns! what's this? 
Toib. Unfortunate, als ruin'd. _ 
Wait. How, how, let me ſee, let me 

ſee — reading, A Raſtal and dur ds 
EN an 


* 
* 


4 
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and ſuborn d for that Impoſtire, —O Vil 
lany! 0 Villany!- by the Contrivance 


0 


Lady. I ſhall FRO: I ſhall He; oh! 7. 1 

Foil. Say *tis your Nephew's Hand. 
Quickly, his Plot, ſwear, ſwear it. — 

N 

Watt. Here's a Villain! Madam, don' c 
you perceive it, don't you ſee it? 

L dy. Too well, too well. I have ſeen 
too much. 

Wait. I told you at firſt I knew the 
Hand — A Woman's Hand? The Raſcat 
writes a ſort of a large Hand; your Ro- 
man Hand I ſaw there was a Throat to 
be cut preſently. If he were my Son, aS 
he 1s my Ne ephonr Fd piſtol him — - 7 

Foib. O Treachery! "But are you ure, 
Sir Rowland, it is his Writing? 

Wait. Sure? Am I here? do I live? do 
Love this Pearl of India? I have twenty 
Letters in my Pocket from Ps! in the 
ſame Character. | 
Lady. How! © 

Foib. O what Luck it is, Sir Na 
that you were preſent at this Juncture! 
This was the Buſineſs that brought Mr. Mi- 
rabell diſguis'd to Madam Millamant this 
Afternoon. I thought ſomething was con- 

triving, when he ſtole by me and would 
have hid his Face. 


Vor. II. 43 | Lady. 
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Lady. How, how!—T heard the Vil- 


lain was in the Houſe indeed; and now 1 
remember, my Neice went away abrupt- 
ly, when Sir Wilfull was to have made 
his Addrefless 1 
Foib. Then, then Madam, Mr. Mzr4- 
bell waited for her in her Chamber; but 
I wauld not tell your Ladiſhip to diſcom- 
poſe you when you were to receive Sir 
r . 
MMait. Enough, his Date is ſhort, 
#046, No, good Sir Rewland, don't in- 
cur the Law. . 
ait. Law! I care not for Law. I can 
but die, and 'tis in a good Cauſe —- My 
Lady ſhall be ſatisfy'd of my Truth and 
Innocence, tho? it coſt me my Life. | 
Lady. No, dear Sir Rowland, don't 
fight, if you ſhould be kill'd I muft ne- 
ver ſhew my Face; or hang'd, — O conſi- 
der my Reputation, Sir Rowland — No 
you ſhan't fight, —Pll go in and examine 
my Neice; Þl| make her confeſs. I con- 
jure you Sir Rowland by all your Love 
eo fi 2 
Wait. I am charm'd Madam, I obey. 
But ſome Proof you muſt let me give 
you; — I'll go for a black Box, which 
contains the Writings of my whole Eſtate, 
and deliver that into your Hands. 


— 


Lady. 
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Lady. Ay dear Sir Rowland, that wil! 
be ſome Comfort, hring the black Box. 
Mait. And may I prefume to bring a 

Contract to be ſign'd this Night? May I 

hope ſo far? 

Lady. Bring what you will; but come 
alive, pray come alive. O this is a happy 
Diſcovery, . 

Jait, Dead or alive III come and 
married we will be in ſpight of Treache- 
ry ay and get an Heif that ſhall defeat 

e laſt remaining Glimpſe of Hope in 
my abandon'd * LOL my Bux- 
om Widow: ©» ; 

 Eer long you halt able Prog 
receive | 
| That Pm an arrunt Knight — 
F oib. Or arrunt MOR? Pia ood 


E End of the Faure At. 
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Lady WIs HroRT and FoliBLE.. 


| LA Dv. „„ 
UT of my Houſe, out of 

my Houſe, thou Viper, thou 
Serpent, that I have foſter'd; 
thou boſom 'Fraitreſs, that I 
rais'd from nothing —— Be- 
gone, begone, begone, go, go, That 
J took from waſhing of old Gauſe and 
weaving of dead Hair, with a bleak blue 
Noſe, over a Chafing-diſh of ſtarvd Em- 
bers, and Dining behind a Traver's Rag, 
in a Shop no bigger than a Bird-cage, —- 
go, go, ſtarve again, do, do. 

Fozb. Dear Madam, Pl beg Pardon on 
my Knees. W 
Lady. Away, out, out, go ſet » for 
your {elf again —— do, drive a Trade, 
do, with your Three-penny-worth of 
{mall Ware, flaunting upon a 3 

) under 


Van“ 


— 
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under a Brandy-ſellers Bulk, or againſt a 
dead Wall Py a Pallad-monger. Go, hang 
out an old Fri ſoncer-gorget, with a Yard 
of Yellow Colberteen again; do; an old 
gnaw'd Mask, two Rows of Pins and a 
Child's Fiddle; A Glaſs Necklace with 
the Beads broken, and a 1 urpr Night- 
cap with one Ear. Go, go, drive a Trade, 
—— Theſe were your Commodities, you 
treacherous Trull, this was the Mer- 
chandize.you dealt in, when I took you 
into my Houſe, plac'd you next my ſelf, 
and made you Governante of my whole. 
Family. You have forgot this, haye. you, 
now you have feather'd your Neſt?  - _. 
Foib. No, no, dear Madam. Do but 
hear me, have but a Moment's Patience 
———- Pll confeſs all. Mr. Mirabell fedue'd 
me; I am not the firſt that he has whea- 
dled with his diſſembling Tongue; Your 
Ladiſhip's own Wiſdom has been delu- 
ded by him, then how ſhould I, a poor 
Ignorant, defend my ſelf? O Madam, if 
ſow knew but what he promis'd me, and 
ow he aſſur d me your Ladiſhip ſhould 
come to no Damage —— Or elſe the 
Wealth of the Indies ſhould not have 
brib'd me to conſpire againſt ſo Good, 10 
Sweet, ſo Kind a Lady as you have been 
to me. 1 | 1 


8 


74 The War of the Wok p. 


Lady. No Damage? What to betray 
me, to marry me to a Caſt- ſerving- Man; 
to make me a Receptacle, an Hoſpital 
for a decay'd Pimp? No Damage? O thou 
frontleſs Impudence, more than a big- 
1 887d Actreſs... . 

1% Lib. Pray do but hear me Madam, he 
could not marry your Ladiſhip, Madam 
- No indeed his Marriage was to have 
been void in Law; for he was marry'd. to 
me firſt, to ſecure youu Ladiſhip. He 
could not have bedded your Ladiſhip; 
for if he had conſummated with your 
Ladiſhip, he muſt have run the riſque of 
the Law, and been put upon his Clergy 

Ves indeed, I enquir'd of the Law 
in that caſe before I would meddle or 
| mane. TOTES 
Lady. What, then I have been your 
Property, have I? I have been convem- 
ent to you, it ſeems, —— while you were 
catering for Mirabell; J have been Broa- 
ker for you? What, have yon made a 
pere Baud of me? this exceeds all 

recedent; I am brought to fine Uſes, to 


become a Botcher of fecond-hand Mar- 


riages between Abigaits and Andrews ! 
III couple you. Yes, Pl! baſte you toge- 
ther, you and your Philander. Pll Dube . 
Place you, as I'm a Perſon. Your Tur- 
tle 1s in Cuſtody already: You ſhall Coo 
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in the - ſame. Cage, if there be Conſtable 
or Warrant in the Pariſh. 
Foib. O that ever I was born; 0 has I 


was ever marry'd, —— a Bride, ay 1 ſhall 
be a "hear a own 1 


80 E N E uw 
Mrs. FainaLL, ForvLy. 


Mrs. Fain. poo R Foible, what” 8 the 
matter? 

Foib, O Madam, my Lady's gone or. a 
Conſtable ; I ſhall be had to 4 . and 
put to Brideuell to beat Hemp; poor 
Maitwell's gone to Priſon alrea 5 1 5 

Mrs, Fain, Have a good Heart, - Fo; 
ble, Mirgbell's gone to give Security for 
him. This is all Marwood's and my Huſ- 
band's doing 

Fozb. Yew yes; [ know it, Madam 
ſhe was in my Lady's Cloſet, and over- 
| heard all that you ud to me before Din- 

ner. She ſent the Letter to my Lady; 
and that miſſing Effect, Mr. Fainali d 
this Plot to arreſt Waitwell, when he pre- 
tended to go for the Papers; and in the 
mean time Mrs. Marwood declar d all to 


m Lad | 
- the Q 4 Mrs. 


* 
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Mrs. Fain. Was there no Mention made 


of me in the Letter My Mother does 


not ſuſpect my being in the Confederacy ? 
I fancy Marwood has not told her, tho? 
ſhe has told my Husbanc. 
Foiv. Ves, Madam; but my Lady did 
not ſee that Part: We ſtifled the Letter 


before ſhe read ſo far. Has that miſ- 


chievous Devil told Mr. Faznall of your 
Ladiſhip then? > EE. 
| Mrs. Fazn. Ay, all's out, my Affair with 
Mirabell, every thing diſcover'd. This 
is the laſt Day of our living together, that's 
rr. 55 
Foib. Indeed Madam, and ſo ' tis a Com- 
fort if you knew all, — he has been even 
with your Ladiſhip; which I cou'd have 
told you long enough ſince, but I love to 
keep Peace and Quietneſs by my good 
Will: I had rather bring Friends toge- 
ther, than ſet em at Diſtance. But Mrs. 
Marwood and he are nearer related than 
ever their Parents thought for. 
Mrs. Fain Say ſt thou ſo, Foible? Canſt 
thou prove this? bs 
FToib. I can take my Oath of it, Madam, 
ſo can Mrs. Minciug; we have had many 
a fair Word from Madam Marwood, to 
conceal ſomething that paſſed in our 
Chamber one Evening when you were at 
Hide- Par; — and we were ER to 
| C3 ave 


— 
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| have gone a Walking: But we went up 
unawares,—— tho? we were ſworn to Se- 
creſie too; Madam Marwood took a Book 
and ſwore us upon i it: But it was but a 
Book of Poems, So long as it was 


not a Bible-Oath, we may break 1 it with a 
ſafe Conſcience. . 

Mrs. Fan. This Diſcovery is the moſt 
opportune Thing 1 can Wa "NOW 
E * e 


2888890 AN ANA 


SCENE l. 
( them) Mixcixe. 


Y Lady wou'd ſpeak with Mrs. 
| Toible, Mem. Mr. Mirabell is 

with "=o - he has ſet Jour Spouſe at li- 

berty, Mrs. Fozble, and wou'd have you 
hide your ſelf in my LINE s Cloſer, till 
my old Lady's Anger 1s a ated. O, my 
old Lady is in a perilous Paſlion, at ſome- 
thing Mr. Faznall has ſaid ; he ſwears, and 
my old Lady. cries. There' s a fearful 
Hurricane I vow. He ſays Mew, how 
that he'll have my Lady's Fortune made 
over to him, or he'll be divorc'd. 

Mrs. Fain. Does your Laa or Mira- 
bel know that? 7 | 

inc. 


Miu. 
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Misc. Yes Mem, they have ſent me to 
fee if Sir Wilfull be ſober, and to bring 
him to them. My Lady is reſolved to 
have him I think, rather than loſe ſuch a 
vaſt Sum as Six Thouſand Pound. O, 
come Mrs. Foible, J hear my old Lady. 
Mrs. Fain. Foible, you muſt tell Man- 
eing, that ſhe mull prepare to vouch when 
T call her. 4.18 „ 
Foib. Yes, yes, Madam. 
Minc. O yes Mem, III vouch any thing 
1 your Ladiſhip's Service, be what it 
will. e 5 


ee eee eee 
SCENE VV. 


Mrs. FAINALL, Lady WIS HTO Rr, 
Mar woop, 


Zach. My dear Friend, how can I e- 
numerate the Benefits that Ihave 
receiv'd from your Goodneſs? To you 1 
owe the timely Diſcovery of the falſe Vows 
of Mirabell; to you I owe the Detection 
of the Impoſtor Sir Rowland. And now 
you are become an Interceſſor with my 
Son-in-Law, to ſave the Honour of my 
Houſe, and compound for the Frailties 
of my Daughter. Well Friend, You are 
1 Oo,” enough 
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enough to reconcile me to the bad World, 
or elle I would retire to Deſarts and Soli - 
tudes; and feed harmleſs Sheep by Groves 
and purling Streams. Dear Marwood, let 
us leave the World, and retire by aur 
| ſelves and be Shepherdefles. 
Mrs. Mar. Let us firſt diſpatch the Af. 
fair in Hand, Madam. We ſhall have Lei- 
ſure to think of Retirement afterwards. 
Here is one who is concerned in the 
Treaty. 18 55 
Lady. O Daughter, Daughter, is it poſ- 
ſible thou ſhould'ft be my Child, Bone of 
my Bone, and Fleſh of my Fleſh, and as 


| I may {a „ another Me, and yet tranſgreſs 
the moſt minute Particle of ſevere Vir- 


tue? Is it paſſible you ſhould lean aſide 
to Iniquity, who have been caſt in the 
direct Mold of Virtue? I have not only 
been a Mald but a Pattern for you, and a 
Model for you, after you were brought 
into the WI. 
Mrs. Faiz. I don't underſtand your La- 
3 * N 


Lady. Not underſtand? Why have you = 


not been Nanght 2 Have you not been 
Sophiſticated? Not underſtand? Here 1 
am ruin'd to compound for your Caprzces: 
and your Cackoldaws. I muſt pawn my 
Plate and my Jewels, and ruin my Neice, 
and all little enough —— * 
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Mrs. Fain. I am wrong'd and abus, 
and ſo are you. ”Tis a falſe Accuſation, 
as falſe as Hell, as falſe as your Friend 
_ there, ay or your Friend's © og; my 
falſe Husband. 1 

Mrs. Mar. My Friei Mrs. Fainall?: 
Your Husband my Friend, what do you | 
mean? 

Mrs. Fan. I know hit 1 mean, Ma- ) 
dam, and ſo do you; and ſo hall the : 
World at a Time convenient. 

Mrs. Mar. I am ſorry to ſee you Wo 

paſſionate, Madam. More'Femper would 
look more like Innocence. But I have. 
done. I am ſorry my Zeal to ſerve your 
Ladiſhip and Family, ſhould admit of 
Miſconſtruction, or make me liable to 
Affronts. You will pardon me, Madam, 
if I meddle no more with an Affair, in 
which I am not perſonally concern'd. 

Lady. O dear Friend, Iam ſo aſham'd 
that you ſhould meet with ſuch Returns; 7 
You ought to ask Pardon on your 
Knees, ungrateful Creature; ſhe deſerves 
more from you, than all your Life can 
accompliſh —— O don't leave me deſti- 
tute in 1255 Perplexity; No,, flick to 
me, my „ 

Mrs. Fain. I tell you, Madam, you're . 
abus d — Stick to you? ay, like a Leach, 
to fuck your beſt Blood —— ſhe'll wy 

0 
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off when ſhe's full. Madam, you ſhan't 
pawn a Bodkin, nor part with a Braſs 
Counter, in Compoſition for me. I defie 
em all. Let *em prove their Aſperſions: 
I know my own Innocence, and dare 
ſtand a Trial. ieee : 

92 828795978282875252828 2929228828528 
SCENE V/ 
Lady WIS RHTORT, MAR WOOD. 
Lady. HY, if ſhe ſhould be inno- 
VV dent, if ſhe ſhould be wrong d 
after all, ha? I don't know what to think, 
— and I promiſe you, her Education 
has been unexceptionable —— I may ſay 
it; for | chiefly made it my own Care to 
initiate her very Infancy in the Rudiments 
of Virtue, and to impreſs upon her ten- 
der Vears a young Odium and Averſion 
to the very Sight of Men, —— ay Friend, 
ſhe would ha' ſhriek'd if ſhe had but ſeen 
a Man, till ſhe was in her Teens. As 
Pm a Perſon 'tis true —— She was never 
ſuffer d to play with a Male-Child, tho 
but in Coats; Nay her very Babies were 
of the Feminine Gender, O, ſhe ne- 
ver look'd a Man in the Face but her 
own Father, or the Chaplain, and him 
we made a ſhift to put upon her for a 
| | Woman, 


* 
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Woman, by the help. of his long Gar- 
ments, and his ſleek Face; till e was 
going in her Fifteen. 

Mrs. Mar. Twas much ſhe ſhould be 
deceiy'd ſo long. 

Lady. 1 warrant you, or he would ne« 
ver have born to have been catechiz'd by 
him; and have heard his long Lectures 
againſt Singing and Dancing, and ſuch 
Debaucheries; and going to Alchy Plays; 
and prophane Mu e where 
the lewd Trebles ſqueek nothing but 
Bawdy, and the Baſes roar Blaſp Renz. 
O, he would have ſwoon'd at ah Sight 
or Name of an obſcene Play-Book »— 
and can I think after all this, that my 
Daughter can be Naught? What, a Whore? 
And thought it Excommunication to ſet 
her Foot within the Door of a Play- 
houſe. O dear Friend, I can't believe it, 
no, no; as the ſays, let him prove it, let 
him prove it. 
Mrs. Mar. Prove it; Madam? What, 
and have your Name proſtituted in a pub- 
lick Court; yours and your Datghter's 
Reputation worry'd at the Bar by a Pack 
of bawling . ers? To be r'd in 
with an O Te es 7 Scandal; and have your 
Caſe open'd by an old fumbling Leacher 

in a * like a Man Wait to bring 


Jeff 
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your Daughter's Infamy to Light; to be 


2a Theme for legal Punſters, and _— 
it, 


lers by the 2 — and become 
. a Rule. of Court, where there is 
no Precedent. for a ſeſt in —_ Record ; 
not even in Dooms-day-Book 
poſe the Gravity of be Bench, and pro- 
voke naughty Interrogatoties in more 
naughty Law, Ltin; while the goud 
Judge, child with the Proceeding, fim- 
pers under a Grey Beard, and figes off 
and on his Cuſhion as if he had ſwallow'd 
_ Cantharides, of ſate upon Cow-1, ch. 
Lady. O, tis very hard! 4 74,2101 
Mrs. Mar. And then to have my young 


Revellers of the Temple take Notes, like 


Prentices at a Conventicle; and after 


talk it over again in Commons, or before 


Drawers in an Eating-Houſe. 
Lady. Worſe and worſe. 


Mrs. Mar. Nay this is nothing ; if it 
would end here *twere well. But it muſt 
after this be conſign'd by the Short- hand 


Writers to the publick Prefs 3 and from 
thence be transferr'd to the Hands nay 
into the Throats and Lungs of Haw- 
kers, with Voices more licentious than 
the loud Flounder-man's: And this you 
muſt heat *till you are ſtunnꝰd; nay, you 
muſt hear n elſe for fome Days. 


2 


o diſcom-- 


— 
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L. azqdy. O, tis inſupportable. No, no, 


dear Friend, make it up, make it up; 
ay, ay, Ill Compound. I'll give up all, 
my ſelf and my all, my Neice and her all 
any thing, every thing for Compo- 
Mrs. Mar. Nay, Madam, I adviſe no- 
my I only lay before you, as a Friend, 
the Inconveniencies which perhaps you 
have overſeen. Here comes Mr. Fainall, 
if he will be fatisfy'd to huddle up all in 
Silence, I ſhall be glad. You mult think 
I would rather Congratulate than Con- 
dole with you. | 


FEC TTT 
S CR II. 
P 
Mr. MAR WOOD. 


A ay, I do not doubt it, dear 


Lady. 
Marwood: No, no, I do not 


doubt it. 


Fain. Well, 


$ 


| Madam = | have ſuffer'd 


my ſelf to be overcome by the Importu- 
nity of this Lady your Friend; and am 
content you ſhall enjoy your own proper 
Eſtate during Life ; on Condition you 
Z oblige 


IT'S A 
. - 

* ; 

. * 
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oblige your ſelf never to marry, under . 
ſuch Penalty as I think convenient, 
Lady. Never to marry? 5 

Fain. No more Sir . ee = 

next py may not be ſo timely de- 
tected. 

Mrs. Mar: That Condition, 1 date an- 
ſwer, my Lady will conſent to, without 
Difficulty; ſhe tins already but too much 

experienc'd the Perfidiouſneſs. of Men. 
Beſides, Madam, when we retire to our 
Paſtoral Solitude we ſhall bid adieu to al 
other Thoughts. 
Lady. Ay, that's true; but in caſe. of 
Neceſfi ity; as of Health, or ſome ſuch 
Emergency 
Fain. O, if you are vreſetib'd Marri- 
age, you ſhall be conſider'd; I will only 
reſerve to my ſelf the Power to chuſe for 


you. If your Phyſick be wholſome, it 


matters not who is. your Apothecary. 
Next, my Wife ſhall ſettle on me the Re- 
mainder of her Fortune, not made over 
already; and for her Maintenance de- 
pend entirely o on my Diſcretion. 

Lady. This is moſt inhumanly ſavages 
exceeding the Bagbarity: of a Macon 
Husband. 

Fain. I hand} it from his Czerifh Ma- 
jeſty's Retinue, in a Winter Evenings 
Conference over Brandy and Pepper, a- 

We,, mongſt 
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mongſt other Secrets of Matrimony and 
Policy, as they are at preſent praftis'd in 
the orthern Hemiſphere. But this muſt 
be agreed unto, and that poſitively. Laſt- 
ly, Iwill be endow'd,inright of my Wife, 
with that ſix thouſand Pound, which is 
the Moiety of Mrs. Millumant's Fortune 
in your Poſſeſſion; and which ſhe has for- 
feited (as will appear by the laſt Will and 
Teſtament of your deceas'd Husband, 
Sir Jonathan Wifhfort) by her Hiſobedi- 
ence in Contracting her feif againſt your 
Conſent or Knowledge; and by refuſing 
the offer d Match with Sir Jha Wi 2 
word, which you, like a careful Aunt, 


had Tic My or her. 

To. My Nephew was von Compos; 
i 860 — make his Addreſſes. 

_ © Fain. I come to make Demands —— 
PI! hear no Objections. 

_ _'Zady: You will grant me Time to con 

fider? Te 
Fan. Yes, while: che Iiftroment: is 

Airawing, to which you muſt ſet your 
Hand 'till more ſufficient Deeds can be 

perfected: which I will take Care ſhall be 

done with all poſſible ſpeed. In the mean 

while I will go for the ſaid Inſtrument, 

and till my Return you may ballance this 

Matter in your own Diſcretion. 


SCENE 


- : 
” * 
$i 
4 £ 2 
2 A \ 


| —_— vi. 4 5 
5 Lady Wienröng Mrs. Marxwoop. 


Lady. Ts Inſolence is beyond all 

Precedent, all Parallel, ; muſt 1 

be ſubject to this mercileſs Villain? 

Mrs. Mar: Tis ſevere indeed; Madam; 

| that you ſhou'd ſmart for your Daughter s 
Wantonneſs. - 

Lady. Iwas igainſt my Conſent that 
me marry'd this Barbarian; but ſhe wou d 
have him; tho' her Year was not Gut. 
— her firſt Husband; my Son Langniſh; 
ou'd not have carry'd. it thus, Well; 
that was my Choice; this is hers; ſhe is 
match'd js with a Witneſs ——1 chall 
be mad, dear Friend; is there no Com- 
fort for me? Muſt I live to be conſᷣſcated 
at this Rebel; rate? Here come two 
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x: ee INNS eee 
SCENE VII. 


In them) Maamant, Sir WII ul. 


Sir W 10. A NT, your Servant. * 
| Lady. Out Caterpillar, call 
not me Aunt; Iknow thee not. 
Sir il. I confeſs I have been a little in 
"Diſguiſe, | as they-ſay, ——*Sheart ! and 
Pm ſorry for't. What wou'd you have? 
I hope committed no Offence, Aunt — 
and if I did I am willing to make Satiſ- 
faction; and what can a Man ſay fairer? 
If I have broke any thing I'll pay for't, an 
it colt a Pound. And ſo let that content 
for what's paſt, and make no more Words. 
For what's to come, to pleaſure you Pm 
_ to marry my Couſin. So pray let's 
all be Friends, ſhe and I are agreed _ 
the Matter before a Witneſs. 
Lady. How's this, dear Neice? Ide 
[ any Comfort? Can this be true? 
Milla. J am content to be a Sacrifice to 
your Repoſe, Madam; and to convince 
you that I had no Hand in the Plot, as 
you were miſinform'd, I have. laid my 
Commands on Mirabell to come in Per- 
ſon, and be a Witneſs that I give my 
Hand to this Flower of Knighthood ; 9 
or 
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for the Contract that paſs'd between Mi- 
rabell and me, I have oblig'd bim to 
make a Reſignation of it in your Ladi- 
ſhip's Preſence; ——He is without, and 
Waits your leave for Admittance. 
Lady. Well, I'll ſwear Fam ſomething 
| 7 at this Teſtimony of your Obe- 
dience; but 1 cannot admit that Traitor, 
t fear I cannot fortifie my ſelf to ſup- 
port his Appearance. He is as terrible 
to me as a Gorgon; if I ſee him I fear 1 
ſhall turn to Stone, petrifie inceſſantly 
Milla. If you diſoblige him he may re- 
ſent your Refuſal,” and inſiſt upon the 
Contract ſtill. Then tis the laſt Fun he 
will be offenſive to | 
Lady. Are you fare” 2 5 it will be the laſt 


time? ——If I were ſure of that— ſhall 
: L never ſee him again? 105 

Milla. Sir Wilfull, you and be are to 
Travel together, are you not? 

Sir Wil. Sheart the Gentlemian's. a ci- 
| vil Gentleman, Aunt, let him come in; 
why we are {worn Brothers and Fellow- 
Travellers. We are to be Pylades and 
Oreſtes, he and I He is to be my In- 
terpreter in Foreign Parts. He has been 
Over-ſeas once alteady; and with proviſo 
that I marry my Couſin, will croſs 'em 
once again, only to bear me Company.— _ 


Sheart, PI call him 1n, an! ſet owt 
| 3. one 
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once, he ſhall come in; and fee who'lf - 
hinder him. [Goes to the Door and hems. 
Mrs. Mar. This is precious Fooling, 
p if it wou'd paſs; but Fil know the Bot- 
tom of it. 15 5 | 
'_ Lady. O dear Marwood, you are not 
going? . 8 
Mar. Not far, Madam; TI return im- 
SS ꝛ˙·¹wr r . 


akrtrerkrrrkrrtrtt 
SCENE VI. 

Lady WIS HT OR x, M1LLAMANT, Sir. 

WiLEULL, MIRABELL. 


Sir i OK up, Man, I'll ſtand by 
3 you, *sbud an ſhe do frown, 
ſhe can't kill you; -- Beſides —harkee 
| ſhe dare not frown deſperately, becauſe 
her Face is none of her own ; *Sheart, 
and ſhe ſhou'd her Forehead wou'd wrin- 
kle like the Coat of a Cream: cheeſe; but 
mum for that, Fellow-Traveller. 
Mira. If a deep Senſe of the many In- 
juries J have offer'd to ſo good a Lady, 
with a ſincere Remorſe, and a hearty 
Contrition, can but obtain the leaſt Glance 
of Compaſſion, I am too happy, — Ah 
. 
DE 


# 
* 4 
* 
5 
- 
* 
* 


5 
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be forgotten L eonteſs I have deſer- 

vedly forfeited the high Place I ance held, 

by turning from me in Diſd- 

Pardon; I am a Suppliant only for Pity — 

I am going where I never ſhall behold 

Sir Wil. How, Fellow Traveller! 
Yon ſhall go by your felf tlen. 


Mira, Let me be pitied firſt; and afl. 


terwards forgotten —— I ask no more. 
Sir il. By t Lady a very reaſonable 
Requeſt, and will coft you nothing, Aunt, 
— Gome, come; forgive and farget Aunt, 
why: you matt an you are a Chriſtian. 
Mira. Conſider Madam, in reality, 
you cou'd not receive much Prejudice; 
it was an innocent Device; tho” I confeſs 
it had a Faee of Guiltineſs, it was at moſt 
an Artifice which Love contriv'd 
And Errors which Love produces have 
ever been accounted Ven ial. At leaft 
think it is Puniſnment enough, that I 


have loſt what in my Heart I hold moſt 


deat, that to your cruel Indignation, I 
have offer'd up this Beauty, and with her 
| = Peace and Quiet; nay all my Hopes 
of future Comfort. 
Sir Wil. An he does not move me, 
wou'd I may never be O' the Quorum, — 
W An 


turning trom in —I come 
not to plead for Favour; "I not for 


i 
j 
| 
> 
| 
i 
N 
1 
b 
— 
15 
1 
| 
15 
j 
| 
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An it were not as good a Deed as to 
drink, to give her to him again, —[ 
wou d I might never take Shipping 
Aunt, if you don't forgive quickly; I 
ſhall melt, I can tell you that. My Con- 
tract went no farther than a little Mouth- 
 Glew, and that's hardly _ One 

doleful Sigh more from my Fellow-Tra- 
veller and”tis-diffolv!d: 997 nil 
Tad). Well Nephew, upon your Ac- 
count —— Ah, he has a falſe inſinuating 
_'Tongue—— Well Sir, I will ſtifle my 
juſt Reſentment at my Nephew's Requeſt. 
—— I will endeavour what I can to for- 
get, but on proviſo that you reſign 
the Contract with my Neice immediately. 
Mira. It is in Writing and with Papers 
of Concern; but I have ſent my Servant 
for it, and will deliver it to you, with all 
Acknowledgments for your tranſcendent 
Goodneſs. . 

Lady. Oh, he has Witchcraft in his 
Eyes and Tongue; —— When I did not 
ſee him I cou'd have brib'd a Villain to 
his Aſſaſſination ; but his Appearance 
rakes the Embers which have ſo long lain 

fmother'd in my Breaſt, —— [Aſide. 
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08 0 E N EF Ix. 
mT them) FAINALL, Wer Medes 


7 OUR: Date. of Deliberation, 
1 Madam, is expir' d. Here is 
the Inſtrument, | are N Prepar'd to 
. þ 2x19 4 
ä an If I were . prepar d, J am not im- 
power d. My Neice exerts a law ful Claim, 
having match'd her elf by my. Direction 
to Sir Milfull. 

Fain. That Sham is too groſs to paſs SON. 
me tho tis u on you, Me- 
dam. 

Milla. Sir, I * given my 0 onſent. 

Mira. And, Sir, 1 have e d t 
pretenſions. 

Sir Wil. And, Sir, I aſſert my Right; 
and will maintain it in defiance of you, 
Sir, and of your Inſtrument. S heart an you 
talk of an Inſtrument Sir, I have an old 
Fox by my Thigh ſhall hack your Inſtrus: 
ment. of Ram Hellam to Shreds, Sir. It 
| ſhall not be ſufficient: for a Mittimus or a 
Tailor's Meaſure ; therefore withdraw 
_ your Inſtrument Sir, or by” r Lady L ſhall 
draw mine. | 

e Hold, Nephew, hold. 


Fain.? 


Milla, 


v The WIN of theWokun 
Milla. Good Sir Wilfull reſpite your 
Fain, Indeed? Are you provided of 
your Guard, with your fingle Beef-cater 
there? But I'm prepared for you; and in- 
fiſt upon my firſt Propoſal. Yeu ſhalt 
ſubmit your own Eſtate to my Manage- 
ment, and abſolutely make over my 
. Wife's to my ſole uſe ; as purfuant to the 
Purport and Tenor of this other Cove 
nant, ——1 ſuppofe, Madam, your Con- 
ſent is not requiſite in this Cafe; nor, Mr. 
Mirabell, your Reſignation ; nor, Sir Wil. 
full, your Right You may draw your 
Fox if you pleafe Sir, and make a Hear- 
Garden flourith ſomewhere elſe: For here 
it will not avail. This, my Lady Wah-. 
fort, muſt be ſubſcrib' d, or your Darling 
Daughter's turn d a- drift, ike aleaky Hulk 
to ſink or ſwim, as ſhe and the Current 
of this lewd Town can agree. 1 
Tah. Is there no Means, no Remedy, 
to ſtop my Ruin? Ungrateful Wretch ! 
doſt thou not owe thy Being, thy Subſi- 
{tance to my Daughter's Fortune? 
Fain. I'll anſwer you when I have the 
reft of it in my Poſſeſſion. en U*: 
Mira. But that you wou'd not accept 
of a Remedy from my Hands — own! 
have not deſerv'd you ſhou'd owe any 
Obligation to me; or elſe perhaps I cod 
daviſe, . Lady. 
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Lady. O what? what ? to ſave me and 
my Child from Ruin, from Want, Pilfar-. 
give all that's paſt ; nay PI conſent to 
Thing to come, to be deliver'd from this 
Tyranny. 

Mira, Ay Madam; but that Ya late, 

my Reward is intercep ted. Lou have 
ao” dof — who only cou'd 3 made 
me a Compenſation for all | 
But be] it as it may, Law rat Mil 
ſerve you, you thall nat be wrong d in this 
Savage manner. N 
Lady. How! Dear Me. Mirabell, can 
you be ſo generaus at laſt{ But it is not 

ye, rkee, I'll b my Nepher” 8 

2295 u W my Neice yet, a 
all — ortune; if you can but fave me 
from this imminent Danger. 
Mira. Will you? I take you at your 
Word. Lask no more. I mult have leave 
for 7205 Cm to 2 3 
Y, AY, AN „ a y. 
Mira. 784000 15 — and 2 Peniten 
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SCENE ” 3 


[To chem] Mrs. FAINALL, FoisLE, 
_ Mincing. 


Mrs. Mar. My Shame! Mira and La-. | 
_ theſe cor-9 go to Mrs. _. 
rupt things are brought Fain: andFoib. 
hither to expoſe me. I Fain. 
_ Fain. If it muſt all come out, why let 
let em know it, *tis but the Way of the 
World. That ſhall not urge me to relin- 
quifh or abate one Title of my Ferms, 
no, I will muſt the more. 

Foib. Yes indeed Madam, Pl take my 
Bible-oath of it. 

Mznc. And ſo will I Mews. 

Lady. O Marwood, Marwood, art thou 
falſe? my Friend deceive me? Haſt thou 
been a wicked Accomplice with that pro- 
fligate Man? 

Mrs. Mar. Have you ſo much Ingrati- 
tude and Injuſtice, to give Credit againſt 
your Friend, to the Aſperſions of Two 
ſuch mercenary Truls? 

Minc. Mercenary, Mem? I ſcorn your 
Words. "Tis true we found you and Mr. 
Fainall in the blue Garret; by the ſame 

. Token, 


* 2 a 
* ; 3 72 
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Token, you ſwore us to Secreſie upon 


Meſalinas's Poems. Mercenary? No, if 
we wou'd have been Mercenary, we 
ſhou'd have held our Tongues ; 5 you : 
 wow'd have brib d us ſufficiently. ; 
Hain. Go, you are an infignificant | 
Thing. — Well, what are you the bet- 
ter for this! Is this Mr. Mirabell's Expe- 
dient? Tl be put off no longer You, 
Thing, that was a Wife, ſhall ſmart for 
this. I will not leave thee wherewithal 
to hide thy Shame: Your Body ſhall. be 
Naked as your Reputation. | 
Mrs. Fain. 1 deſpiſe you, and. dafi 
your Malice — You have aſpers d me 
wrongfully —— I have prov'd your Falſe- 
hood —— Go you and your treacherous - 
l will not name it, but ſtarve toge- 
ther Peri. * 
Fain. Not while you are weinhs a Groat, 
indeed my Dear. Madam, PII be fool'd 
no longer. | 
Lady. Ah Mr: Mirabell, this is ſmall 
Comfort, the Detection of this Affair. 
Mira. O in good time Vour leave 
for the other Offender and Penitent to 
appear, Madam. 999 C 


SCENE 
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(7 them) WATTWEII with 4 Ber of 
M. 44 
Lag. O Sir Rowland-—Wellz Raſcal. 
Wait, What your Ladithip 
leaſes. I have brought the Black- 
x at laſt, Madam. 18 
Mira. Give it me. dialen you re- 
member your Promiſe. . 
Lady. Ay, dear vir: 
Mira. Where are the e 4 
Nit. At hand Sir, rubbing their Eyes; 
A uſt riſen from Slee 


Fain. S'death what's of to me ? TI not 
wait your private CONE 


SCENE 1 


[To then PETULANT, Wir wog. 


Pet. OW now? what's the matter? 2 
= s Hand's out? 
2 day! what are you all got 
* Le an at the End of the 
Act? 


By 
Mira. | 


eben. 2 af — - * * 
— 
- 
2 
bi 


the War of the Work. 565 


Aire. You may remember; Gentle- 
1 1 once req 
neſſes to a — Parchment. | 
Wit. Ay I do, my Hand 1 romenber— 2 
Petulant tet his Mark. 
Mira. You wron ng him, his Name is 
| fairly written, as ſhall appear Vu do 
hot remember, Gentlemen, a _ thing of 
what that en d . contain 
[Ondoing rhe Bor. 
Mit. No. | 


Pet. Not I. — I read nothing. | 
Mira. Very well, now you thall know 
—— Madam, your Promiſe. : 

Lady. Ay, ay, Sir, upon my Honour. 
Mira. Mr. Fainall, it is now Time that 
vou ſhou'd know, that your Lady, while 
the was: at her own oſal, and before 
vou had by your Infinuations wheadl'd 

her out of a pretended Settlement of the 
1 Part of her Fortune 

Hain. Sir pretended! 

Mira. Yes, Sir. I ſay that this Lad 
while a Widow, having 1 it ſeems receiv 
ſome Cautions reſpecting your Inconſtan- 


ey and Tyranny of Teniper, which from 

her own partial. Opinion and Fondneſs of 
you ſhe cou'd never have ſuſpected 
me did, I ſay, by the wholefome Advice 
of Friends and of Sages learn d in the 


Laws of this Land, deliver this ſame A 


your Handsas Wie- 5 
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her Act and Deed to me in Truſt, and to 
the Uſes within mention d. You may 
read if you pleaſe ¶ Holding out the Parch- 


mnent.] tho? perhaps what is written on 


the Back may ſerve your Occaſions. 
Fair. Very likely, Sir. What's here ? 
| Damnation: 0 
[ Neude. ] ADeed of Chana af abe whole 
Eſtate real of Arabella Languiſh, Mi- 
ados, in Truſt to Edward Mirabell. 
Confuſion 
Mira. Even ſo, Sir, tis the Way of the © 
World, Sir ; of the Widows of the World. 
I ſuppoſe this Deed may bear an elder 
Date than what you have obtain d from 


your Lady. 
Fain. Perfidious Fiend! then thus I'll be 
TEvERE 'd.— [Offers to run at Mrs. Fain. 


Sir Will. Hold, Sir, now you may make 
your Bear-Garden F jouriſh ſomewhere 
elſe, Sir. of; 

Fain. Mirabell, you ſhall hear of this, 
3 be ſure you ſhall. Let me Paſs, 
Oa 

Mrs. Lui. Madam, you ſeem to ſtifle 
your Reſentment : You had better give it 

ent. 

Mrs. Mar. 1 23 it ſhall "x 8 
and to your Nb or LY Ui; in the 
Arempt. 


"SCENE 


8 Fo EN E the Loft. 5 Tru 1 


„ 


PTY ad and. MILLAM ANT, Mr- 


.RABELL, Mrs. FAINALL, Sir WII 


FULL, PETULANT, WitwouD, For. 
BE, Mix cixc, WAITWELL.. 


Lady O Daughter, Daughter, tis plain 


thou haſt inherited thy Mo- 
” ther's Prudence.” | 
Mrs. Fain. Thank Mr. Mirabell, a cau- 


5 tious Friend, to whoſe Advice all is ow 
| ing. 2 


Lady. Well Mr. Mirabell, you have 
kept your Promiſe and 1 muſt per- 


form mine. —— Firſt I pardon for your 


fake Sir Rowland there and Fozble 
The next thing is to break the Matter to 
my Nephew —and how to do that 


Mira, For that, Madam, give your 


ſelf no Trouble, let me have your 
Conſent — Sir Wilfull is my Friend; 
he has had Compaſſion upon Lovers, and 
generouſly engag'd a Volunteer in this 


Action, for our Service; and now de- 


ſigns to proſecute his Travels. 


Sir . cM. Sheart, Aunt, I have 15 n 


to marry. My Couſin's a fine * and 
Vor. II. 8 the 
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$i or 4 5 


the Gen tleman Jer Xo, _ * A 


Ne 18 to 94185 Pore oreign 42 3 
have ſet on't — and 1 Pm ſet on't, 
I muſt dot. And if thefe two Gentle- 


ep wou Wat trayel hap, . 1 think they may 


Nef för 1 fay little —T think 
a ar te bell parts 16 ny 8 


Mit. I gad Na nothing o of the 
WE „Im 1 800 2 b yet, like a Dog 


5 Welt 8. 

Fa take her, ang with her 

aue gi ive you. 
s not the Man take | 

due 45 you bade 5 give my Tet Of 
_ OVET again? 
2 ira, Af» and over 575 over a 
[Kiſſes her. 
E. you. as. often as. poſſi 
, Heay'n g Graph 2 55 


heart, youll, have time "2 
r after you're marr d or if 


1 will toy now, let us have a Dance in 
the 1 mean. t Ay that we ho are not Lo- 
vers may have ſome other Employment, 
belides lopking on. 

Mira. With all! my Heart, dear Sir Wil. 
Alt. WE f ve de tor Muſick? ? 


: Tbs 


/ 
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Fyib. Oo Sir, Some that were provided * 
for Sir Row/and's, Entertainment are yet 
within Call. [Dance. 


Lady. As I am a Perſon I can hold out 


no longer; —— TI have waſted my Spirits 


ſo to Day already, that I am ready to ſink 


under the Fatigue; and I cannot but have 


ſome Fears upon me yet, that my Son 


Fainall will purſue ſome deſperate Courſe. 


Mira. Madam, diſquiet not your ſelf 


am that account; to my Knowledge: his 
N are ſuch, he muſt of Force 
comply. For my part I will contribute. 
all t 3 in me lyes to a Reunion: In the 
mean time, Madam, [To Mrs. Fain. ] let 


me before theſe Witneſſes reſtore to you 


this Deed of Truſt; it may be a Means, 


well manag d. to wake you live _— to- 
gether. 5 


From hence let 2304 ö be warwd, who mean 


. fo wed; 


Left mutual Falſbool gain the Bridal. Bed N 
For each Deceiver to his Coſt may find. 
That 5 Frauds £00 5 _ aid in 


kind. eunt mnes. 
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| Spoken by Mrs. [ Bracegrde. 


f ter our Epilo gue 5555 Crowd ien, 1 
Pm thinking how this Playll be pull d io 
But pray conſider, e er you doom its Fall, Pieces. 5 
How hard a thing tu be, to pleaſe you all, 
There are ſome Criticks ſo with Spleen diſeas'd, | 
They ſtarcely come inclining to be Pleas d- 
And fare he muſt have more than mortal Skill, | 
Who pleaſes any one againſt his Mil. | 
Then, all bad Poets we are ſure are Foes, | 
Aud hot their Numbers feelld theTown well knows: 
In ſhoats, Poe mar em Judging in the Pit; 
Tho they're on no Pretence for Judgment fit, 
But that they have been Damu'd for Want of Wit 
Since when, they by their own Offences „ 
Set up for Spies on Plays, and finding Fault. 
Others there are whoſe Malice we'd prevent ; 
Such, who watch Plays, with ſturrilous Intent 


To mark out who by Characters are meant. 


And 


EPILQGUE 

And tho no perfet? Likeneſs they can trace; 
Tet each pretends to know the Copy'd Face. 
Theſe, with falſe Gloſſes feed their own ILnature, 
And turn to Libel, what was meant a Satire. 

May ſuch malicious Fops this Fortune find, 
To think themſetves alone the Fools deſignd- 
If any are ſo arrogantly Vain, 
To think they ſingly can ſupport a Scene, 
And furniſh Fool enough to entertain. 
For well the Learn d and the Fudicious know, 
That Satire ſtorns to ſtoop ſo meanly low, 
As any one abſtracted Fop to ſhow. 
For, as when Painters form a matchleſs Face, 
They From each Fair one catch ſome diffrent Grace; 
And ſhining Features in one Portrait blend, 
To which no fit ngle Beauty miuſt pretend : 
So Poets oft, do in one Piece expoſe 
Whole Belles Afſemblces 47 S and Beaux 
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The 8 CE NE ir 4 Laxdrhip of a ie Pa 
fure 2 ppoſed on Mount Ida. The Shepherd pa- 
ris ig ſeen ſeated under a Tr ree, and playing on 
his Pipe; his Crook and Strip, '&c. Hing by | 


bim. While a Symphony is playing, Mercu 


deſtends with his Caduceus in one Hand, aud 


an Apple of Gold i in TIO other : After he on” 
© th he ft 3 1 


* E R C UR T. Doi 
ROM high e, andthe Reakiny : 
above, 

Behold 1 come 'the Meſſenger of 

ES YJove;' - 3 

His dread Comand I bear, 
ne ariſe and h hear; 1 


, Ariſe; 


1 
* 


Fnis Radlant Fruit behold, | 42 bY 5 5 


Yield it to the brighteſt Eyes: 


F 1 K. 
O Hermes, I thy Godhead know, | 


By thy winged Heels and Head. i 3 


By thy Rod that wakes the Dead, 
And denn the Shades below. 


Say wherefore doſt thou ſeek this humble Plain, ; 


To greet a lowly Swain? 8 
What does the mighty Thünderer Oran 


MERCURY. 


More bright than burniſh'd Gold; 

Three Goa deſſes for this Contend: 
See now they deſcend, - 
And this way they bet.” 

Shepherd take the Golden Prize, 


(Juno; Pallas, and Venus, are ſeen. at # #2 7 An 
n in ſeveral Machete * 


PARTS. 
0 Raviſhing Delight! Ex 

What Mortal can fupport : the Sight? 
Alas too weak is Human Brain, | Es 
So much Rapture to ſuſtain. | 


Ut OE SIRE 
1 „ 5 
pt : » 8 
*. 7-4 
* 


The e of p ans. EE 8 = 
[ faint, I fall, O take me hehc 8 TR f 
Fer Ecſtaſie invades my aking Senſe: 
Help mie ne or Idie, 
— me from Fxceſs of 15 dy. 
. E RC DN 2 
Fear not Mortal, none fhall harm thee, . Ix 
With my Sacred Rod vil Charm thees... 1: 
Freely Sale and View all over 
| Thou: may ev'ry Grace e 
Though a thouſand Darts fly round thee. 
Fear not Mortal, none ſhall wound the. 

In two Happy thou of Human Race, (Place. 
Parts. | Gods with thee would chatige” their 
Paris, | With no God I'd change my Place, | 
| UHappy Jof Hutnan Race. 


Mercury aſcende. 


W hile a Sym £ is playing, Juno deſtends om 
Her. e Z 2 14 of Fo 4 


12 VO. | 
Saturnia, Wife Thundring Be am I, 
Belov'd by him, and Erhprefs of the Sky ; 
Shepherd fix on me thy wondritg Sight, - . 
Beware, and view me well, and judge aright. 
. (Symphony for Pallas 2 


C 
This way Mortal bend thy Eyes, 


Pallas claims the * Prize; 1 1 


wen of Pants: 


780 * Js 


A Virgin. Goddeſs free from San, | 1 7 
And Queen of Arts and Arms IR cen. | * = 2 q 
(Symphony for Yew. Pk 1 
ENU * . c 
Hither turn thee gentle Swain, 24 - 
Let not Venus ſue in van 
Venus rules the Gods above, <6 >. ene 
Love rules them, and ſhe rules Love. . 8 | 
Hither turn thee gentle e . 
PA. #4 LA. 7 „ ranorT 
Hither turn to me again. 85 A 
nr 2 VN O. 47 we ol 


| Turn to me, for I am ſhe. 


0 AL 2. T HR E E. 4% 1 0 
To me, to me, for I am ſne. | 


8 N 
Hlither turn thee Gentle Swain. 


DV NO nd P EA.. 
She will deceive thee. | 


„ inrewnt 
They will deceive thee, I'll never leave thee. We 
 CHither turn to me again, 3 
all r To me, to me, for 1 am ſhe; 
| Hither turn thee, Gentle Swain. a 


| PAR 15. 


W | 2 vo 


7 de PIE 781 
5 4 R I S. 
0 © A 1-7 ctr MOLE 30 | 


2 
Piſtrated 1 turn; but Fed decide: 0 4 
So equal a Title ſure never Was tryd. 
United, your Beauties ſo daxle the S , : 
That loſt in e 1 D 
1 giddily gaze, 215 57 11 
Confus d and o'erwhelm'd with aTorrent ofLigh 
Cage >d3 þ 
Apart let me view then each Heavinly Fatt 
For 'Three at a time there's no Mortal can bear; 
And ſince a gay Robe an ill N wy diſguiſe, 
When each is undreſt ah 
III judge of the beſt, . 
For *tis not a Face that muſt carry the Prize. bh 
IP V N 0 1 alone. 


Let Ambition fire 27 Mind, 1 5 3 
Thou wert born o'er Men to Reign , 
Not to follow Flocks deſign d, 


Scorn thy Crook, a leave the Plain. 3 
Crowns Pll throw beneath thy Feet, 
Thou on Necks of Kings ſhalt tread, 
Joys in Circles Joys ſhall meet, 
Which way e'er thy Fancy's lead. 3 
312 | III. Let 


Let not Toils of Empire fright, 
Toils of Empire Pleaſures are; 
Thou ſhalt only ko- Delight, 


All the Joy, Nan nat the Cate. 
Shepherd, of thorte ok the Prize, 

For the Rleſl gs L beſtow, | 

Joyful I'll aſcend the Skies, 

Happy: owe Reign * - 

Tes Auen, fre thy Mans. 

Thou wert born 0 er Men, to 79 


Not to follow Flocks deſſgn d. 
| mm thy, Crooks, aud leave the Pluin, 
bi. LAS Huge alone. 


Awake, awake, th v, Spirits raiſe, 
Waſte not thus thy youthful Days, 
Piping, Toying, 

Nymphs decoying, 


Loſt in wanton and inglorious Eaſe 


II. 
Hark, Hark! the glorious: Vaice of War 
Calls aloud, for Arms prepare: „ 


Drums 


a Ne” A N , 
4 by ; 25 N * 
: 4 | | | 
- : ak fe! 5 a jo 
: 825 7 4 . «gp. 
4 | "s 7 
r » *. 9 - v 
D J ; 
* > * 
rums are. b 8 


Boch repeating. 0 
Martial Muſick charms the joyk Ak. l 


e Symphony.) © 8 
PALL AS Fd. os "Ys cd 
O what Joys does Conqueſt yield? [eds 
When returning from the Field; 
Oh how glorious 'tis to ſe: 
The Godlike Hero crown'd with Vittory! 
Lawrel Wreaths his Head ſurrounding, 
Banners waving in the Wind; 1 
Fame her golden Trumpet ſoynding, hs: 
Every Voice in Chorus join dq. 
To me, kind Swain, the Prize reſign,  _ 
And Fame and Conqueſt ſhall be thine. 


CIOS. 
O how glorious tis to ſte 


The Godlike Hero crown { with 5 iftory ! cnn 


(Hupen. 
VE N OF. Sings alone. 
Stay lovely Youth, delay thy Choice, 
Take heed leſt empty Names enthrall IN £ 
Attend to Othereas Voice; 


Lo! I' who am Love S. Mother call "O_ 


Far 


1 9 "Ts * — 
N 
* 


| The” Fudgment of Paris. 
Far from thee be anxious Care, 3 
And racking Thoughts that vex the recs | 
Empire's but a gilded Snare, | 
And fickle is the Warrior's Fate. : 
One only Joy Mankind can know, | 
And Love alone can that beſtow. | 


CHORU 8. 
One only T9 &c. 


I » E N 9 E r. 

F * - 
Nature fram'd thee ſure for Loving, 
Thus adorn'd with every Grace; 

Venas ſelf thy Form approving, 
Looks with Pleaſure on thy Face. 
> * 1-55 
Happy Kemp who ſhall enfold thee,. . | 
Circled in her yielding Arm: > 
Should bright Hellen once behold thee, 
She'd mender all her Charms. 
- III. 
Faireſt ſhe, all Nymphe tian eng, 
That the Sun himſelf has ſeen, wy 
Were ſhe for the Crown contending, '' 
Thou wou'dſt own her Beauty's Queen. 


74 


= 8 
— Ws 


IV. Gen- 


The Judgment of Paris. 785 
Gentle Shepherd, if my Pleading 
Can from thee the Prize obtain, 
Love himſelf thy Conqueſt aiding, 
Thou that Matchleſs Fair ſhalt gain. 


PARIS 
I yield, I yield, O take the Prize, 1 
And ceaſe, O ceaſe, th' inchanting Song; © 
All Loves Darts are in thy Eyes, 
And Harmony falls from thy Tongue. 
Forbear, O Goddeſs of Deſire, 

Thus my raviſh'd Soul to move, 

F orbear to fan the raging Fire, 

And be propitious to my Love. 


Here paris gives to Venus the Golden Apple. 
Several Cupids deſtend, the three Graces 
alight from the Chariot of Venus, they call 
the Howrs, who-a ofſemble ; ; with all the At- 
tendants on Venus. All join in a Circle round 
ber, and ſing the laſt grand Chorus; ; while 
Juno and Pallas aſtend. | 


GRAND CHORUS. 
Hither all ye Graces, all ye Loves, 
 Hither all ye Howrs reſort ; 


'E 5 Billing 


786 The Judgment of Pazis. 
Billing Sparrows, Cooing Doves; 
Come all the Train of Venus Conyr. 
Sing all great Cytherea's Name; 

Over Empire, over Fame, 

Her Viftory proclaim. 

Sing and ſpread the Joyfa News around, 

The Queen of Love, is Queen of Beauty Crown'd. 


WERE 


SEM E. 


: NS | . 
S ＋ MM F EF | E. 
* 


A N 


* 
A Natura diſtedimus: Populo nos damus, nullius 
rei bono auctori, & in hac re, ſicut in omnibus, 
inconſtamti ſſimo. 
Seneca Ep. 99. 
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A Re GU MEN * 


Introductory to the 


OPERA of SEMELE. 


Fer Jupiter's Amour with Europa, 
MW the Daughter of Agenor, King of 
Phænicia, he again incenſes Juno by 
a new Affair in the ſame Family ; 
viz. with Semele, Neice to Europa, 
and Daughter to. Cadmus King of Thebes. Se- 
mele ig on tbe Point of Marriage with Athamas ; 
which Marriage is about to be ſolemnizd in the 
Temple of Juno, Goddeſs of Marriages, when Ju- 
piter by ill Omens interrupts the Ceremony; and 
afterward tranſports Semele to a private Abode 
prepar'd for her. Juno, after many Contrivances, 
at length aſſumes the Shape and Voice of Ino, Si- 
2. to Semele; by the help of which Diſguiſe, and 

'E © erifut : 


ARGUMENT. 
artful Inſhmations, ſhe prevails with her to make 
4 Requeſt to Jupiter, which being granted muſt 
end in her utter Ruin. 


This Fable is han in Ovid. 3 L. 3. bot, 
there, Juno is ſaid to impaſe on Semele in the 
Shape of an old Woman, her Nurſe. Tic hoped, 
the Liberty taken in ſubſtituting Ino inſtead of the 
old Woman will be excus'd:; It was done, becauſe 
Ino zs interwoven in the Deſign by her Love of 
Athamas; to whom ſhe was marry d, according to 
Ovid; and, becauſe her Character bears a Pro- 
portion with the Dignity of the other Perſons re- 
preſented. This Reaſon, it is preſumed, may be 
alloued in a Thing intirely fctitious; and mare 
eſpecially being repreſented under the Title of an 
Opera, where greater Abfurdities are every a 
excus d. | 


It 4 not thought requiſite to have any Regard 
either to Rhyme, or Equality of Meaſure, in the 
Lines of that Part of the Dialogue which was 
de ſign d for the Recitative Stile i» Muſick. For 
as that Stile in Muſick is not confin'd to the firift 
Obſervation of Time and Meaſure, which is re- 
quir'd in the Compoſition of Airs and Sonata's, / 


neither 


ARGUMENT. 


neither is it veceſſary that the ſame E eto in 
Numbers, Rhymes, or Mea fare, ſhould be obſer- 
ved in Words deſign'd to be ſet in that manner, 
which muſt ever be obſerved in the Formation of 
Odes and Sonnets. For, -what they call Recitative 
in Muſick, is only a more tuneable Speaking ; it is a 
kind of Proſe in Muſick ; its Beauty conſiſts in 
coming near Nature, and in improving the natu- 
ral Accents of Words by more Pathetick or E u. 


phatical Tones. 


"E 4 Perſons 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Jupiter. 
Cadmus, King of Thebes. 


 Athamas, A Prince of Beotia, in Love with and 
deſign'd to marry Semele. 


Somnus. 

Apollo. 

Cupid. 

Zephyrs. 

Loves. | 
Shepherds. 15 
Satyrs. 


Semele, Daughter to Cd beloved by and in 
Love with Jupiter. 


Ino, Siſter to Semele, in Love with Athamas. 
Shepherdefles. 


Chief Prieſt of Juno, other Prieſts and Augurs. 
SCENE BOEOTIA 


SEM E- 


* 6 


ACT IL SCENEMA 


The SCENE zs the Temple of Juno, near the 
Altar is a Golden Image of the Goddeſs. Prieſts i 


are in their Solemnities, as after a Sacrifice 
newly offer d; Flames ariſe from the Altar, and 
the Statue of Juno is ſeen to bow. 


CADMUS, ATHAMAS, SEMELE, 
and INO. | 


FIRST PREFEST 
hold auſpicious Flaſhes riſe ; 
Juno accepts our Sacrifice; 
The grateful Odour ſwift aſcends, 


And ſee the Golden Image bends. 


FIRST and SECOND PRIEST. 


Lucky Omens bleſs our Rites, 15 
And ſure Succeſs ſhall crown your Loves; 


NY 
1") »| 


— . 


[ 


05 


| N n i 
* 


j px 


Poaceful Days ans Aredtfal wg, - 
| m the Pain that he © | "ou 1 
* Deegfter, » hats 
Hear, and ow. EE 
With kind Conſenting 
Eaſe a Parent's Care; 
Invent no new Delay 
ITHA MAS. 
O hear a faithful Lover's Pray r; 
On this auſpicious Day 
_ Invent no new Delay. 88 
 CADMUS and ATHAMAS. 
Hear, and obey; | 
- Invent no new Delay | 
On this auſpicious Day. 5 
EME LE n 
on me! 
What Refuge now is left me? 
How various, hew Orman age 
Are my Miſeries! 
1 © Jour affift me. -Þ 
Can Semele forgo thy Love, 
And to a Mortal's Paſſion yield? 
Thy Vengeance will o erte 
Such Ferns. 


8% oy 2 n 


If 1 deny, my Father's Wrath ] fear. 
O Jove, in Pity teach me which ta chuſe, 
Incline. me to comply, or . me to refuſe. 
See, ſhe bluſping turns FI Bree; "1 
See, with Sighs ber Rafom e 5 
I from Love thoſe & ighs ariſe, © 
Nothing to my Bliſs is wanting. | 
Fymen haſte, thy Torch prepare, 
Love already his bas lighted; _ 
One fat Sigh has cur'd Deſpair, 
And wore . my paſfi Pains regain 35 
N WY 1250 Re 
Alas! a yields, 
And has undone me: 
I can no longer hide'n my Paſſion; 
It muſt have Vent | 
Or inward burning 
Will conſume me. 

O Atbama— 
8 Wine utter it 
ATHAMA K. 

On me fair {uo calls 
With mournful Accent, 
Her Colour fading, © 
And her Eyes ber dong 


1 N 


796 £ E M * 12 E. 
O Semele! N 
. SEM E L E. 
On me ſhe calls, 
Vet ſeems to ſnun me! 
What wou'd my We 
Speak — 
I N 0. 
Thou haſt undone me. 
” CADMUS.. 
N. 2 doft thou thus untimely grieve, 
And all our ſolemn Rites Prophane A 
Can he, or ſhe, thy Woes relieve? 
Or 1? Of * whom deft thou ulis 7 
1 oe 
of all; but all, I fear, in vain. 
 4T HAMAS. 
Can I thy Woes relieve ? 
SE ME L E. 
Can I aſſwage thy Pain? 


CAM, ATHAMAS and SEMELE, 
Of whom doſt thou complain? 
TN: | 
Of all; but all, I fear, in vain. 
It lightens, and Thunder is heard at a diſtance, 
then a bt of Rain ; the Fire ts ſuddenly 


| extin- 


mY nee 7 . 
. 
1 . 


8 E M E L E. 
egal « on the Altar: The Cf Pr 


comes forward. 
© PE RISE P! R 7 E ST. 
Avert theſe Omens, all ye Pow'rs! 
Some God averſe our holy Rites cee 
O' erwhelm' d with ſudden Night, the Day t 
Ill. boding Thunder on the Right Hand * 
And Joe himſelf deſcends in Sow'rs, 


To quench our late propitious Fires. 
CHORUS of PRIESTS: 1 


Avert theſe Omens, all ye Pow'rs! 
SECOND PRIEST. 
Again auſpicious Flaſhes riſe, 
Juno accepts, our Sacrifice. 


[Flames are again kindled on the Altar, and 


the Statue nods. | 
THIRD PRIEST. 


| Again the'fiekly Flame decaying diese 
n allents, but angry Fove denies... 


[The Fire is again . 


 ATHAMAS [apart.] 
Thy Aa, Pronubial ano, Athamas implores. 
SEMELE [apart] 
Thee Jove, and thee alone, thy Semele adores. 
LA loud ed of TR the Altar ji whe. 


FIRST : 


4 


2 5 * n A 
6 "HB 
2 , w_— 
* LY. 
— ns es — — —— —ͤ—é — — — 
—  ININEIETER — — 
— —UͤU—1h on 


- 


798 $EME ER 
IR SFT PRIEST.. 


Ceaſe. Sale your Vows, *tis i impious to . 
Be gone, and fly this holy Place with Speed: 
This dreadful Conflict is of dire Preſage; 
Be gone, and fly from ove s impending Rage. 
IA but the Preefts come forward, The Scene 
cloſes on the Prieſts, and ſhews to View. the 
Front and Outſide of the Temple. Cadmus 
| leads off Semele, Attendants ow Atha- 
mas * Ino remain. 


ATHAMAS 18 
41 A A S. 


O Athanitas, what Torture haſt thou benni 

And O, what haſt thou yet to bear! 
From Love, from Hope, from near Poſſeſſiont "BY 
Ala de at on un e. | 


3 I * 


T Woes, 100 like lone. © ONT 
AHA. 


S EME LE. ww 
e * A K. 
She weeps! _ 7, 
The gentle Maid, in dender Pity, 
3 to beheld my Miſer !) 
80 Somele would melt tend, rougiis. 
To ſee another mourn. 
Such unauniliug Mercy ir in Beauty bn. 
Each Nymph bemoans the Smart 
Of every bleeding Heart, 


But that _— foe her felf bits. wort Wound. 
1:4: N 0. 


h mel 500 much allied! 
| ATHAMAS.. 
Can Pity for another's n 
Cauſe ſuch Anxiety! „ 
N. 0. 55 550 | v1 20% 
LOU A1 ; ah but — „ 1 
1 Winne SY 001 169 EMT SD : 
Or cov'd I tell thee —— ; 56210 
Thou, Athamas, 
Wou'dſt for a while 
Thy Sorrows ceaſe, 2 little — 
And liſten för a while 
To my Lamenting. 


AT HAMA 
. Of Grief too ſenſible . 
I know your tender Nature. Well 


7 * by 
* 4 . 
\ 2 * 1 > % — 5 
* - 2 7 * 
4 * by 2 

1 * 8 ; Nas * 

- 2 . 8 Ag 9 * 7 s 5 

J - * * 5 . a. : 


Well I remember,. 3D 
When I oft have fu'd ' - 
| To cold, difdainful Semele; 
When I with Scorn have been rejected; 
Vour tuneful Voice my Tale wou'd tell, 
In Pity of my fad Deſpair; 
And, with ſweet Melody, compel 
Attention from the flying Fa air. 
| o 
Too well I ſee 
Thou wilt not underſtand 1 me. 
Whence cou'd proceed ſuch Tenderneſs? 2 
Whence ſuch Gompaſſion? 
Inſenſible Ingrate! — 
Ah no, I camot blame thee: 
For by Effects unknown before, 
Who cou'd the hidden Cauſe explore? 
Or think that Love cou'd act ſo ſtrange a Part, 
To plead for Pity in a Rival's Heart. 
TH.. ES. 
Ah me, what have I heard! 
She does her Paſſion own. 
; IN O. 
What, had I not Jefpninids.. 1957 
Juou never ou ** known, 


” 
—— 


— 


9 E ME E E. 
Ld 


Nu ve undone me, „„ 
' Look not & 8 
Guilt upbraiding, 
Shame invading;  ' © | 
Look not on me, ae 
Zou ve undone me. 


AT H AMA 8 
, With my Life I wou'd attone_ 


= vo 
Pains youve born, to me unknown, 
Ceaſe, ceaſe ro ſhun me. 


IN O. 
Lock nat on me, 
Zouꝰ ve undoue rwe. 


ATH AM AS. 
| Ceaſe, ceaſe to ſhun mec 
Love, Love alone © 
Has both undone.” a, EE ae 


© N O, ATH A M A * 
5 Love, Love alone 
Has both undone. 


0 5 , 
— 5 ; 7 
* 
7 : 
. 


$02 ** M 4 4 


2 2829288222222 FA 
Th SOC WEDESSEADESS : = 26228 ] 
SCEN E. * 
25 them) Enter CADMUS "WY | 
CADMUS . 


AF weetched Prince,doom'd to diſaſtrous Love! 
Ah me, of Parents moſt forlorn, 
Prepare, O Athamas, to prove 
The ſharpeſt Pangs that e'er were born: 
Prepare with me our common Loſs to mourn. 
4T7T HAMAS. | 
Can Fate, or Semele, invent 
Another, yet another Puniſhment? 
CAD MUS. 
Wing'd with our Fears, and pious Haſte, 
From Funo's Fane we fled ;. 7 
Scarce we the brazen Gates had paſsd, 
When Semele around her Head 
With azure Flames was grac'd, 

Whoſe Lambent Glories in her Treſſes play Fl 
While this we ſaw with dread Surprize, 
Swifter than Lightning downwards tending, 
An Eagle ſtoopt, of mighty Size, 
On Purple Wings deſcending; 


Lake 


5 1 5 » % - 
— RIS - 
4 ö * 2 — ; g 
* . 


\ 


5E NE L E. 


Like Gold his s Beak, like Stars ſhone forth his Taos, - 5 
His Silver plumy Breaſt with Snow contendin g: 


Sudden he ſnatch'd the trembling Maid, 

And ſoaring from our Sight 1 * 

Diffuſing ever as he leſſening fler 

Celeſtial Odour, and Ambroſial Dew. N 
„ » 

| 0 ae, to me of dire Portent!:! 

CC > 
| To me, | hope, of TORTURE Event. 


| SUBNET 7085 


SCENE IV. 


Enter ro them the Chief Prieſt, with Aker, and 
other Priefts. N 


CADMVS. 
SEE, , ſee, Jove's Prieſts and holy Augurs come: 
D gSpeak, ſpeak, of Semele and me declare the 


of 
* 2 
Hs 


Doom. 5 = 
FIRST AUGURE 
 HailCadmus, hail! Jove ſalutes the Theban King. 
_ Ceaſe your Mourning, 
Jays returning, 
Songs of Mirth and Triumph ſing. 5 
H³VVVVVV 8 E- 


SECOND AUGUR. 
| ae Pleaſure, endleſs Love 8 5 
Semele enjoys above; 
On her Bof#m Jove reclining, 
D Uſeleſs now his Thunder lies, 
To her Arms his Bolts-reſigning, 
Aid his Lightning to hen Eyes. 
Endleſs Pleaſure, endleſs Love 
'  demele enjoys above. 

4-1 FIRST PRIEST. £75 
Haſte, haſte, hafte, fo Sacrifh ce prepare, 
Ouce to the T hunderer, once to the Fair: 

Jove and Semele implore : 
Jove and Semele lite Honours ſhare, 
hom Gods admire, let Men adore; 


Haſte, haſte, haſte, to &. acrifice prepare. 
Chorus of Prieſts and Augurs. 


Hail, Cadmus, hail! Jove ſalutes the Theben King. 
' Ceaſe your Mourning, 
Jeys returning, 


So at 1 8 85 M irth and Triumph N W 
| [Exeunt omnes. 


Endo of the Firſt Act. 


1 


rs OP 2 EVO 35, 


5 8 ü e 8 5 * 
A c T II. 8 E E N E. * 


The SC E NE zs 4 Raben Countro. * Pro- 
ſect is terminated & a Beautiful Mountain : 
adorn d with Woods. and Water-falls. JuN 0 
and IR1s deſtend in different Machines. Juxo 


in a Chariot drawn by Peacocks ; Inis S 01 4 
Rainbow; they rt and meet. 


: N 0. 
I I F, impatient of. thy Stay, 
From Samos have I wing'd my way, 
To nieet thy flow Return; 
Thou know it what Cares infeſt 
My anxious Breaſt, 5 
And how with Rage and Jealouſie I burn: 
Then why this long Delay? 
„ J S. 5 
With all his Speed not yet the Sun 
| 'Thro' half his Race has run, 
vince I to execute thy dread Command 


- Have thrice encompaſs'd Seas and Land. 
U 3 45 UVNO. 


* 
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A Wy: of 1 
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E M E L E. 


72 1 „ 
Says where is Semele's Abode? 

ae iI that I know, = _ 

| Tho” thou hadſt on Lightning rode; | 

Still thou tedious art and flow, _ 

F..& if: $4 3 

Look where Citheron oremily ſtands, | 
 Beotia parting from Cecropran Lands. 
High on the Summit of that Hill, 
Beyond the Reach of Mortal Eyes, 1 
By Jeves Command, and Vulcan's Skill, 


Behold a new· erected Palace riſe. 


There from. mortal Cn retirin g. 
She reſides in ſweet Retreat; * 

On her Pleaſure, Jove requiring, 
All the Loves and Graces wait. 


 Thither Flora the Fair 
With her Train muſt repair, 
Her amorous Lephyr attending, 
All her Sweets ſhe muſt oring 
To continue the — 
| Which never muſt there know an E An. 


| ks Bright 


From impious Mortals 


> ab ME L LR Z 
 Bbight Aurora, rio a, * Þ 4, 


From ber old Lovers Bea 
No more the grey Orient e 
For the future muſt riſe” 
From fair Semele's Eyes, 
And wait 950 Jhe wakes for the Mowing: 


3 


— 


. of OD N gs 

No more u hear no more. 
Ho long muſtI endure? —— 
How long with Indignation burning, 


Bear this Infolence! OS 

Awake Saturnia from thy Lethargy ; 

| SEIZE, deſtroy the curſt Adultreſs. 

Scale proud Citheron's Top: EE 

Snatch her, tear her in thy Fur, 

And down, down to the Flood of Auboros 

Let her fall, let her fall, fall, fall: 

Rolling down the Depths of Night, 

Never more to behold the Light, 

lf I am own'd aboveg 
Siſter and Wife of Jobe: 5 

(Siſter at leaſt I ſure may claim, 

Tho Wife be a neger led Name,) 


5 1 . If 


ou SEMELE 


If Hick Imperial Scepter ſway oral ſwear 


Tremble thou Univerſe this Oath. to "AY 
Not one of curſt Agenor”s Race to ſpare. 
ZR - 
Hear mighty Queen, while I recount 
What Obſtacles you muſt ſurmount ; 
With Adamant the Gates are barr'd, 
Whoſe Entrance two fierce Dragons guard: 
At each approach they laſh their forky Stings, 
And clap their brazen Wings: 
And as their ſcaly Horrours riſe, 
They all at once diſcloſe 
A thouſand fiery Eyes, 
Which never know Repoſe. 
Dee 
Hence, Iris, hence away, 
Far from the Realms of Day; 
Oer Scythian Hills to the Meotian Lake 
A ſpeedy Flight we'll take: | 
There, Somnus Fil compell 
His downy Bed to leave and filent Cell: 
With Noiſe and Light I will his Peace moleſt, 
Nor ſhall he fink again to pleaſing Reſt, | 
Till to my vow'd Revenge he grants Supplies, 
And leals with Sleep the wakeful Dragons Eyes. 


| They aſtend. | 


SCENE IL „ 75 
The SCE NE changes to an e in the 


Palace of Semele; ſhe ts Neeping ; ; Loves and 
8 walk 8 


| CUP 1 D. | 
GEE, after the Tails of an amorous Fight, 
Where weary and pleard, ſtill panting ſhe lies þ 
While yet in her Mind ſhe repeats the Delight, 4 4 
How feet is the Slumber that ſteals on her Eyes“ 
Come Lephyrs, come, while Cupid /gs, 
Fan ber with pour filky Wi ings; : 
Neu Deſire © Y 
| r inſpire,” FEMA 
And revive the dying 2 lamer: - 
Dance around her 
While I wound eh 
And with Plea fare fill her Dreams. 


A Dance of Zeplyre,. after which $ emele 
| by a AKES, and HFS 1 | Jn ths 


© Sleeps; why . 8 
Why thy viſionary Joys remove? 


#-; 


Oo 


% 


E * E 


; — Sleep, again deceive me, 
I᷑0 my Arms reſtore "Op wandring Love, 


275565 


Ane 82 
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SCENE III. 


Two Loves lead in Jurir ER; while 8 meets 
aud e, SEMELE, Curip Sings. 


„on 
. e for ſaking, 
Ph Serze him waking ; 
| — Love has ſought him, 
Back has brought him; © 
Mighty Jove tho he be, ; 
And tho Love cannot ſee, 
_ by feeling about 
He has found him out, 
And has caught him. 
E MS LS; 
Loet me not another Moment 
Bear the Pangs of Abſence, 
Since you have form'd my Soul for Loving, 
No more afflict me 


With Doubts and Fears, and cruel Jealouſie. 
7 E 


T 0 y I T „E R. | 
=O our: Doubts and Fears * *. 
And for Jays alone provides © 
Tho this Human Form I wear, © 
Think not I Mars Falſhood bear. 
Lou are Mortal, and require 

Time to reſt and to reſpire. 

Nor was I abſent, 

'Tho' a while withdrawn, 

To take Petitions. + --i./</+ 15] 
From the needy World. 


Pa 


While Love was with thee” 
I was preſent; 
Love and I are one. 
S E MEL E. 
If chearful Hopes 
And chilling Fears, 
Alternate Smiles, 
Alternate: Tears, 
Eager Panteng, 
Fond Deſiring —© 
With Grief now fainting, 
Now with Bliſs expiring; 
Tf this be Love, not in alone, 5 
But Leu and 1 are oue. 6 


BOTH. 


E MN L E. 
EF this be Love, not you alone, 
But Love and 1 are one. 
SE N 2E L E. 


Ah ak} 0 
7 VP I TER. 
Why Sighs my Semele? 
W hat gentle Sorrow 
Swells thy ſoft Boſom? 
Why tremble thoſe fair Eyes 
With interrupted Light? 
Where hov'ring for a Vent, 
Amidſt their humid Fires, 
Some new-form'd With appears. 
| Speak, and obtain. 
S MEA E. 
At my own Happineſfs 
I figh and tremble 

| Mortals whom Gods affect 
_ Have narrow Limits ſet to Life, 
And cannot long be erected 


Or if they could - 


A God may prove inconftan. 
{heb man} 

Beware of Jealouſiee 

: Had — not been jealous, 


SEME E E. 7 N 
Ae er had left Olympus, - N 2 
Nor wander'd in my Love. 
S E ME. L E. 3 
With my Frailty don't ds me, | 
I am Woman as you made mme. 
'\ Canſeleſs doubting or de ene 
3 truſting, 4dly fearing. | 
obtaining 1 
Still complaining, 
If conſenting 
Still repenting, 
- Moſt complying + 
When denying, _ 

And to be follow'd, only Heiz. 
With my F. railty don't upbraid me, 
J am Woman as you made me. 

D «ces 

Thy Sex of Fove's the Maſterpiece, 

Thou, of thy Sex, art maſt 6xceling, 

Frailty in thee is Ornament, 

In thee Perfection. . 

Giv'n to agitate the Mind, 

And keep awake Mens Paſſions; AT 

To baniſh Indolence, rnd ra 
And dull Repoſe, 

The Foes of Tranſport . 
And of Pleaſure, S E 


SEMEL E. 


SEMEL E. 
Still 1 am mortal, | 
Still a Woman; 
And ever when you leave me, 
Tho* compaſs'd round with Deities, | 
Of Loves and Graces, © 
A Fear invades me, BY 
And conſcious of a Nature 
Far inferior, 
I ſeek for Solitude, 
And ſhun Society. , 
V 
Too well I read her Meaning, 
But muſt not underſtand her. 
Aiming at Immortality 
With dangerous Ambition, 
She wou'd dethrone Saturnia; 
And reigning in my Heart 
Would reign in Heav'n. 
. Leaſtſhe too much explain, 
I muſt with Speed amuſe her; 
It gives the Lover double Pain, 
Who hears his Nymph complain, 
And hearing muſt refuſe her. 


SE ME. 


E N E LE 


. E NM EL E. x 

a: Why do you ceaſe to gaze upon me? To 
Why muſing turn ne e | 

Some other Object 

Seems more pleaſing. 

JUPITE R. 7 

| Thy needleſs Fears ngmove, * © i 

3 faireſt, lateſt, awd Love. — i 

By my Command. 5 

Now at this Inſtantt. 

. Two winged 2 . 

From her downy Bed . 

Thy much-lov'd Ino bear: 

And both together 

Waft her hitler 

Thro? the belmy Air. 

Shall 11 my Siſter 1 == ” 

'The dear Companion 

Of my tender Years. 

5 7 R. 

See ſhe appears | 


But ſees not me, 
For I am viſible 
Alone to thee. 


16 EE Le 
While I retire, rife and meet her, 
And with Welcomes greet her. 
Now all this Scene ſhall to Arcadia turn, 
The Seat of happy Nymphs and Swine, . 
There without the Rage of Jealouſie they burn, 
And taſte the Sweets of Love without i its Pains. 


* 


CO EFT g EASE: Seeg ET 


DAL AL LS K IP RR AIR — 5 
8 C E N E IV. 


Jur ir ER retires. Gran km; 42d. Ix o meet and 
embrace. The SCENE is totally changed, and 
ſheus an open Country. Several Shepherds and 
Shepherdeſſes enter. SEMELE and IN o having 
entertain d each other in dumb Shew, ſit and 
obſerve the Rural Harro, wary end rhe Second 
AF. „ 


ACT 


5 Fee] 
 SSEATSESEBBERGSEBLSE GAGE 
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ACT III. SCENE : 


The SCENE i the Cave of Sleep: The God We 
Sleep lying on his Bed. A ſoft Symphony is 
heard. Then the M ”_ Gail fo a ds _ 
Movement. 


JU N 0 and IR IS. 
7 VN 0. 
—— Onnus, awake, 
Raiſe thy reclining Head; 


TRI S. 
5 Thy ſelf forſake, 
And lift up thy heavy Lids of Lead. 


 SOMNUS [waking] 
Leave me, loathſome Light; 
Receive me, ſilent Night. 
Lethe, why does thy lingring Current ceaſe? 
O murmur, murmur me 2 1 
I[Sinks down a gain. | 


„ x IRIS. 


SEM E L E. 
„ &4 7 
mod God, canſt thou attend the Waters fall, 


” INS 
278 


1 


r d 9. POD © 


bay 7 D N 0. 8 
peace Tris, Peace, I know how to charm him, 
Paſithea's Name alone ean warm him. 
1 NO, IRIS. 
_ Ouly Love on Shep bas Hour: 
Deer Gads and Men 
: The Somnus reig M5 
| Love alternate has his Hour. \ 
ro A 0. 
Somnus arif, 
Diſcloſe thy tender Eyes: 5 
For Paſithea's Sighgnt 
Endure the Light: 
| Somnnas ariſe, - ; 
SOMNUS [riſing] | 
More feweet i is that Name © 
Than a ſoft purling Stream 
With Pleaſure Repoſe 1 for ſake, 
I i youll grant me but her to ſooth me awake. 
PN 
My Will obey, 
rene. 
Thou with thy ſofter Pow'rs | 


* K BB. Tio 

Firſt Jove ſhalt « captivate, 5 
To Morphens then give Order, 1 
Thy various Miniſte r; 
That with a Dream in 28 of aul, 
But far more beautiful, | 
And more alluring,” , 

He may invade the top Deity; 

And more to agitate ag 
E kindling Fre,” < pn 
Still tet the Phantom a 1 


> That he may wake imdetuous, 


Furious in Deſire; 


Unable to refuſe whatever ns : 3 
HNHer Coyneſs hall require. 


SOMN VOS. 
1 tremble to comply: 
Tot me e thy: lenkenk Rod relign, * _ 

To charm the Centinels r 
On Mount C:theron; ;: | 
Then caſt a Sleep on mortal 3 
That I may ſeem her Form to wearz 

When I to Semele appear. . 
Obey my Will, thy Rod reign, 
And Paſthes ſhall be thine..." id ot 


220 8 EME E E 
5 O. NM. N * 94 
All I muſt grant, for alli 18 * 
To Paſt bees Love and Jy + vr 1 
bbs e e t 
ä Away let us hafte, 
L..et neither have reſt, 
Till the fiveeteſt of Pleafures e 3 ; 
Till of Vengeauce poſſe eſPd 
I doubly am bleſi d. 
Aud thou art made Pappy 4 in Love. 
[Ex Juno and Iris. 


| [Somnus retires within 25 Cave, the Scene chan- 
ger to Semele*s Apartment. 


33 


SCENE II. 


SEM E L E [alone] 


8 E MEL E. 
Love and am lov'd, yet more T deſire; 
Ah, how fooliſh a Thing is Fruition! 
As one Paſſion cools, ſome other takes Fire, 
And Fm ſtill in a longing Condition. . 
Whateer I poſſeſs © 
Soon ſeems an Exceſ7, 
For ſomething untry'd I petition; © Tho! 


SEMELE. 321 
The daily 1 prove 3 5 
* Pleaſures of Love, > 
I die "__ the Jos 1 Ambition,” i 
AAB EAAAA aaaasaaaaa25 


SCENE III. 


£Þ 


Enter JUNO as INO, with. 4 Mirrour in 


her Hand. 


1 NO n 
HUS ſhaped like Ino, 


With Eaſe I ſhall deceive hers. = 


bh Ana in this Mirrour ſhe ſhall ſee 


Her ſelf as much transform'd as me. 


Do I ſome Goddeſs ſee! 

Or is it Semele? 
SE NME UL E. 
Dear Siſter ſpeak, 


Whence this Aſtoniſhment I 


F N. 
Vour Charms improving 
To Divine Perfection, 


Amongſt Celeſtial Beauties. 
Has Jove conſented? 


And are you made Immortal? 


SY 


Shew you were late admitted + 


S Ex 


822... SE ME L E. 
Ah no, I ſtill am Movie. AT 256% 
Nor am I ſenſible bn... 4 
Of any Change or new Perfection. 


JUNO. {Giving her the Glaſs. 
Behold ; in this An 1 


Whence comes my Surprixe; IP 
Such Luſtre and Terror © 
Vnite in your Eyes, 
That mine cannot fix on a Radiance 6 bright ; | 
Tis wnſafe for the Senſe, aud too ſipp*ry for Sight. 
SEMELE. Wr in the Os: 
O Ecſtacy of Happineſs! 3 
Celeftial Graces £2171 78 
I diſcover eee Balls K*. 
. eff I ſhall adore, 
If per ſiſt in gazing ; 
No Objeft ſure before + 
Was ever half fo pleaſing. 
How did that Glance become 5 
But take this flatt ring Mirrour from me. 
Zet once again lot me View me. 
Ah charming all or. 
Offenes the Glaſs, withdraws her and again. 
Here — hold, Lil haue one Look more, 


Tho that Look F were 8 would undo me. 
F UNO, 


SK ME ER. 


7 ⁰ NO. [Taking the 0 from ber. 

Be wiſe as you are beautify 8 

Nor loſe this eee 8 

When Jove appears, ONE 0) 
All ardent with Dees; eee 

Refuſe his proffer'd Flame 

Till you obtain a Boon without a Name. 


SEMELE. 


Can that avail me? 


JU NC O. 

Onknowing your Nr 
And eager for poſting, © 
He unawares will grant 
The nameleſs Bleſſing, © | 
But bind him by the Stygian Lake, 

Left Lover-like his Word he break, 

» SEMELE, 
But how ſhall T attain 
To Immortality? 

7 Y N O. 

Conjure him by his Oath 
Not to approach your Bed 
In Likeneſs of a Mortal, 

But like himſelf, the mighty Thunderer, | 
In Pomp of Majeſty, | 
11 heav'nly Attire; 85 | 
X 4 Ae 


2. 5 


SEM E L E. 


anne when he proud Saturnia charms, 1 


And with ineffable Delights 
Fills her encircling Arm, 
And pays the Nuptial Rites. 
By this Conjunction 
With entire Divinity 
Tou ſhall partake of heav*nly Efſen ence, 
And thenceforth leave this Mortal State 

| To reign above, 

Ador'd by Fove, 
In ſpite of Jealous Juno's Hate. 
SEMELE. 

Thus let my Thanks be oak. | 
Thus let my Arms embrace thee; 
And when I'm Godaeſs made, 

With Charms like mine Pl grace thee. 
, TANG 
Rich Odours fill the Far Air, 
And Fove's Approach en. 
I muſt retire —— 
FFC 

Adieu Your Counſel P11 purſue. 
„ Y-0- 0 ( 

And ſure Deſtruction will enſue. 

| Vain wretched Fool — [To her.] Adicu. 


/ | Erit. 
; SCENE 


45 
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SCENE V. 


JUPITER enters, offers to embrace SEME. 
LE; he looks kindly on * but retires a lit- | 


tle from him. 


J U P I T E R. 
wr to my Arms, my lovely Fair, 
Sooth my uneaſie Care: | 
In my Dream late I woo'd 8 * * 
And in vain I pur ſu d thee, }.. 
For you fled from my Pray'r, 
And bid me deſpair.  _ 
Come to my Arms, my lovely Fair. 
__SEMELE.: 
Tho' *tis eaſie to pleaſe n / 
And hard to deny; © © 
Tho) Poſſeſſng's a Bleſſing 
For which I could die, 
I dare not, 1 cannot comply. 
e R. 1 
W hen 1 languiſh with Anguiſh, =» 
And tenderly ſigh, | 
Can you leave me, deceive me, 
Aud ſeornfully y? 
Ah fear not. Tou muſt not deny. 


SEME- | 


f - 


826 8 E N E L E. 


8 EME L. E, JUPITER 
I dare not, T cannot comply. 
A fear not; you muſt not Dons. 

1 eee 
O Semele, 
Why art chou thus inſendble! 4 
Were I a Mortal, | 
Thy barbarous diſdaining | 
Would ſurely end me, _ 
And Death at my Complaining 
In Pity would befriend me. 
'SEMELE. 
T ever am granting, 
You always complain; 
T always am want ng, 
Tet never obtain. 
7 UPITE X. 
Fpeak, ſpeak your Deſire, 
A Im all over Fire. 
Say what you require, 
I'll grant it—— now let us retire. 
SEMELE. 
Swear by the Stygian Lake. 
TOTTT 2M 
By that tremendous Flood I ſwear, 
Ye S:ygian Waters hear, 


And 


e E E any Þ 
And thou Olympus bannen,, . 
In witneſs to the Oath I take. 

[Thunder at a Diſtance, and underneath. 

| SEEMED” _ ' 
Von Il grant what I require. 

JD. ITE R. EE Þ 
Pl rags what you require. . 
S EME L E. 

Then caſt 0 ff this human. Shape De you wear, 


x 
* 


And Jove ſon ce you are, like Jove too appear; 


When next you deſine I Jhould charm $6 74 
As when Juno you bleſs, > "A 
So you me muſt careſs, __. 5 

And with all your Onnipotence arn . 


IU PIA R. 75 

Ab! kale heed what you ereſs, 
For beyond all Redreſs, | 

Should I grant what you wiſh, I ſhall harm Be: 4 
S EME L E. e e 
” be pleas'd with no leſs, Bhs | 
Than my Wiſh in Exceſs; It, 
Let the Oath you have taken allarm ye: 
_ Haſte, haſte, and prepare, 
For I'll know what you are; 
& with all 85 Omnipotence arm qe. 


SCENE 


" SCENE. V 
She withdraws, JUPITE R remains ſve 
and de ejected. 


7 P IT ER. 
| AH! whither is ſhe gone! unhappy Fair! 
Why did ſhe wiſh? — Why did Iraſhly ſwear? | 
"Tis paſt, tis paſt Recall, 
She muſt a Victim fall.. 
Anon, when I appear , 
The mighty 'Thunderer, 
- Arm'd with inevitable Fire, 
She needs muſt inſtantly expire. 
Tis paſt, tis paſt Recall, 
She muſt a Victim fall. 
My ſofteſt Lightning yet Pll try, 
And mildeſt melting Bolt apply: 
In vain — for ſhe was fram'd to prove 
None but the lambent Flames of Love. 
'Tis paſt, tis paſt Recall, 
She muſt a Victim fall. 


SCENE 


Ra - 48; "> Tas n 5 Ks a tra Hg ol 7 N I 
V 4 8 ME oe e 
* ne 9 4 * 2 n F . * * 4 F 
pt ang 8 


* | 28 ny” 
SE. DID SEES 
= Of DEER: 8 D4 - 23 — d4 »/CÞ $4 


E EN E VI. 
0 te in ber Chariot "fel... J 
Ae, „„ . . 1 
Ts the Pleaſure 133 
W bich my Revenge ſupplies. _ 
Love's a Bubble EE” 
Gain'd with Trouble, © bes BY. 
Aid in poſſeſſing die. 
With what Foy ſhall T mount to my raw 1 . LI 
At once from my Rival and Fealouſie freud. 
The Sweets of Revenge make it worth while to rei gn, | 
Aud Heav 1 WI REN be Heav'n indeed. 
Oy aſcends. : 


SCENE VII. 


TH SCE N E opening diſcovers Semele 8 un- 
der a Canopy, leaning penſively While a mourn. ' 
ful Symphony is Playing ſhe hoks up and ſees © 
Jupiter de ſeending in a black Cloud; the Motion 


2 the Cloud is 5 F. * LY 3 7 
; | fie N 


Side, and Thunder 3 ir beard 


4M Ce, in the Air. 
£ S$EMETLE. 


AH me! too late I now repent. | 
My Pride and impious ne : 
He comes! far off his Lightnings ſcorch me. 
1 ! feel my Life conſuming: 
I burn, I burn I faint — for Pity I implore — 
O help, O help —1 can no more. ¶ Dies. 


A. the Cloud which contains Jupiter zs arrived 
Juſt over the Canopy of Semele, 2 Sudden and 
great Flaſh of Lightning breaks forth, and a 
Clap of loud Thunder is beard; when at one in- 
faul Semele with the Palace and the . whote 

Preſent Scene diſappears, and Jupiter re-aſcends 

 fwiftly. .. The Scene totally changed repreſents - 

242 bee r Mount — o_ "s 


| BASAGGAGABABGARGABOARANARA 
«eo G4. 06K. , Ve 
| Enter CADMUS, ATHAMAS and. 1X0. 
* e AE: 
Or my il-boding Dream 
FF A; 2.9 Behold the dire Event. 
Ec On, CADMVS, ATHAMAS. 
pu 103 Terror and Aſtoniſhment. 


+, 


ä . N. . 8 were N mnt 
How I was hence remoy” 
Or hither how return'd, I know not: 
So long a Trance with- held m. 
EL But Hermes in a Viſion told me © | 
(s I bave now related). | 
The Fate of Semels 155 
" ab added,: as from me tated, „ 
Thy Jo ordain'd T hos ſhould wed. 
Be Jour? in er 'ry wing obey'd, e 
17 N 5 
ö „ of your 8 my ſelf I yields. = 
Be Fove's Commands and yours fullfilPd: wy 4 
„ MDR 
6 See from N. the bellying Clouds deſcend. 
And big with ſome new Wonder bn 32 tend. 


* * * w ho, „ 
*% e nt 8 N 2 5 3 * 80 * Re , 
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| Abright Cloud deſcends and reſts on Mount Cz + 
ſ theron, which opening diſcovers Apollo ſeated 1 
in it as the Cod ＋ Prophecy. „„ ww 
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From 1 Love all your Sorrows proceed, 
From Tyrannous Love you ſhall quickly be freed. 
From Semele's Aſhes a Phenix ſhall ri ſe, 
The Jeyof this Earth, and Delight of the $ or: : 
A Cod he ſhall prove 
More mighty than Love, 
And a Sovereign Juice ſhall invent, 
Which Antidote pure 
The ſich Lover ſhall cure, 
And Sighing and Sorrow for ever prevent. 


Den Mortals be merry, and ſcoru the blind Boy; 
TC Your Hearts from his Arrows A Wine hall 
_ _ defend: 
Each Day and each Night you ſhall revel in Joy; 
For when Bacchus is born, Love's Reign's at an end. 


0 H (© R 8. 
Then Atul: be merry, &c. 


Dance of Satyrs, 


[Exennt omnes. 
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